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I HAD been looking over Ketty’s Jast and greatest of Annuals, and had become absorbed in thought over that Business 
Man’s Bible. Tooley Street had been the last street under my eye, and its famous Three Tailors the last thought in my 

mind. Then—did I sleep and dream, or was I spirit-rapt 4 la Scape, or levitated 4 la Gurrr? I know not, but there I 
found myself by Golden Horn, instead of Thames, with the Three Ta lors of Tooley Street transfigured into the Nine Tailors 
of Stamboul, in full Conference ! 

The Nine Tailors looked pale and puzzled; every brow was dark with doubt and distrust. But at sight of Puxcm 
they brightened. 

“ Land at last!” shouted Icnatierr, the heartiest and halest of the Nine. 

“ A Beacon, when our own Beacon’s riecp is in utter darkness,” exclaimed, with a sigh of relief, the young man from 
Salisbury—the last taken on for the job. 

“Une Ponche flamboyante! Ah que nous en avons besoin—d'un flambeau!” whispered the cautious Onauporpy to 
the serene De Bourcorna. 

“ Witz und Blitzen!” ejaculated Banow Wenrnen, as if he saw a way out of his Sorrows. 

“ Himmel und Schén-wetter/!” sighed Count Zromy, the embarrassed but amiable mouthpiece of Austria, to Banon 
pe Catice, his chum. 

“ Benvenuto!” burst out Barporant, with Italian brio, but musically as an Italian organ should, and does at 
Stamboul, whatever it may in London. 

Never did a gang of Tailors on an East-Eind Sweater's shop-board more joyfully hail the advent of a foaming pewter, 
than this untuneful Nine of the Stamboul Conference-room the apparition of Puxcn. 

“You have come,” exclaimed Iexarierr, “to help us in cutting out——” 

“ Anything but each other,” I replied, significantly. 

“ Please, if you'd tell him you know he thinks of nothing but cabbage——” querulously whined the Mis-Repre- 
sentative of Great Britain. 

The new hand from Salisbury shut him up with a grave but authoritative look of remonstrance. 

“ A truce to recriminations!”’ [ cried. “ We've had #great deal too much of that sort of thing already. You've a 
job in hand, my good fellows, that might puzzle the sharpest set of diplomatic dojgers that ever paraphed a protocol.” 

“ You may well say that, mon cher,” growled Iowartere, holding up # nondescript garment, to who “looped and 
windowed raggedness” it would be vain to seek for a parallel in the rags-of Ireland a3 they used to be, or the tatters of Scare 
crowdom as they are. 

“ The Ottoman Empire!” chorussed the Nine, as I held to the light this unsavoury ruin, this rotten, 9 
and vermin-haunted garment, that had once been stout in stuff, bright of colour, rich with embroidery, & 
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with gold lace. “And they expect us to make a job of it!” chorussed the Nine, each taking a tug in a different 
direction at the rotten abomination, which I thought would have been rent to pieces in my hand. 

“ Out it into lists, to nail up the shoots of the Panslavonian family-tree with "—shouted Ionatierr, who seemed to 
take the lead among his Nine confréres. 

“Ditto to you/” shouted the reticent old Prussian, who seemed to have no mind, or at least showed no hand, 
of his own. 

“There! You see his little game :—Divide and appropriate. Trust him with the mending of this poor dear 
old coat!” groaned the unhappy Exxzor. 

“ Which you ‘ve been helping to botch, till it will botch no longer,” interrupted the new hand from Salisbury, 
turning on him sharply. 

“Ifonly you'd respect its integrity!” groaned the sorely snubbed Extiorr, while the Austrian tailors whispered ; 
when suddenly a great noise was heard outside—cannons and trumpets, cheers, and acclamations. 

“ What is it?” I asked lonatsevr 

“Only Mipnart blowing another bubble,” remarked the Russian, with perfect composure. “ Bless you, we ‘re used to 
it. They ‘ve been at that game for the last forty years. The Gulhani bubble was quite as big as this, and they shouted 
quite as loud over it. But what came of it and the dozen they "ve blown since, but dissolution into empty air, after serving to 
set Europe—with England at its head—agape, while the sharp Osmanli swell-mob picked their pockets.” 

Just then, Sarver, a Turkish tailor, popping his head in at the door, begged them to come out and look at Mipnat’s 
beautiful constitution. He was shortly and sharply dismissed with a flea in his ear. 

“ Don't you agree with me,” resumed Ionarterr, “ that the old coat is past patching, and that the best thing would be 
to cut it up into little garments for the Young Turkeys I hope to hatch one day,” and he winked. 

“ The best thing you can do,” I said, “ would be to chuck this filthy old rag into the dust-hole, with all the moths and 
other vermin that have harboured in its foulness, and cut out another garment for Turkey of sound strong Government stuff 
—the only one to wear well. But you must see that your measures are carefully taken, and above all, if you mean the coat 
to fit, you must send your own foremen to see it tried on, and keep the old vermin out of the new garment.” 

Here a renewal of the row outside interrupted the applause that greeted my allocution. This time it was Mipnat who 
burst in on our deliberation. 

“ Who talks of a new coat, and of sending giaours of Frankish foremen to try iton? The old coat is quite good 
enough for us, when we've mended it, as we mean to do—arrange it afresh, in fact, from skirt to collar, on the latest French 
pattern. Besides, after all, the more patches the better shelter 

“ For the vermin,” interrupted the young man from Salisbury, sternly; “ not for the wearer. Mupugat, mizzle!” 

Thus roughly apostrophised, the Pasha first scowled, then squared, on which the young man from Salisbury, seizing 
the scruff of his neck with one hand, twisted the other in the waistband of his voluminous nether garments, =, before I could 
interpose, Mrouat was flying through the window towards the blue waters of the Golden Horn. 

“The poor devil shan’t drown, if I can help it!” I shouted, rushing to the window. 

“ He'll only pall you under,” remonstrated Icnatierr; and there'll be two drowned instead of one.” 

“ Let me go!" I exclaimed. “ Have I not my life-raft?” and, shaking him off, I flung up the window. A struggle, a 
shout, a sheer-down dive, an irrepressible up-shoot to the surface, and I was floating on my own insubmergible bottom, and 
holding up Mrouar by the slack of his very loose inexpressibles. The Turk was saved, for rescuer and rescued together rode 
the blue billows of the Bosphorus on the buoyant pages of 
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though one or two of the Kings of England + were inclined t 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


— eee 
\ ec sepinatios, a *YPseagy 


* Nee, e 
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oke Eastern Questions were asked (Lords, Monday 
June 26) than answered. 

Toe Dvxe of AnrGytt wanted to know what the | 
Government knew about alleged wholesale massacres 01 
Christian village Bae popemtione in Bulgaria, reported cir 
cumstantially in the Daily News. 

Lonp Dersy believed it was merely that the Bashi- 
—— in had been exceeding the usual Menite 

f Bashi- brutality till Sm Henny Extror had 
had to remonstrate, that was all. 

Then Eart DeLAWAkR wanted to know if the Govern- 
ment knew anything about the intentions of Servia. 

Lozp , with some acerbity,declined to answer 
for Serb intentions. The Serb Government has called 


its forces, regular, militia, and reserves. But arming did not necessarily mean pene, 
an Educational i erg in which a pas de quatre was ‘executed, on the theme of English Endowed Schools and 

to a languid House evidently thi of other and mene saannes mates, Eat Forrescvr, Bisnor 

the Duxe or Ricwonp, their hurried back to the Eastern Question. The questioning by 

Lorp Hammonp, and Lorp Narren anp Errnick), was a 


diplomatists (Lonp SrmaTHEDEN aND CAMPBEL 
core the Eant or Densr, but with more of Turk about it than was pleasant. 
is “ least said soonest mended,” and Lorp. GaanviLug, for Her Majesty’ 8 Opposition, cannot, it would 


motto 
to indicate our general line ot boa len gy =a ly reconcile, if we could, the Porte and its 
no right to take part in an internal that rule, however, is not one to be laid 
ae La my been aniinge is epaianttieation with other Powers and the Porte with a 
"t to Moslem ristian. 
Denar is playing the cautious and non-com ital game, Senet Mien tecmeech,pineabother game isto be played. 
i that cats Gane e taken the water—their native someat oe vale they may 
account of themselves, and caything! afloat they come in contact with. (See Mr. Punch’s 
in Providence, looks to Apmrrat Drummonp to bg Aas A dry—should the worst come to the 
Moet ae cree — o eae oy, But he is unwilling 
‘oreed on : would know . Government can 
good deal of questioning and answering (including the ‘Neen Question of the day, put by Ma. Fonsren, to 
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which Mr. Drsrar.i answered much to the same effect as Loup Dery 
**in another place”), Carrany Pra chose the very i moment 
ish iron-clads the world has ever seen 
in Besika Bay, to haul our and Naval Administration over the 
coals. If the fire of our Fleet be not destined to damage the enemy 
more than Cartany Prw’s fire damaged our Fleet, Heaven help as 
and our iron-clads, turrets, and monster guns. It hardly needed 
the ramming power of Reep, Warp Hunt, and Goscuen combined 
—to say nothing of plucky young Lorp C. Beresronp, R.N., in- 
telligent cmaienpentiee Brassey, and smart official A. Ecxrtoy— 
to sink poor Carrary Prw’s very clumsy craft, even when backed by 
the Big Ben galliot, always ready to exchange broadsides, double- 
shotted, with the Admiralty and its ships. 

On Naval Estimates Rrtayps the Rasper distinguished him- 
self, in his peculiar style, by a proposal to reduce the Dockyard 
vote.by £250,000. “* The practical mar. of business ” e out strong 


of the strongest muster of Eng 
Na 


on the occasion against all deferred payment in the of pension 
—the one thing that secures y and well labour to 
our Dockyards. It is satisf to find that did not 

him, and 


declined the game of “‘ follow m 
In the Poor Law Amendment discussion, which followed Naval 
Estimates, Mr. Watrer (speaking on Szno 


obtain a single backer. Even ig Ben was 
y leader.” 


EaNt Stuon’s Amend- 
ment allowing man and wife above fifty-five to live 
Workhouse) informed fhe House t i 
Metropolitan Union had found not aly, ouse 
authorities never an apnyeaes from two ple to live 
together, but they had often had ex of satisfaction from such 
couples that they were allowed to live separate! (‘* The wretch!” 
was Judy's exclamation over this very ungallant anecdote.) 





| by force of circumstances, Feudal Land-holding law to the contrary 
reminded the 


notwithstanding. Str W. Harcourt House that there 
was no ical distinction between land and personalty. If it was 
just that the law should distribute the one between all members of 
the family, it would be hard to show why it should not parcel out 
the other on the same principle. Perhaps. But the truth is that Jonn 
Butt does not feel the injustice of primogeniture, and does feel 
that it tends to hold properties together, and to strengthen younger 
sons by throwing them on their own resources. These advantages 
in Joun Butu’s eyes are too solid to be shaken by any injustice 
there may be in making elder sons. Probably he doubts if there be 
any. At all events, there is none that will reconcile him to Mr. 
Porrer’s thin end of the wedge: 210 to 175 was a less majority 
than Punch should have expected on the question. 


Thursday (Lords).—The first Innocent massacred—poor Bank- 
Bill is no more. Lonp Dexsr, in answer to Lorp GranvILLe, 
mi he had little hopes that War can be averted. This is 
strong from so cautious a mouth; and if Mr. Disrarti was more 
reticent, his utterances weigh less. All he could say (Commons), to 
comfort the Mareuis or Hantixeton was, that the Servian troops 
had not moved. ; : 
Debate on Mr. Burr's Bill for converting Irish landlords into 
rent-charg began by Law—see the irony of Parliamentary 
chances — in A. Moorz — a very barren Moor too—with a 
Division of 200 to 56. That Burr won't hold water. 


Friday (Lerds),—Intem ce temperately treated by the Bench 
of Bishop the Sonam for and PereRpOROvGH against, the Per- 
missive 


ill. The latter the courage to reassert his old con- 
fession of faith: “‘ If I must between freedom and sobriety, 


ie - ve me om.” Sarispury said ditto to Perersonoven. Here 
wnat the Lends, Vivinetion Bill pamed Third Retding |The dilemma, whowe horas are remectuly oflered by thet Lord 
selustenst. 0 is iting Vivisection @ ’ tion of ships to Srr Wrirarp and his backers: “If intemperance be a 


Pageictege? knowledge.” May his kin never have to 
ca 


lowing a camel. 

_Lorp Detawarr ones pest many more questions than it is 

likely Government would find it, or think it, expedient to answer, 

about the armament of Malta. bably, WARR will see 

the advisability of his satisfying his pa curiosity on such a 

matter at such a moment by private i at the proper 

The Government having suggested tion of the 

Irish Academy and the Royal Dublin Sosiety, Lonp O’Haean pro- 
against any s ing of horse and th hbred, 

and still more against oy the Irish Academy, 

hitherto spent its own poor ittle cot much to its own satisfac- 

tion, to disburse it, henceforth, vid South Kensington. 


(Commons.)—A vehement protest i the Seotch Poor Law 
Amendment Bill, which proposes to the powers of the Board 
of Supervision, at the expense of those of the Local Authorities—-and 


may be none the worse for that, if Seotch Local Authorities are like 
pagtich. But chavs is, md ought 4 be 2 (ccencing each hot 

UFF), a very strong fee against the Bill among 
Members. The Lord Advocate, Srr G. Montcomery and Mr. Orr 
Ewe, are as strong in its fayour. It is a very quarrel as 
it stands. All Scotch quarrels in the House are, should no 
more be interfered with by outsiders than rows between man and 
wife. The debate was adjourned. 

Ma. Ricuarp, more power to him, made a high-toned, and of course 
Quixotic, appeal to the House, on the subject of our relations with 
China, and the opium trade er: 

‘What an odd element a Quaker Member contributes to Parliament 
will be apparent from one quotation out of Mr. Ricwarn’s speech, 
in which he avowed his belief that “a righteous God ruled on the 


earth, and that if we persisted in the course we had hitherto pursued 
towards China, ou the great principles of truth, justice, and 
pan ym im te of our enormous resources and our might by sea 
an we should be crushed like an egg-shell a ite 
rock.” Happy e a fraction of 


China would be the better for revision. We were in communication 
with the other Treaty Powers on the subject. As to Opium, it was a 
very objectionable source of revenue. ‘* Olet” might be admitted. 
But how else was £3,000,000 to be raised in India? The Chinese, 
he believed, objected tothe importation of Missionaries 
than of Opium. 
Wednesday.—A t t over the Second Reading of Mr. 
moa & for liens intestates 
way as their personal. maey 0 See Se even the thin 
Solel the Gaia tate cur veneniin BE ees Thode, 
No wonder Bexesrorp Horr i Saas qpen, pad 
Herter hum and ha! They assail the Bill as one for extine- 
tion of the small landholder. But has the venerable system saved 
him’ We thought he was being improved off the earth pretty fast, 


dl 
in the aid of Vivieestion of the gullet from the effects of ewal- | P° 


y*' | Parliament. P. 


national vice, drastic legislation against i being in the teeth of 
ublic opinion, will provoke reaction. If publie opinion be ed 
accept drastic legislation, then such legislation is needless.” 
Their Lordships granted a Select, Committee to inquire into habits 
of intemperance, and thé manner in which “‘ these have been affected 
py pees legislation and other causes.” Much good may it do them 
and us. 
(Commons.)—A spirited Debate on Mz. Butr’s Motion for a Select 
Committee to joqnite into the grounds of the demand for an Irish 


of the Union under it. Irish eloquence is familiar to the 


has | House; but the “ blend,” of Irish eloquence with truth electrified 


the House, and no wonder! Smyrn’s is the speech of the Session. 








NOTI[COOKS ENOUGH. 
neport of a Meeting held in the 
“Demonstration Room” of the 
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he (the to say that that was well 

Hie ; tes Hen, 1 

Te, Beene ot Ho Rpating hed teen eoomuaes the name of 

Ma, Doaysarm. Mhussastis cheering.) a re, Gee to heer 
He had carried Cookery into the homes of the pam far and nee 

(Cheers.) He had come as a mersenger of peace. Ae his will dir 
oe oer? ne ws Sik of y~ hs 

- eous mess - 

tables had Saddent been into an oxodilent and substantial 

“ Hear ear ! would be to learn that the 





MR. OLDFANGLE’S OPINIONS. 


” said Mr. Otpravere, who 
in a quaint old Eliza- 

t house in .Wessex, adds 
to his li » loves choice 
books, and likes dogmatise, 


“T have some str inions. 
One is in favour yh 


a ions.” 
“Gold, Sir, So modestly ~al 
‘Gold! Mammon— 
“* Mammon, the least erected spirit 
that fell 


From heaven : for ev'n in heaver 
his looks and thoughts 






































knew that in bad the Roast Beef of Old “6 . 
might degenerate into mere rags and bones. (heer. — fading 
. oan wees add his testimony. He came from Ireland, of speech. | 
and was @ country. (Interruption.) He “ s ds. ‘No- | 
would be glad if any one present would tread upon the rind of his ~ grey goose- | 
ou cut it yourself, 
The Paestpznt ruled that the Honourable Vegetable was out of blade of keenest doo and 
order. : suit it to what you are to write. A canzonet to a lady requires 
The Porato that same was true. He was very much out of| quite a different pen a to an enemy. How can th: 
reaped d . taught people how to treat him, Now| un steel or to the ever varying themes on 
he got into water as as he pleased, without any fear for | whick letters have Cut a pen to write a letter to 
the consequences. wg) a - would take «ie coat Sat ee , sell Turks : A rs gome pen 
Sack hte n. BuckMAsTER him 0 to wri a a eCTe I a Richmon: 
“te yy eR iy He AA as Wo cele Weems on | 
come on an them, it. a or @ same pen | 
(Laud murmurs) . a pe 1 weed Se i foul were cut off from te.” 
Oxtow (who seemed to be suffering from emotion) was| |. you always your R. PANGLE.’ 
pained to be present at such a scene. em rent i—| “Always, the seal is older than the signature. My crest and | 
they had often met in an Irish stew, and + must say that his friend motto are older than my name. There was Sans Dieu Rien upon | 


hore e Mg A neighbour. They got on famously together. 
aa PRESIDENT remarked that there was no Resolution before the 
meeting. 
Miss Cuartorre Russe (who was loudly cheered) said that she did 
not faew much about of the oh oo f f 













State tolerated the impostor too long. We have heard of Ireland for the | 
Irish, and the y Islands yh Billy Islanders—but | say, 


tverlof the home dati a been perempenilysappet, ont 
several of the home peremptorily and that « 





Essentiat Epvcation.—Teaching the young idea how to Cook. 


my coat of arms before ancestor of mine could do more than mak: 
his mark. And consider this—when you seal a letter, the great re- | 
collection aff forefathers is brought before you in leisurely | 
fashion. Is t you have written worthy of the crest and motto | 
just fixed on the red wax? If not, for the honour of your ancestry, | 
tear up the epistle, and think in, Sealing-wax, Sir, is a great 
check to episto! rashness. hate this hasty age of adhesiy: 
envelopes and steel pens.” 

“* As to Turkey, Sir,” said Mz. Orprane se, flying off at a tangent, 
as such ancient gentlemen will, “I am tired of met. We have 


Christendom for \ the sooner the better. Thess 
heathens should have been driven from FE: ry bn gt 

Mr. O_pranexe, having thus spoken, @ glass of old port, 
after looking long and y at the beeswing. 





ATTRACTION FOR ARMY SURGEONS. 


( Wanted.) 
eum of are apt to what es amount 
operated other weapons , na s in 
py goed t ae hansen, eal hot momsh mone bao to be 
ormed on the afterwards surgical instruments 
vivisection | and the proceedings, necessi- 
tated by ay bones, is remedial, and 


prevents greater pain _— Therefore it requires 
skilful ; of whom, if a war broke out just now, there would 
be 2 iency, according to the British Medical Journal, i: 


“It is stated that such is the present state of the Army Medical Department, | 


Woolwich every extre duties imposed upon him. 








e Nation 


is i i * 
so much less attractive Mediedl Mes thon thet af the Union whs | 
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A DOUBLE DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Stern Hostess (who is giving Private Theatricals), ‘‘ You ang very Late, Mr. Fritz Suyrue. 
Languid Person of Importance (who abominates that particular form of Entertainment), ‘‘ Wat! 


AT IT siti!” 


Tary’vE BEGUN LONG AGo!” 
You pon’T MEAN TO SAY THEY RE 





A DAY IN THE KINTRA, 


No appeal iv needed to procure the enjoyment of a “‘ Day in the 
Country,” at least for the fortunate children at present receiving an 
eleemosynary education in the various Sunday Schools at merry 
Jedburgh. A pic-nic held annually affords them, more completely 
er than even Rosherville can the excursionist, ‘a happy day.” 

next of these joyous gatherings, to include all the Bunda 
Schools, was fixed, at a meeting of Sunday School Teachers, hel 
the other Monday evening in the Vestry at Blackfriars Church, for 
the 12th of July. Arrangements made for the p festivities 
will render the treat provided for the poor children a quite 
uncommon one. The pic-nic is to be held in the Dovecote Park at 
Hartrigge, whither, before starting, Sen one first to be regaled 
with an address deliv in one of the Then they, the 
scholars of (1) the Free Church, (2) Blackfriars Church, (3) U, 
Chureh, (4) Established Church, (5) High Street U. P. Church, will 
march in that order of procession to the scene of revelry— er 
ee ores on rigs return beroy od br ng probably not be 

eferred till morning. ese points having settled, then, sa 
the Jedburgh Advertiser :— ” vi 


“The next point taken up was the proceedings at the field, and it was first 
resolved, after a lively discussion, that dancing be entirely prohibited, and 
that the band play no dance-music.”’ 


The discussion which resulted in a determination of such remark- 
able liveliness, must have been “ lively” imdeed. Dancing and 
dance-music having been prohibited, with a view still more effectu- 
ally to promote innocent mirth— 


“The next suggestion was that no prizes be given for racing, &c., the 
—- who made the propogition alleging that the games had a demoral- 
fing effect, and were just preparing the callants for the sports on the 

10n. 

Unfortunately, the Jedburgh Advertiser does not enable Punch 
to reward this particularly canny Scottish gentleman with the cele- 











brity he deserves. But even that perfervid Scot was out-Scotted in 
the fervour of purely virtuous and beneficent solicitude. The 
wisdom and goodness—even the common sense of his proposal may 
have had questioners; but— 

“A good deal of discussion having taken place, this motion was also 
carried. It was, moreover, insinuated that the presence of the lemonade and 
soda-water stalls afforded cover for fugitive tippling in stronger liquor, and 
consequently it was determined to banish them likewise.” 


No dancing. No dance-music even. No encouragement of racing. 
No refreshing drinks, lest they should afford cover for the ‘‘ fugitive” 
—the Teachers of course meant surreptitious—tippling of ‘‘ whusky.” 
Quite a climax in cutting off occasions of illo—rather n 
sin, as a chiel o’ wrath might say. But the Jedburgh Sunday School 
Teachers in council over a contemplated pic-nic have shown to what 
a pinnacle of piety Scottish Calvinists can climb in ibing the 
restriction of pleasure. Perhaps they are capable of climbing higher 
still. An improvement on banishing lemonade -water from 
the drinkables, would be the banishment from the eatables allowed 
at the children’s pic-nic of all luxuries more sumptuous than 
“bannocks” and “‘ parritch.” Moreover, to inspire the children 
with thoughts and feelings befitting an oceasion evidently designed 
to be a solemn festival, the band interdicted from dance-music might 
be further instructed to accompany the of the joyous 
younguts to and from their banquet with a funeral march. It 
may be hoped that the existing regulations for their delight, how- 
ever, will abundantly suffice to im their young hearts with a 
sense of what a day they are having; and at its conclusion their 
considerate entertainers will naturally lay their heads on their pil- 
lows with the solace of an approving conscience—and aiblins a 
nightcap of extra “ toddy.” 











POETRY AND FINANCE. 


Amone all the quotations in all the Money Market and City 
Articles who ever met with a line of verse ? 
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ER CHICKS 


Scene—Besika Bay. 


Barrawnta (to the Old Hen). ‘“‘ DON’T FLUTTER YOURSELF !—~THEY’LL TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE IN THE CITY. 
(He takes an Office, goes on’ Change, and offers his advice gratuitously. )* 


Iw these dull yet most shaky times, when investors are shy, 
and investments are still shyer, when most of the foreigners oug' t 
to be is who ar in 4 own foreign Stocks, it is indeed necessary for you 

the embodiment of Honesty ( (which is the best po 7 

afer a to send, in the interest—the ten per cent. interest—of 

Publie, a a ay = ey thorough-going, uncompromising, trust- 
worthy business man (who shall be nameless at present) into city, 
for the benefit of allthose whom Providence has blessed, net, — 
with affluence, but with a small certainty, which has to be urned | ‘ 
over and over again by its possessor, until it gathers that po 
moss which is oe to the clive tone. Let Railway Shareholders 
adopt the and pause—‘* ‘A Rolling Stock gathers no moss.’ 

‘ou know y this time—no one better—that I am above bribes. 
You know, me that even at school I had, at an yj age, earned 
the sobriquet of “Incorruptible Tommy.”*t May | long live to 
oueaye the title! 


do not mention my whereabouts now, or the place would be tho 


crowded by people coming to me for advice. Let the public find me 


out—if they can. 1 am not the one to stoop to advertisement need- |}. acy 


lessly. Just over the door is a transparency representing Honesty 
giving change. for hile Commerce deducts one per 

transaction. ide-glasses of 
a triangular gas-lamp is written, ‘‘ Stock Exchange Business done 


* We feel ourselves compelled to say that we never were more astonished 
in the whole course of our editorial life than we were on receiving this letter 
aa SS tleman, who, we admit, up till now has executed certain com- 

us a8 panes eeeens our interests—or, rather, the interests of the 

various occasions. But we do not remember ever having authorised 

to go into business in the capacity of Our Representative. He has no sort 

of authority from us—at least we think not ; though should he be able to show 

us our Own “pte ton point.‘ bo So roves i ay sa bad, Pls 

sibility up to a certain ea ae er ta a 
eonsuiting t publish public on its guard.—Ep 

+ This ma may b have beens, ba Correspondent was not—we think—a 

Be = aeieedasatscmemiinae ones tr taneaotioh 

in the matter what his nickname might have been. If he és the same boy 

eeeeeat, bs wes was known as “ Truthless Tomar.” But we can’t be sure.— 
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here from 10 to 4, Apvice Gratis.” On another, ‘ Commissions 
executed at the shortest notice and lowest prices. Savines and 
DEPOSITS CAREFULLY LOOKED —— Warowhas on THE Premises 


No poe spanany ne fee.” On the 
own private residences. 





ALL Nieut, Seereey and 

third, “ Foreign Gentlemen 

Best exis prose Cr aeok ind Bony a Agpenees on any sort of 

2. . upwards. ht Porter in attendance. 
€ 


The extent nt of ier bos ll is, as you see, unlimited ; and, besides 
this, there are -boxes all the walls, to receive subsorip- 
eannot be opene a 


our money ?”’ 
private and 

in our ante- 

t appear 

, & bitof smoked 


he «ould 


I propose issuing, weekly, 

gulian of friends at a oe le 
Latest Advices ph Weekl tone Boers —The present 
disturbed state a marked effect on Wick’s Patent 
pee e prety in which are now quoted at 10 dis. instead of 
prem. as a few days ago. The fall in Wick’s Patent Candles 
eolwe a considerable amount of Ln the Oriental and Millwall 
Ui nd Tunnel Shares, now be Ayn at at 124. | 
merely hint at this price, and shall 


Ibe vglad to business. Of 
course it is difficult to advise as to a certainty ; at investors who 
want to realise quickly, could do worse than put a few hundreds into 
The Venetian Street Asphalte Tramway The shares will be 
brought out at 42; each share to be > paid for at the time; and 
should the Company not come out before A 1st, the money will 
be returned to the subscribers after that te, bearing 5 5 per cent. 
interest for its use. The coming over of players from 
the Dominion of Canada has sent Scotch Guanos (lim.) up to 51h. 

Proce Bismarck’s sudden fit of We dlingtee wire yester- 
day afternoon) caused a severe fall in + Ea. Riding gs 
(down to 224), but the news that the Spanish Minister tor had ordered a 
new hat and a pair of gloves, gave the So is. peneraly a arma 
tone. Later in the a om an authentic and “. source) 
learnt that on the hatter and sem ve dy, ppeeeating 
their accounts at the Spanish s house. me, they had 
by His Excell s servant that His Exce was not at been tl 
- that moment, would call and f posed — t ny A the course of 

afternoon. ae upon this, I operated; but when the news 
was generally known, vermnaae 5 had gone up to 185 
and as for Shoreham Oyster- Bed 12 oy +. e Loan (thir 
series), you couldn’t get we De My clients 
were thus able to realise 

A shape to en name I will T live, — it to oor, 1 he 
is per’ the most rev: very nearly e most exaltec per- 

e ited in to-day. “I made a few 
C—1 M——«, 


* What's that?” 


returned. ‘‘ Suspension!” 
“ The oF ” 1 explained, 


“has sent Staffas down to 14; but 
wi three hours’ time, 


lligence from thin 

a EID yt ae oe “* Yes, your 
says * But,” sa y 

oho Danubian Provinces po, Ia sion 

ora “Lgera Made eof lone ry” , my dear 

Sir, you see, is Y what we in the City have to B may with—i. ¢. 

in the Outside Public: of cause and effect.) 

elient—explaining the whole 


ng the 
tazetion © wit 


ea how on 


affair as succinctly and as clearly as 
Empgror or Zanzrpak had a his sub- 
jects ; well, the Empzron to the Errron or Russa, who 
se aiss tanks tn annoh tarvanlinn’ tan Teqetbodce l to 
Germany. Brsmanck sends an armed intervention: the two inter- 
ventions meet ; they can’t settle matters: they appeal to Holland. 
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“ SATISFACTORY!” 


Mistress. ‘“‘ Wet, Jesete, 1's Gotmno into NAIRNE, AND WILL SEE YOUR 
Morner. Can I crve ner any Messace From you ?” 

Jessie (her first “‘ place”). ‘“‘Ov, Mem, ¥B can just Say I’m uNco WEEL 
PLEASED wi’ ye! !” 


Holland, not being strong enough, appeals to Spain, who sends another armed 
intervention to Zanzibar, vid Belgium. Belgium protests; Spain protests ; 
Holland protests ; Brsmarcx protests; Russia protests; Zanzibar protests ; and 
all send armed interventions to Turkey.” ‘* Why Turkey ?” asks my very 
clerical but unbusiness-like friend. ‘‘ Because, in every European difficulty 
everyone sends an armed force to Turkey, which is the key of India.” ‘‘ But,” 
says my esteemed client, “* sees isn’t the key of Scotland, and how does all 
this affect the shares in the Staffa and Iona Suspension Bridge?” ‘‘ Patience, 
my i client,” says I. ‘‘ Events march rapidly: what I take minutes 
to tell, would not take seconds to be worked in the World of Commerce, of 
which you, my very dear Sir—excuse me—appear to me to be lamentably igno- 
rant. Well, to resume: the forces are at Constantinople: all the different 
nations apply to Rormscurp for loans to carry on a war. RorHscHrLp comes 
across to me, and says, ‘Shall it be done? Will it pay?’ In two minutes 
we decide. ‘Yes.’ Immediately we issue a loan on condition of the United 
European Powers taking shares in the a and Iona. Up go Staffas and 
Ionas. Staffas and Ionas (stamped coupons) go all over the wd. Russians, 
Germans, French, Turks — all want to know what the security is, and then 
comes the rush.” ‘“‘ The rush!” says my friend: “where tof” ‘‘ To Scot- 
land,” I answer. “‘Up go Northern Railways—Northern Railways are 
always going up—it is their nature to. of people cross the new 
Suspension Bri of Staffa and Iona—articles in the papers—shares up to 
suneting Sastieee— ve all sell—all make fortunes ; SCHILD retires, for 
the two-hundredth time, with a fortune of 1,700,000, and from that time 
forth Staffas and Ionas can look after themselves.” ‘‘ Good!” says my 
gg 3 — becomes of ey ee I ost help smiling at 

m, for, like clerical speculators, he is a ‘ect y in these matters 
— “* What's to Zanzibar, that we should weep for it ? 


’s Zanzibar to us, or we to Z 
Zanzi—— 1” “But,” he’ exclaims, “‘ Zanzibar it: it was through 
bar——”" issime,” ve begun it just as 





“ 


Zanzi er . I, “we could 
well at Temple Bar as at Zanzibar. Don't ou see, we, the real financiers, 
got the whole thing up. We (myself the didn’t in it 
but, your , who, do you suppose, pulls the strings? Lor’ bless 
as allez done ! get = od a 

e was so impressed that, after a first-rate lunch, sent out my clerk 
to buy 30,000 Staffas and Ionas, and wrote off to L—p C——w i> tb ame. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 


|I pointed out to him that the stamp duty, the assigna- 

tion, the re-duplicating, and the fees at the Crown Office 
'for my clerk’s swearing in person before the Lorp 
Mayor, would amount to something considerable, not to 
speak of brokerage, which (as I explained at length to 
him) was just 25 per cent. more on that particular day, 
and at that particular time, than ordinarily. But he 
was entété, Ro my revered client pl for Staffas 
and Ionas. I regret to say that I have 
write since, and point out that, in consequence of news 
from the North Pole, Staffas and Ionas have gone down 
to next to nothing. Heisnotabold man, returned, 
by letter, that he would rather lose £17,000 than the 
whole £30,000. So, expressing yy to the effect that 
had he held on, and waited for the rise, he would have 
made hundreds of thousands, I sent him back £17,000, 
minus £750 for the re-brokerage, for unswearing before 
the Lorp Mayor after office-hours, for unstamping at 
Somerset House, &c.,&c. So that he got out of it well ; 
and it wasn’t such a very bad ag, ess for yours 
truly, eh? Not much, of course, but still not bad. Of 
course I had to keep the transaction secret. At part- 
ing he whispered, ‘‘ Don’t mention any little flutter 
like this when you’re calling on Mrs. T. at L-mb-th. 
Hope we shall see you for a week or so at our little 
ylace in Kent.” “Mum!” said I, with my finger to m 
ips; and I let my archiepiscopal client out by the bac 
way in the absence of my boy, who had just run down 
to the House to depreciate some Stock. 

I just mention these little operations to show you 
what I am doing, to inspire your readers with con- 
fidence, and to place you au courant with all the best 
moves now on the tapis. A propos of “‘ tapis,” there’s 
Sr H—y J—s just tappy-ing at my door. He has come 
to ask*me about some foreign loans ; but I can’t give him 
more than five minutes, as I must go with a cart full 
of specie to the Governor of the Bank. But look out 
for further important news from 

Your REPRESENTATIVE 
(in the City). 


{Jury 8, 1876. 








obliged to 


EPICURUS ASTIVUS. 
(His Midsummer Musings.) 


Unper a dense lime-alley’s pleasant shelter 
We see the Heidsieck cooling in its ice, 

And moralise, ‘‘ By Jove! to-day ’s a melter: 
Sweet weather this to give the world advice.” 


Comes through the foliage delicious hay-scent : 
Roses fade slowly in the sun’s strong flame. 
We read our Times. The Queen has Knighted 
DasENT,— 
Wit well deserves a handle to its name. 
Servia is arming.—Oh this sunset opal! 
Herzegovina ’s madly boiling up. 
Russia be hanged! Confound Constantinople ! 
Mark the blue borage in the claret-cup. 


Three R.’s to Boards of Guardians we abandon, 

And hope they will illumine what they touch. 
Well, he’s a very fine young fellow, Sanpon, 

And folk who have to wok may learn too much. 
Srr Rosert Pret is making “lively speeches :” 

We need not listen to his jokes, Heaven ! 
Alas, it is not yet the time for peaches ; 

But try fresh strawberries with cream of Devon. 
Ha! there’s the nightingale! Amanpa fairest,— 

Through what weird notes the wondrous bird can run ! 
Yet of all music woman’s voice is rarest— 

Sing some sweet madrigal while sinks the sun. 





Spurgeon from a Novel Point of View. 


Wuar will Mupre say to Mr. Spvreron’s indi t 
assertion that there are novels “he would not like to 
carry with a pair of tongs to the fire”? Mn. Dick would 
have asked, ‘‘ Are there any pores Jy* would like to 
carry with a pair of tongs to the fire?” Perhaps, how- 
ever, Mn. Spurezon has a li auto-da-fé from time 
to time at which this mode of feeding the fire is resorted 
d Messrs. ey By make him an 
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H.M.S. “PRIVILEGE.”—-A MODEL OF A LINER. 
(Respectfully dedicated to 81m Fraxcis Grant and the Members of the Royal Academy.) 





































































































































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





{Jury 8, 1876. 











CANTERS OVER THE COURSE. 
(Being Questions and Answers for J. P.’s of a Sporting Turn.) 
— 2 re do you think 
of Crib at the “* Mag- 
pie and Mustard-Spoon ” ? 
A, A sadly vicious - 
tice, requi i the Tnest 
t t we 
s Sees tall Se 
> vernment. 
Q. State your view of 
=—- Bacearat, as carried on 
= nightly at the Piecalilli 
Club 
= A.An eee Geese 
5 ment, ie promo 
> good - ip and en- 
: Fiches the tebasconists. 
Q. How would you treat 
Groncet Greuy, sawyer, 





A. A month on the Mill 
would be a lenient punish- 
ment for so atrocious a 


Q. Would you object to 


sovompany Lory Devce- 
ace to Ta ALL’s P 
A. Certainly not, as he might put me on to a gas ine. 

Q. Do you ever bet ? 

A. Not with my inferiors—unless regvlar hookmakers or persons 
otherwise professionally connected with we surf. 

Q. What are the cardinal virtnes of your Clu ions ? 

A. Knowing the right horse to back, the right to play, and 
the right man to pay up. 

Q. What are the characteristic vices of the low gambler ? 

A. Risking hard-earned means on the ¢ of horse-racing, 
playing with greasy cards for sixpences, and aiding and abetting 
weichers. 

Q. Give a summary of the deserts of this most mischievous class. 

A. Imprisonment with hard labour in this world, and the prospect 
of a warm corner in the next. 

Q. Where do you think you 

A. Having lost two thou. at 
morning,—to bed. 





go to? 
. last night, or, rather, this 





——— 


MARY ANNER TO THE RESOUE! 
“He (Mx. Sruroron) thought a | gprs wy ko thew by 


thing. .. Some of the girls ee 
imprudent marriages they threw ves into pps and subjects 
of unkind treatment. .. Many were too fond of ing stupid novels. . . 
For his pert, he could not t by reading fiction... He would recommend 
them to a text, and let it lie om the tip of the tongue all day, like a 
lozenge, so that when things went wrong with them they could think of this 
text, thus enabling them to pass their lives away pleasantly.” —Mn. SPUR@BON 
on Servants. 


Dear Susan Janz, 
I’ve ’alf an hour to spare—no thanks to Missis! 
If ever a sitivation was a reglar grinder, this is. 
It ain’t ny young Man’s evening out, worse luck,—who'd be a 
ve — 
And I’ve that last instalment of the 34; ies 
And so I takes my pen once more, as dooms eeed 2 ah Ken vn ’ 
But burns, like me, to have a shy at that there Sporeine. 
Not that he’s half a bad sort, Sux, in admonishin’, 
But, bless yer ’art, the rubbige that he talks is astonishin’ ! 
Which mere outsi I 
For all their sly connivering and 
I giv that Mr. Reape a rap as 
And now here comes a Parson, jest as us, 
Who 'd have us gals shun marriage, ‘cos it leads to ’omes like 
ovels, 
And pass our leisure learning texts instead of reading novels ! 
A very pretty p Sue! I'd like to see Aim trying it : 
To work like Niggers, live like Nuns, looks nice, there’s no deny- 


ing it. 
Which texts is very pro: ings,—there ’s one or two I knows on 


Might find out where the corns is bad, if dropped some people’s | 


toes on— 


poy meanght them And 
em 
: a/plater half a 








But Servant Gals ain’t “‘ book-marks” quite, nor yet “ illumer- 
nations” : 
They 'd better bring a batch of Saints to fill sech sitivations. 
And if Saints slaved like sarvant-gals, and hadn’t no more larkses, 
I guess ey ’d find that Spureron’s plan ’ud squench their wital 
sparkses. 
Which what he rekkermends seems this,—what wonder gals finds 
fault with it P— 
Let Servants live on cold biled weal, and never take no salt with it. 
It’s very true—give him his due !—he does come down a cropper 
On Mississes as seems to hold continual nagging proper— 
(Ah! if he know'd, percise, what on the “‘ rampage” or the “‘ furrage” 
meant !)— 
And says a friendly word or two on giving gals “‘ encouragement.” 
But silver medals, texts, and sech, ain’t a// as Nature craves for, 
Even among them Mississes as thinks we ’re made their slaves for ; 
And Ministers theirselves ain’t proof ’gainst matrimonial urgings— 
I’ve heard, Sux, of a Maus, 8, and several youthful Spvrerves— 
While, if oi Servants frowned on chaps as weren’t right down 
relijus,” 
Good gracious, Suz, the number of Old Maids ’ud be perdijus! 
For novels—well, there’s good an , as so there is of tracks too, 
ich some I’ve read does anythink but stick the sober facks to. 
Srvnarve himself can spin a yarn, and pile it up like winking, 
Sermons, for ‘‘ sensation,” may beat Stories, to my thinking. 
likes a tale. If Srureuve finds more fun and ease in joking, 
telling traveller's tales at home, or mild Havannahs smoking, 
Which last I’ve heard he’s partial to,) he’s free to spend his leisure 
n patronising, pious-like, his own pertikler pleasure. 
He doesn’t feel no sort of call—no, Suz, I’ll my head on it !— 
To chuck away a choice cigar, and suck a text instead on it. 
Let him remember gals is gals, and no more Cherrybimses 
Than other folks; as most of us dees have our fads and whimses. 
If lives is dull, and work is hard, and Mississes is rileing, 
We sometimes longs for more than “‘ texts” to cheer us in our tiling. 
My gracious! There’s Sam’s whistle, Suz. No blackbird couldn't 


beat him ; : 
He’s 7 by the back garding gate: I'll jest’slip down and meet 
=_— 
I pas have time for half a word. Oh, Sum, he’s got sech whiskers! 
Wonder how Swells would like to do their courting so promiskus ! 
There! there! JZ hears! Young Artful, to pop on me in this 
manner ! 
And so no more jest now, dear, from your loving rr ey 


AT LORD'S. 


What a Young Lady says.—I do so like cricket matches, they are 
so pretty, and I am quite /earned about them. But do tell me, why 
are they rusning after that ball; and is it really necessary to put 
three bits of stick near the bowlers with their bats? You didn’t 
know I knew so much about it, now, did you? Thank you so much 
I will take a little more cham e cup. No raised pie, thanks—I 
have got some lobster salad. , dosmoke. I am awfully fond of 
the smoke of a cigar in the open air! And now, you must tell me 
all the news, 

What a Dowager says.—I shall certainly keep my umbrella up 
in spite of shutting out the view from a carriage-load behind me. 

must think of myself in this hot weather a little ! 

What a Young Man says.—Really too bad of that old woman to 
put up an umbrella, eh? Can't any to her, don’t you 

now. Nonsense to think she wants to keep her complexion. Got 
no omngiegenn at all, don’t you know? Hasn’t had one, I should 
think, for the last twenty years, eh, don’t you know? 

What an Old School-fe says.—Hallo, my boy, why it’s you! 
Haven’t seen for twenty years! How fat you’ve got! Why, 
what used wee oon you? Oh, “ Nosey,” to be sure! 

What Angelina says.—My dear Epwrx, you don’t mean to say 
you were ever called “ Nosey!” How you have deceived me! 

What Edwin says.—Hang that fellow! 

What a Good Boy says.—My dear father, this is a very painful 
sight! It grieves me to see two-and-twenty young men spendi 
in recreation time that might’be so usefully employed in study ! 

What a Bad Boy says.—Look here, old man, let’s give the 
guv’nor the slip, and have some more grub! 

What Everybody says.—Capital way to spend a summer’s day 
pleasantly. 

And what the Umpire says (especially at 7 p.m.).—Over! 


Is there such a Thing? 
We extract this from a country papef, in case such a rara avis is 
to be caught, and will give the hen it is caught :— 
Wy sare. a Country GIRL (Church) Aall and strong, about 16, with- 
out a Chignon, to help in a family gf two; man kept.— Address, &c. 
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S. AND B. 


Or the Shindy at the Sign of “‘ The Laurel.” As narrated by a 
very vulgar Bystander to a Fellow- Philistine. 


ov know, my dear Wrr- 
LIAM, that house at the | 
wet of the two-headed 

1 


Well, a-passi it late 
other night i dropped 
in for a —_ little mill. 

I call it 

say that 


R. 


a re 4 should 
it ended in jaw. 
— = doubt the P. 


it as 
pothing Pint Mingo and 
It isn’t a Pub 
tronise. 


pish for 
i Towpath poole 
It’sasort of a Swell House- 
The wabod putes 5 know when they’ve once had a little too 
They give, theirselves uppercrust airs, and look down upon pewter 
A stuff ao Nectar ’s their “tap ;” never tried it myself, Baur— 


what I have seen of the fruits of the liquor, I think 
A Bat joing by. wh who eschews that tia drink. 


1 spears that ap of pst we ’ll call ’em for short 8. and B. 
(It stands for a love) had been making a little too 
Wiha rather not give it « name, Bret—they call it poetic 
afflatus 
Folks woes | tse plainer English, no doubt, if it came over chaps of 
In what called a ‘ pseudonymous’ way, I made out, it had been an 
For B. Nad thought fit to suggest that the si of 8. was immoral ; 
While 8., who is well up in insects, had hit on the neat tit-for-tat, 
Of holding up B. to the public as only a sort of B flat ! 
3 they pitched into each other—in language, you ll please 
For ar like Females, i in shines make more use of the tongue than 
Imi fact, B. and ‘8. in their battle reminded this party, for one, 
Of a couple of eT -fags a-slanging each other like fun. 
The y 4 they exe I’d not mention in hearing of persons 
For poetical cursing and swearing beats Gate slanging clean out of 
Then they quoted each other’s worst lines, and if poetry ’s all such 
From. being a Bard Lord deliver us!” ought to be one of our 
For tse that the, sum and the substance of what they call 


in uncommonly st: . 
ee cue T deal an ae cll ene eed tlhe 


They took and they called in the lawyers to settle the case in fists’ 

Sree aie to Ro ber-chngs, ond Side thoy yobs 

Out of love-letters read in full Court Anny ’AwxrNs ne’er got 
poy Sdn 

Well, so far as I twigged it, the verdict was, “‘ Bad as are B, and 

verse, 

Mr. 8. and his Songs and his slanging are one and a half per cent. 
worse. 

Though I must say if J had been called on to sum up the rights of 

My tip would have been “Pot and Kettle—six one and half-dozen 

BrLt, my ,,You will never find me liquor up at the sign of “ The 

Nor try that A. PotiEn’s best bitters which beats gin at breeding 
a quarrel. 
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The ta Fh 9 of Parnassus be blowed! if it oversets stomach and brain 
on the a Hamburgh Sherry, and worse than petroleum 
ampagn 
I always auned "seats as duffers, but blest if I thought ’em such 


muffs 
As to ay “ Stinking fish!” in that fashion, in chaff taking refug 
. _ from cuffs. 
| But if B. = 8. and their brethren would trust to Philistine’s 


visi 
They ’d cover + their orwerage We out of sight, after deodorising. 
They jaw J tell us that the manure for poetry’s lilies and 


What T km know is, that all who go that way keep handkerchiefs held 
to their noses, 


JUSTICE TO IRELAND. 


Tue following paper, picked up in the passage between th 

pay = und Rail ried and the Clock fay ay and evidently relating 

rish Land ounded on the give and 

tke prince ar = doy v4 to the Tenant, | oy everything from 

mga a tly’ the  Metropolita eyes Go, demapis of thet 

m assembly 82 Ciub t i 
by a short note, as under ;— 


"Daag Farm Pat, 
t i be ad what ~ have to off 

any you may have to offer. 
the . In haste, Yours ever, 


Farner Par Mowiueay, Ballinrobe, Co. Mayo. 


Landlords to be offered 99-year Leases of their estates ; 
able for ever on remission of one year’s rent to the Tenants. 

2. Fair Rents to be fixed by a competent t tribunal: such as a 
Committee of Three, of the Parish Priest, the Curate, and 
a Tenant-Farmer, horéi..cstot less than ten acres, and the bond-fide 
owner of at least one pig. 

3. All improvements to be allowed for: on the principle that in 
consideration of every pound laid out by the Tenant ten per cent. 
shall be deducted od the rent. 

4. Absentee Landlords to pay a tax of twenty-five per cent. 
o _~ rental. 

absentee for five consecutive 
which a shall be divided amongst the 
is to say, the small Farmers. N.B.— 
holders of not more than thirty acres. 

6. Evictions to be totally abolished; except in cases where no 
rent has been paid for m4 years, at the end of which period an 
ejectment can be served. The ejectment must however be cancelled 
= pment of arrears rh a term pa» 3 to exceed six months. 

descendants of the etors of estates confiscated 
the sald extaten last two ph gee er fifty 9 ears are to ~ entitled to claim 


of their t, possession shal! be 
given up by yd ri —t- 4, 
exceeding one 





re and water. I enclow 
into a good Tenants’ Bill. 
Don’t spare 


O’'c” P. 


Bill is 
it be 


renew- 


years to forfeit his estate, 
htful owners of the soil, that 
all Farmers to be defined as 


it descent, to an amount not 

year’s rent to be given by the incomer. In cases 
i litigation arises, the costs shall, whatever the result, be 
charged on the estate, 





Floating Slums. 
From some resolutions by o a eley Ruri-Decanal 
Conference, it seems tha that the’ condition: of anal Population is 
very pn age and, y, that “ilden are living in canal- 
boats under most um conditions, charity bestowed 
on Gutter Children t be extended to Canal Children ; 
for the yoy ones there is, we much fear, little t 
between the Canal a the Gutter, 


for, as 
to choose 





** What's in a Name?” 


Giggussion 9 to the suitability of th 
s ships. If the discussion had extended 

of the names of officers, Mr. Punch would not, 
have had the pleasure of congratulating a Mx. Samus 
on his appointment as Staff Surgeon to the Terror / 





Tue Ewp or THe Loypow Season.—Disappointment. 





Tae Weserens Dirricviry.—The Block at Hyde Park Corner. 
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X HETHER Russia have found a head, as well as sinews of war, 

A\\ for the Servian army, is pce Gee Loe Se at 
(@» least, is disposed to tell Lonp Campznpown (Lords, fonda \ 
LY July 3). Loxnp Stayer or ALDERLEY, who seems to his own 
little bird in most of the public Offices, moved a vote of censure 
on Lorp Carnarvon for not bestowing more attention on the 
affairs of the Malay Peninsula between J: nary, 1874, and October, 1875. (Nothing like bei indi 
Lorp Carnarvon defended his policy in the Straits. The 
question, and the best course was to appoint Residen 
stances)—to act in concert with the native chiefs. in th 
over the knuckles as hard fair to an energetic Governor. It was a choice of difficulties in a case of Strai 
choose the least. Lorn Kiwsenrtey backed up his successor. Lorp Lawrence pointed out that this was a case w 
had ventured upon a dangerous step, after getting rid of the native Indian force which would have enabled them to take i 
ae ~ A hint to the economists @ outrance. 
; ore Eastern questions from Eart Dztawarr and Lorp Granvitiz, who asked when the papers would be publi 
inform Parliament as to the Eastern policy of the Government. Lorp Dersy promised the papers as soon as possi 
broken out there was no objection now to show the steps that had led to it. 

(Commons.)—After a variety of important Home questions, ¢.g.,—how to get people who fall off the Embankment 
the trial and sentence of James Trwowy, an injured youth sy cbventenn, at Belfast ; the limits of Lords-Lieutenant’s ri 
ference at Elections ; Bathing in the ine ; the Prosecution of the owner of a rotten ship at Li 1; the closing 
Gallery in the height of the season ; the istics of Traffic at Hyde Park corner; British Museum ies ; education 
canal : between Sr. > ree and nn ere 
heartily agreed—that been too a member o ouse—the 

] hesty of asking the Splins at the head of Her Majesty's Government, when the papers 
Government policy in the Eastern Question would be published. ‘ As soon as possible,” said the Sphinx. 
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“ THALASSA! 
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THALASSA!!” 


Brown (to the old Family Servant), “‘ Turre, Norse! Wat po vou Tarnx or rr?” 
Old Nurse (she came from West Suffolk, and had never seen the Sea), ‘ Lon’, Mn. CHARLES, DO IT ALLUS KEEP A MUDDLIN’ ABEAOUT 


LIKE THAT!” 
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Which answer of the darkling Sphinx, 


| ee eee | to Grrx, 
¥ apne w : bold, bald Baby's face 


‘o beard . in pride of place 


Let the House howl, Ginx blenches not, 


In spite of Henvey’s sauce all hot: 


The House may hold his question rude, 


But with a Motion hell conclude 


“T own the House’s laws, 
And move Adj 


and answered, 


t of the House.” 


Would 


in verse.) 
the Prisons Bill followed; every man 


ing for his own hand ; a knot of the bucolicals refusing to dis- 
Si Justiceship. But Guess wins in a 


to 96. 


their hobby, Visiting Jus 


have pronounced for the 
o lange madertty, ond Second Reading was carried by the 


).—Union of Benefices Bill , and Bill f 
ors rR sepeated, ond. rs or 


Dwellings of the Poor in Whites 
got, into, Committee. Lon Sa svar, by rent 
poy 5 OR Be Feat neice 


; 
; 


| Who, after due contempt conveyed 

Of Ginx, that questioner undismayed, 
| o my no anonymous ‘ Our Own 
in the House's face be thrown : 
Let the House wait a few short hours, 
Till, with consent of the 
The published papers could make known, 
Not the Times’ wisdom, but Our Own.” 
Then Buiont, large-looming on the field, 
Threw over Ginx his ample shield : 
No Baby he, a veteran wight, 
With more than thrice ten years of fight. 
** The Session wanes, the papers wait ; Po 
Short grows the season for Debate ; 
The country frets, as well as Ginx. 
Needs thrice five minutes for the Sphinx 
To utter, calm, condensed, and clear, 
What House and Country yam to hear. 
The Oracle no longer dumb, 
Fen if the bad to worst should come, If 
The House would know its steersman’s star, 


Punch asks pardon for rhyming ; but the ancient Oracles were | those whom_improvemen 


| eaution. 


| But he could not attach a definite idea to it. 
understand 








And a course, not drift, to war. 
| But ot this let the Sphinx beware, 


t Powers, 
His war-cry, “ Ditto to Joun Briout!”’ 
And e’en the Doctor braved disdain, 

And dashed the dew-drops from his mane, 
And, midst a laugh that shook the hall, 
Foretold that “‘ Turkey needs must fall.”’ 
Till Hantinorton, the Doctor's foil, 

ured on the waves his smoothing oi! 

* The House, no doubt, would gladly learn 
For information needs must yearn — 

But papers policy declare ; 

And papers ask time to prepare. 

Then let us wait ; put question by, 


Till lend us wings to fly, 
be, in the Sphinx’s face, 
And his who holds ‘ another place.’ ” 


t ousted. A wise and much wanted 
Pull down the rookeries, but don’t forget the rooks, 


(Commons.) Morning Sitting.—There are some questions more | 


awful than even the Eastern. Such was Wuatter’s this morning. | 
Had Mr. Disraett made due inquiry into Carer Justice Wurre- | 


HEAD’s statement that the Porg, and not the Queen, exercised para 
mount authority in Ireland in certain cases? Mu. Disnarii may 
0 a stony and inxian silence to the interrogatories of the | 
House about the T ish war, but he knows better than to trifle with | 
the interrogatories of Wuattey. He said he had come down five or 
six times to the House prepared to answer the — - eyo —_ 
ut as tar as he 
could the question—(the rogue! he understands it wel! 
enough)—he should say that if a person had such confidence in th 
he is determined to obey him, he didn’t see how the 


Porr 
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us 
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Is rv AN ADVANTAGE THAT Tats Prortz Loox T AND Suort 


Peoris Saonten on Tas Rink 








Government was to 

couldn’t begin by 

Legislature, the 

fessions, the School 

ments of the nobility, and e ) 
for the observations of Judges in Ireland. (We should think 


did, 
It was awfully hot and choky in the arate, as iced ieink 


are not allowed to be handed round, as in the American Hall of 
Congress, Members were awfully bored by SciaTER-Boorn’s long 
statement of local indebtedness and income. After all, the total 
local debt is only between £90,000,000 and £100,000 000; the income 
about £60,000,000. Is this bagatelle the sort of thing to be bothered 
about in such weather? But if tried to burk TER-Bootu 
by not listening, they absolutely kicked against Fawcerr’s amend- 
ment, touching the unfair incidence of taxation on occupiers as 
agningt owners; and, with all the help of Goscuen, CHILpERs, 

e CHANCELLOR OF THE Excuequer, just contrived to shunt the 
= a Coneaitine one ie it there. - 

m: Henry James tried to get Mem into working again 
over the Appellate Judicature Bill. He said the beaines ts the 
Courts was at a regular dead-lock. 

Much the sweltering House cared for that! The sitting was 
suspended at seven, and then, when the House should have met for 
business again at nine, it didn’t, and Mr. Brea for once, 
had the House Counted Out before doing a stroke of work. Too hot. 

Wednesday.—Cow?er-Temrie moved Second Reading of his 
ay — iting Ladies with Foreign Medical Degrees to Practise 
in Eng le 

Lorp Sanpow said Government was 
Russet, Guawer’s Bill for enabling 
Ser liked, ¥ —. VO eee eo 

EMPLE withdrew erring a side entrance 
even with a Medical Beadle stationed at it, to the back 
proposed to open. 

Thursday (Lords),—The Commons Bill for 
commended by the Dux or 
ares oS years, From uae 
mons Pune thought it was 
Public. Let us hope that, for once, 


(Commons.)—The Second of 
mildly moved, in a and 
The House dull over it.. Eyen Dirxe 


ter of a maintainer of the 


and | of silk, and represented stars and _ stripes. 


if | may not care to see it. 





man for Mari-le-bon par excellence he ought to be opposed to such 
an abominably celibate institution. 

Dra. Prayvarr im a momentary animation to the debate by 

the Scotch Universities at the expense of the English, and 
contriving to tread, with singular ingenuity, on all English Uni- 
versity men’s toes, however wide a ending the increase of 
the Professorate as a corrective of the of competitive examina- 
ti and clerical fellowships as a means of li ing the clergy. 

brought Ma. Bexesrorp Hors into the ring; and that ‘friend 
of the brave in peril’s darkest hour” dealt Seotch Chicken 
several heavy counters. He was followed by that lively light- 
weight, Lonp E. Frrzmavrice, who, on the whole, supported the 
Bill. After him arose the encyclopediac Member for the Elgin 
pare and served out one of those elaborate concoctions of Duff, 
in which the plums bear so small a proportion to the suet that only 
the strongest Parliamentary digestion is equal to them. His picture 
of Oxford-wants—in the shape of Professorships yet to be—was 
appalling. That rising young man, Mr. Marten, recalled the dis- 
cussion to earth and practicabilities. 

Mr. Goscuen took very much the Lows line on the Endowment of 
Fellows, as against that of Professors; while Sr: W. Harcourt 
chaffed the Bill all round, and declared the endowment of 
research would probably lapse into the research of endowments. 
{if it wasn’t Sir Wririam who made that joke it ought to have 

, for it is sharp, as well as chaffy, and so quite in Sr Wir- 
LIAM’s way.) 

Mr. Harpy wound up the evening with a pleasant conciliatory 
comment on what was really one of the best debates of the Session, 
allowing for the weather. The Chelsea Baronet withdrew his 
Amendment, and the Bill passed Second Reading. 

Friday.—Loap Granvitze will take up Extradition next Thurs- 
day, not;a day too soon. Soeaks & Samuee aye clveoky resting beth 

through across the Atlantic. 


the torn 
.)—Morning snoozing. Lorp Sanpow gave 
a of the he in Committee on his Educa- 
tion Bho Hon for Bradford will not be ashamed to own 
, Lang pw ’ talk on Appellate Juris- 
diction. Wants . are so few judges among so 
many? Consensus of Typte D Seces of sage Vous étes 
orfevre, Maitre Josse. ‘* Nothing like Horse-hair,” the wig- 
wearers. But suppose we were content with fewer on bane ? 
Are three big wigs absolutely wanted to split one straw? Spread 
thinner they ’ll go further, like the schoolboy’s butter. 

Evening Sitting.— While Mr. Dittwys was talking about 
Lunatics some wise and weary Member had the happy thought, 
‘* What lunatics we are to be sitting here, a dozen of us, when we 
might be in bed!’’ and got the House Counted Out, for the second 
time this hot week, at ten minutes after ten. 





JOHN AND JONATHAN, 


Tae Sanctum had been newly decorated. The curtains were now 
A batch of books had 


been added to the li , with backs lettered “‘ Lonerzetiow,” 
* Brerr ” and “ Hotmes.” Ev 


a . ing had been done that 
could one to give the room a ec ce. e 
chairs ran on tramways, the bells worked by electricity, 8 and com- 
munication was maintained with the floor above and the floor below 
by means of cleverly concealed lifts. 

“ Now, let me see,” said Mr. Punch, 


“~= t eee, ** is evi 
replied in t e affirma 
pao the Rego, 
Cousin can ythin » 
Stay, Toby, oon nay take Martin Chuzzlewit out of the bookshelves. 
It is a very excellent novel, but it is just that our visitor 
it. Mind you put it back when he has gone. 

of course, turn that caricature of ‘ Uncle Sam’ with its face to 


the wall.” 
The Best of Dogs obeyed his master with his customary willing- 


ness. 

“ And now to admit them,” said Mr. Punch, touching a nob near 

amectaiplon, ene 2eet Ont Jens, inte WS comm Deets 

e searcely finished speaking when a secret door flew open 
and s tosy-checked, curly-heeded gentleman in the very prime of 
life walked out. ‘ 

“Good morning, Mr. Punch,” said the new comer a cheerful 

“That ’s rather an expeditious way I. I came 

Goryp, foam he som elbows less 

** My new hydraulic lift,” the a a eae Se 
sending rejected contributions away to burnt. It has 
poveeglly nade very j contributions are, as a rule, 

* Well, it is quicker than the railways.” 
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* And infinitely safer,” remarked Mr. Punch. ‘‘ You are looking 
well 4 course, my Joun, and yet I have seen you looking 


A mee oe with a slight 
What with forei 
Eastern pe + I absolutely 


have known no rest for He tg Then Dizzy, my head man, ad 
closed against me. Whenever 


cuse.” 
upon seeing them,” said Mr. Punch, firmly. 
the next time I want them,” was the reply, an ‘then 
continued, “ Dizzy my be a very clever fellow, but t like to 
cfu. nd now, Mr. Punch, why have you 
e here?” 
the guest smiled) ‘‘ and a relative,” 


relative with so much formality, I do 
ond tance. But who is he?” 
iad tor foo Mr. Punch, 


ap don't know him. 
once,” ax 7B a da alight pressure apples to 


locking aaa a a seeret door. A slim, 


He greeted ‘Mr. Punch 
i i "i a 


with hm: words ito accent pos- 


1- 

{cons Ea poe 

_ Punch noted that com first lee was moving towards the 
door, ” said the Sage, “‘ you two cousins should know one 
another 1 Now, my dear Jony, here is 
our Cousin f inenwes Jonarmas, let me introduce you to Jouw 


Tir eteeme, Condi!” ond Ge Amecionn, distrustfully. 
Pleased to sce any Cousin, however distant,” said the English- 
oe 


tans meg iY cried Mr. Punch. “Only the Atlantic Ocean 
divides you, yi ang Gat Wille afiele Ras boon ridged over by half- 
a-dozen ea’ 


“1 was thinking of our family-tree,” said Jouw. ‘“‘ My Cousin 
must be several times removed.” 

" ye po A ny rg Pl a ay the Sage. “‘The only thing 

is misunderstanding ; and as for 

wot of ‘plant a ant 9 boosh « of it anywhere—in Asia, Africa, 

Il flourish as only such an ever- 

can Boasease “hake hands! Remember you are 

only men, but 


not 
pret before you ieap,’ is a capital motto,” muttered the 
merican. 
oe in a poke’ is excellent, albeit homely, advice,” 


murmured 
“ That ’s all very well,” said Mr. rock ¢ * but I don’t want you 
to do either the one or the other. Let’s be honest and open. = 
Jonny, speak frankly. What have you to say in disparagement t of 
9 seiiiies. Te he talks slang, he 
e is uses a revolver, he loves 

rowdies, he never did a generous action in his life, and—most un- 

ble sin of all—he hates me!’ 

t speak!” said Mr. Punch, as the American Cousin sprang 


is fi 
“Joux,” he continued, “you are harsh and wrong. Because 
Shodd i cats ined money in E » you must 
ional Your Crown, when 


Two hands were gripped as only men of the stout old Anglo- 
Saxon race can gri grip. 

That's right!” cried Mr, Punch, enthusiastically. ‘ There's 
a sight that will cheer the weak and terrify ts. Combined, my 
-_ ou may defy the world. Let’s tarity types 

then with hands firmly ¢ —the Past remembered 
witheat pain, the Present welcomed pee —the two kinsmen 
drank heartily and wna to a glorious Future 





REGULATIONS FOR WIMBLEDON. 


| 8th July, 1876, War Office Ss, “Flcct Mce Department), 
: eet, KC. 
Prevp - Manena: 


much 


recent 
by H.R. 
the Prince 0: 
Wares in Hyd 
Park. The regular 
infantry and cavalry 
were, of course, al! 
that could be de- 
sired. The London 
Militia, too, d 
served the lield 
Marshal’s unquali 
fied commendation. 
It is to be regretted, 
however, that that 
excellent batallion, 
Royal Tose — 
ower ram 
lets Militia (now 
doing duty at th: 
Mobi isation, Head 
Quarters of the Regiment at Cheltenham) was not included in th: 
field-state. The march on the Ist. instant, was supposed to 
include the garrison of on, and that garrison cannot be con 
a complete i xe the neoolinay custodians of the Tower. 
pear to the Vi Sangeet, —— = oe oy can rs well 
conga ae Cans ve made uring the last 
mans ol } 8 ot awa ‘th nee + one tery —— sper 88 
wording: A. imitating excellent example se 
for them by the Regulars and the Militia-forces, whose discipline is is 
administration of the Mutiny Act. Under 
no hesitation in issuing 


STAND AT EAGE-— 


that ’ . . 

1. Volunteers should appear in uniform. The habit “of wearing a 

sary Snake ans 0 Sate Bat oust De Sieeundinnes 

‘ my! salute fps foes. The habit of, singing 
“* Tommy room for Incle,” or any equally popular ditty 
vine a General, ould be discontinued. 

unteers should be careful to keep some uniformity in th: 

pitching of erga The — of decorating the canvas with 


pictures or caricatures of commanders should 
be discontinued. 
4. Volunteers at all times should maintain the strictest discipline. 


The habe of segeeting Lem nee ad Ny wg sae ener pic-nic instead 


‘om camp 
pond these few rerlations (which he which he ya. ent be “accepted in 


heart) Fretp-Miasmar Porcu 
rt, aid ture farewell for TI toe the He trusts at | % ey 


will hove dns eather, kor whet he hones vill be esefal bal 
By Order, 


(Si: Tony, 
Assistant- General, 


ON THE WRONG SCENT, 
state that the recent Alexandra Collie Tria! 


have not whaauand to do Stan tons entine capitalist, who 
pe still eunted ty the Autiooritien of eatlont Tord. ;, 








7..* There 





CF ~ 5 lili Modus in 
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GUARDIANS IN GAOL. 


Supreme Court or APPEAL. 
Sittings in Fleet Street, before Lonp Cuter Justice Ponca. 
The Queen y. the Guardians of the Keighley Union. 


Mr. Wieers, Q.C., applied for an order to“reverse the judgment 
of the Lonp Curer Justice in“the Queen’s Bench, under which the 
Defendants stood committed for contempt of Court, incurred by first 
pretending to comply with and then disobeying a mandamus enjoining 
them to ler the duty incumbent on them, which they had long 
neglected, of giving the proper directions to the Vaccination Officer 
to proceed against parents who refused to have their children vac- 
cinated. The mandamus had been issued in the other Court con- 
sequently upon conduct on the part of the Defendants brought 
under the notice of Carer Justice Puncn some time ago. 

The Lory Curer Justice asked on what ground the appeal 
against the mandate of his learned Brother was made. 

Mr. Wicerrs said on that of the extreme stupidity of the Defen- 
dants, who could not possibly be. bro 
ought to wd = 54 A di y She repens 
nearly a column & newspaper, on point 
between Lory Carer Justice wuRN and i 
Mr. Miter, who, as the head, must be supposed to have the most 
brains of them all—except a Samvx. Jonnson ; this Gentleman 
a a colleagues’ acts, and purged himself of 
contem 

Loxp Curer Justice Puncu said that Mr. Samver Jomnson had 

is name 

Mn. Wicerns proceeded to say that the Lonp Curer Justice in 
the Court below in vain endeavoured to make the Chairman of the 
K y Guardians i i 

dm C ‘ . Their inability to have 
this simple idea beaten into their he (Mz. Wicemrs) would 
submit indicated a density of intellect which rendered them deserv- 

of pity, rather than punishment. 
Lordahi > a a to the learned said that the De- 
fendants’ intellects, they had any, were evidently dense 
No doubt they had both acted, and refused to act, in ignorance ; but 





PHOTOGRAPHING THE FIRST-BORN. 


t to understand that the 
report of which oeeupied | their 























mere ignorance of the law was no excuse. Their ignorance was 
ex they were as ignorant of Law as of Medicine; and, pro- 
bably, of ap else : they showed crass ignorance. But merely 
crass ignorance could not absolve those who ought to have known 
better. :He (Lonp Curer Justice Puncn) could not interfere between 
that ignorance and its consequences. However, he was not sure that 
the Keighley Guardians’ contumacy was not one asadder defect 
than that of mere knowledge. He recoll concluded 
one of their first Anti-Vaccination meetings by adj to the 
Madhouse, and he (Lory Unter Justice Pyycu) remembered saying 
at the time, they ought to have remained there. Their obstinacy in 
resisting the Vaccination Act esegetes actual ent; and 
this all the rather that they had displayed an evasion and cunnin 
which were special notes of insanity. This, if it were so, woul 
render them irresponsible for their acts, but not entitle them to be dis- 
charged from custody. People who behaved as they had done, labour- 
ing under fixed ideas and delusions, were dangerous lunatics, who 
i looked after—they ought to be shut up, and not let 


required to be 

about. He would take time to consider his decision ; and Defend- 
ants might be inspected by a medical man, to see if were crazy 
In the meanwhile, if not incurable, they come to 


pe senses, aplogion for eo fae ge -_ 
so purge themselves of contempt, w btless, they wo 
be released on pa eat of nesesary sons. Otherwio, all he (LoxD 
Curer Justice cu) would be able to do for them would be to 
make an order for their removal from the County Prison to a Lunatic 
Asylum, and then the only doubt .on his mp> Curer JUSTICE 
Purcn’s) mind would be, whether the Institution to which it would 
be pare to send them was a Refuge for the Insane or an Asylum 
for Idiots. 





NO OFFENCE. 

Prumsrzap has long been the scene of constant Artillery poostion 
but last week the qclahbousheod one also treated to a fencing” 
bout on a large scale. 





Query ror GeocraPnicat Brers.—Should the Women of Monte- 
negro be spoken of as Montenegresses ? 
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THE SPHINX IS SILENT. 
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In fact, as to his stay, “it,” as the “ ' 

HAPPY THOUGHTS. and it may be forever.” Thus —Tre will nd himael? with wothine 

To Fresh Fields and Pastures new— Seeking roel Information—An | do in Town. Time hangs heavily on his hands. It suddenly 
; i Track. seen for ” 


GAY \e 
Trish Acquaintance wanted—On t see ai Drex Buweay.” 


RIEWDS the matter am with him at the 
to old Buweay’s. 


ect that [ do not know Buweay, that in point of fact I've 
ge Ce 
18 manner ¢ ' 

as ha lived so long without knowing 


i know old Buwoay. ay dear 

i must im. 

Sang evsy ts | Come ‘down. with me. Buwear wil, be only Yoo plensed. Cos 
> thane mee 
pa wt der- him i ; — these pert 
ness,” I think Boxoar, Tru wil! 


S ho ban toe . OF Tn 
¥ y= Sogn as geal eh 


pect a (sus- monotonous, I tion Trim on 
of having 
its when by him- [But this is by the ’ in order to under- 
self) poh 6 to| stand Tr Mamer, of ing him; because 
stay her for | from Bunaay’s he may have berland to see his 
a ortnight, | friend, Old Suorrmons ; RTMORE'S to Devonshire; and 
it “a pity from De nshire to stay with some one who has 
I f° awa been q ashamed of himself,” he 
just now.” Idon’ Want | pkg pe p 
ut where to ? e am sw i himself, and see 
I am still turning the subject over, and am inclining towards | old Dick Bowoar” He once, ‘waiting “room of a 
Treland. station (‘‘ most convenient -room,” says Tim, naively), 
I remember this heading to a chapter in Nicholas Nickleby, | where he has yon ey ' ; t; then 
“ Doubts and fears begin to disturb the plotter,”—or words to that | he obtains the correct time Wy =" in another two 
effect. This is my case. There is something so remarkably novel | hours he is marching up the well-kept drive leading to the front 
in the idea of my going to Ireland, that something, I feel sure, will| door of Bunga and house (who are un- 





H . 
ha to prevent it. acquainted with TrM, and ve a rich and unexpected 


t now breaks upon me for the first time that I know nothing at all | treat in store for them), -room, wonder who 
about Ireland. I have es about Ireland, I have read | on earth their visitor can cx Boxaay, fresh 
Lever, Croxer, 8. C. Hatt, Lover,—I remember vividly most of | from the river—the fish and himself being but just arrived from the 
CrurksHANnk’s hideous pictures in the history of the Irish Rebellion, | same place—slaps one hand down on the other as he exclaims, ‘‘ Why, 
and I, have seen the Irish dramas by Messrs. Boucicavtr an beng, if it isn’t Tos Manony! ” 
Fa coven, which have impressed upon me such characters as Danny old boy,” cries Trm, heartily, ‘* how are you?” 
Mann, a jovial Priest (who could brew whiskey punch, and make a| Thereupon Tim shakes hands most warmly with Dick Buweay, 
speech which “ brought down the house”), another Priest who could | with a warmth indeed which communicates itself at once to Dick 
hit out on occasion, a gentlemanly courteous Pri icturesque | Buneay, who expresses himself immensely pleased at seeing him 
peasant girls, Colleen Bawns and Colleen Rhus, and g -for-nothing in a few minutes more he is glowing with hearty hospitality, and 
self-sacrificing ne’er-do-wells, with a powerful affection for the ‘‘ould | in a quarter of an hour he is ablaze with open-house generosity. 
stock” and “ the “ inti practical acquaint- | Mrs. Buneay receives Tru under the impression that her husband 
ance with shillelaghs, hing, and the county gaols. has asked him, and forgotten to mention it. And her guests, the 
ctures represent “* Ireland as it is.”’ | three Misses GLentrurer, are also delighted, for there ’s a chance of 
the simplest thing possible to fiad | a little excitement, and flirtation for one at a time at least. 
who do know all about it. Among my| Then Tr sets to work to praise everything, and to please every- 
I think it over, I remember several ting at once at their ease, as if ¢ had come 
er known them to be out of England, as plain as actions 
Boulogne, or in Germany, the question | can speak m here ; don’t mind 
about their native country ? ‘Old Dick” of that won- 
now I think of it, Tra Manowy. 1 cla: and which he must have up. And 
Book).—Call on Trim Manowy, and ask , last met, he had mentioned 
h it was. A regret passes 
his Grocer’s in the nearest 
unforeseen visit,—for, at the 
even to prais- 
rooms, or whatever he has to live in ; that I’ve never dined with i ‘dh 
0 is expense anywhere ; and that whenever I have 
was not at somebody else’s house, or somebody else’s | i 
somebody else’s Club, it has invariably been in the 
cannot waste my time in ing about the 
ing Tim Manony. Stay! I have written 
address? Why, invariably at — 
. Tm 



































! 


THE ROLL-CALL. 


Sergeant. ** Austen McAuisten!"” Answer. “‘ Hamisno !” Sergeant. ‘‘ Donat’ McBean!” Answer. “‘Hamisno |” 
Sergeant, ** Peter McKay!” Answer, “ Hamisno |” Sergeant. ** Joux Suitu ! " Answer. “‘ Herr, Sin!” 
Sergeant (with a Sniff). ‘‘Ucn! ‘ Exotisn Pocx-Puppine’”!! 














* Then,” says Buneay, cleverly, a you ’re not there they won't | “it’s precious lucky that I brought do down m my portmanteau and bag. 
expect you. ter stay ‘here wi He puts it cordially, with, Thad two minds about it,” says he, “ but I thought you’d over- 
however, a still lurking ‘vegnet that he hasn’ta Sener of the Grocer’s | persuade me to stop,—I had a presentiment of it, 80, says I, 
at 13s. a doz. ’ll bring me things, in case I’m weak enough to give way. Ah! 

“No,” magtion Tra, who has no more idea of moving from his | Old Dick, you're a sly dog. ane ll make a night of it, e ? The 
= comfortable quarters than he has of attempting to fly over | real old clar’t, me boy, and—d ’ye mind those first-rate cigars you 

Paul’s,—‘‘ No,” he says, shaking his head, and i to| had some time back?” And e gives Old Dicx a dig in the ribs, 
ruminate over all the pros and cons. of the question, ‘ I’m—afraid | and a hearty slap on the back, conveying to Buweay, in a delicate 
—I—can’t.”’ way, the sort of treatment he (Buneay) wos expect from him (Tr 

“You must manage it somehow,” insists Dick Bunear, becoming | Manowny), if rhat f like ab were reversed as host and guest. 

peepegeenetaly more eager for Tix to stay, as he hears that he is in| ‘‘ That ’s what | like about you,” says Tm to Old Dick Buyear, 
demand elsewhere. confidentially. ‘‘ You’re a real hospitable old boy! No a 

“If I telegraphed,” says Trm, doubtfully, “T might. Bat,” he/|no long invitations, no fixing dates. No, here I am, rough an 
considers, then agus onina Sealing tone, ‘‘ you see, I’m staying | ready, and you take me as you find me. 
with my Grandmo at Stringham a, in in Hampshire, and, if I’m not bxactly,’ ’ replies Old Dick, feeling that Tro has found Aim, but, 
in a7 midnight, she gets so uneasy. all the same, immensely pleased with himself in the character of a 

body is silent, out of respect to Trm’s feeli and out of | fine old English Gentleman, keeping open house and welcoming a 
wane y with his Grandmother at Stringham. Ever y is more | hundred Tru Manownys. 
or less apg og Dick Boweay most of all. So down j is he in fact | All this flashes across my mind about Tr, and so, when I Lg 
that it is on his li p ie to say, with genuine * Well, send | to know something about Ireland (as I do at this present moment), I 
for the old girl bring her pod here. Why not?” But he does | think where I can get hold of Tm, and it oceurs to me as a 
not say harms lest it should savour of disrespect to Tra Manonr’s| Happy Thought.—Wire to Dick Buweay, Bungay Hall, and ask 
relative. where is Tra Manony. Address wanted immediately. I do so, and 
tm brightens uP. at sees a way. He has the will—plenty of it, | await answer. 
1 telegrap to the Asrracnans and to his | = SSS 
fhe m = ra Crambo:” 
back to-night. 











On Seeing the Poor Children at Play in the Temple 
Gardens. 


FC meee it like tha ” says Tim, kno isan of the Wit 
; G géd Horse! with joy we greet 
; oo oes she wen at “tod uns be i stair wack fort The little children rescued from the deus: 
suite poscheion his stable-help shall take a rt “A Beneath the Horse with feet what peril springs! 
ta lscomb and do b business with ith the Grocer. ’ They play in peace beneath the Horse with wings. 
him heartily, but doesn’t think he'll be able to stay Knights of the Lamb and Bieg! with winning tones 
=abe ERY b: »” he so as not to throw too Tempt the small sporters from the hard, hot stones : 





ave drawn the lambs be from off the the flags! 








“ I'll see w ean do.” Hy not your crest—but, mid 
Pris tasks,” nage tee prema to es old teed, Dox: Bowess, this—to h “) 
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‘ON HOSPITABLE THOUGHTS INTENT.” 





Mr. . “Don’t vou THInx, Lov, THAT YOU'D BETTER GIVE THEM A LONGER INVITA- 
TION THAN A Week?” 
Mrs. . “My Love! Taer’p ALL come/” 














SIR SALAR’S ODD OFFERING. 


Tue Standard has the following curious piece of news in its 
Court Cireular of a few days ago :— 


“Sie Satan Jona was presented to the Quen by the Maravis or | 


Satissury, and offered his Muggur as a token of allegiance, which Her 
Masgsty touched and returned.” 


SHAKSPEARE’S Hindustani Dictionary gives “‘Muggur” as the 
Hindu for an alligator. Why the Indian Statesman should have 
chosen this offensive and voracious animal as a token of his 
allegiance we cannot conceive—unless he meant it as a delicate way 
of conveying that his loyalty was ready to swallow anything. How 
ever did he — to bring it alive from the banks of the Godaveri 
to Windsor Castle—to say nothing of the shorter railway transit 
from Paddington? We presume it was not a stuffed specimen that 
Sr Saar ted to Her Masesty. All this will, let us hope, be 
explained in the “ Journal” which is pretty sure to see the light on 
Sre Satar June’s return to Hyderabad. 

Her Masesry “touched and returned” this choice ‘ token.” 
Would it not have been better taste on the part of Her Majesty’s 
advisers if they had suggested that she should retain it, as the 
nucleus of a Windsor collection of Indian reptiles, in rivalry to the 
zoological establishment recently set up by RB. at the »gent’s 
Park for the present, with a view to Sandringham in the future. 
Room surely have been found about the Castle for a tank, 
where Srz Satan June’s “ Muggur” might have been bestowed ; 


or, if Hem Masesry did not desire to retain so ugly a creature in her | 
own a habitation could have been found for it in one | 


neighbourhood, 
of the many opposition Aquaria that have lately come into existence. 
In the Westminster Aquarium it might have given a fillip to the 
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YOUTH AND AGE. 
(On the Centennial Anniversary of American 
Independence. ) 
“ We have to confess that England is old and 
the United States young.’’— 7imes. 
Ponca sees no harm in that confession. 
Age is a thing comparative : 
In History’s immense procession 
Some realms than others longer live. 
What diagnosis marks the time 
When any State is in its prime ? 
America is young, no doubt, 
keeps her hundredth birthday 


y: 
Her carinon roar ; her speakers spout ; 
- Her toasts and sentiments ring cheer! 
And how tall talk in fyttes has flowed 
In Bayarp Taytonr’s long-drawn Ode | 


Hail we the democratic Maid 
a a vee with Freedom’s deathless 


Nor her large Liberty upbraid, 
Because its winning cost a quarrel. 
Pros ~ hm social health 
To the Commonwealth ! 
Yet is Old England quite so old 
As the Chronologer maintains, 
Whose oldest, noblest blood is rolled 
Through the wide Union’s youthfu 
veins ? 
In all things good, beneath the sun, 
Jonw But and JowaTHAN are one. 


Long centuries of stately life 
Are England’s birthday gift to her 
Columbia’s youth, with vigour rife, 
Is felt in land’s heart astir. 
n America’s Centennial 
Old Eng feels herself perennial. 





A Leg to Stand On. 
Svunscriptions are being raised for th: 
Chinese’at Oxford—Dnr. Leeor. It is satis 
factory to think that the Celestial languag: 
and literature have at last got one Lroer at 


Oxford. 











prosperity of the undertaking, and a better claim than it now has to 
the title ** Royal.” 

Perhaps Her Masesry hesitated to set a precedent by accepting 
this offering. Some future Indian visitor might have thought him 
self justified in bringing a cobra or korait into the Royal Presence | 
Happy Thought !—ean it have been that the Standard has mad: 
a misprint, and that the “‘muggur” was after all a “ nuzzur 





benefit of the newly-elected Professor of | 


all events, if not as yet a firm footing, in | 


which we find in our Shakspeare means “‘an offering made by an | 


inferior when interviewing a superior.” 








OUR INTEREST IN TURKEY. 


Barrary, Great Powers, whilst you the field leave clear, 
'Twixt Turk and Slay will never interfere. 

Stamboul made safe beneath a neutral hand, 

i fall or stand. 

Then, Christian Slavs, for freedom destiy fight ! 
’Gainst Turks and Heaven defend the right | 
Time was when ’s faith high credit bore ; 

But Britons now believe in Turks no more. 

Their due per-centage since Turks ceased to pay, 
We've lost our interest in the SuLTAN’s sway. 





Hindoos and Heroics. 
A REMARKABLE appeal from the 
Bengal came the other day before the Judicial Committee of th: 
Privy Council—the case of— 
“ Ram Coomar Coondoo ¥, Chunder Canto Mookérjee.”’ 
The point of interest for the Public to be noted in connection 
with this suit is, that its heading reads like a hexameter verse. 








High Court of Judicature at ! 








aint 


<7 RRR tf om Ne mo A A ts : 





14 pra a nal 
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CHLOE, M.D., ON MR. COWPER-TEMPLE’'S BILL. 


Tue Medical Maidens, dear Punch, are by no means desirous to 





earn 

At Paris, Berlin, or Vienna, at Leipsic or Zurich or Berne ; 

They want » be tages by the Doctors of England, and carve their 
way throug 

Vietoosien, que all sections else, that to reach M.D. must be cut 
through. 

They would not aspire to the power of the mighty Physician who sees 

In , ~~roe or glance of a patient the signs of the hidden 

lsease : 
Nor o~ hope to rival the Surgeon, who needs, that his work may be 


one, 

Lion’s heart, Eagle’s eye, Lady’s hand—must have Manhood and 
Genius in one. 

And though there are small operations no Lady is likely to dread, 

Yet = feel no particular wish to cut off Mx. WHEELHOUSsE’s 


But many 's the sick-room we see—ere it comes to the battle with 


death, 

—— is needed to rouse to life’s flame a last flicker of 
reath— 

Where a woman-physician might aid. She that once at blood’s 


__ flowing had 1 
With the deftnese ef feminine fingers might tenderly bandage 0 
wound. 
As to aes our own sex, of course we are game to do that much ; 
ut then, 
Few women have much faith in women: they ’d rather be doctored 


by men. 

So do you, *. Punch, to Lorp Sawpow (he’s charmingly clever) 
give orders 

To take up in earnest, this Session, that Bill of the learned 


Recorder’s : 


* Mx. WueeLnovse said—“ A woman might, no dowbt, safely administer 
a camomile pill or a dose of salts and senna; but as for a surgical 
he would sooner allow her to cut off his head than to cut off his leg.”’ 
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WAITING FOR THE ROYAL COMMISSION. 


Srrance Marive Growrn, THe resvutt or Apmiratty Dryr-Ror, 


“ An old subaltern is a military vegetable, without zeal os without hope.” 
Narter's Peninsular War. 





| 
| 


MR. NEWFANGLE’S NOTIONS. 


Mr. Newrayetr, who has rooms in Mr. Han- 
KEY'’s new mansion, whose chief book is his betting-book, 
who drives a neat cabriolet to the Stock Exchange daily, 


and talks familiarly of Rormsemiips and 

decidedly amused by Mr, Cuppemenae s. 

Quotes Mitton, eh? Never = any fellow 

who had read him. Why can’t he go to Brnow for 

wisdom P ; 
“* So, for a old- vice, 

T think tmouah tae up with avarise,’ 


That ’s common sense. Money lasts. You can’t say that 


Bakrves, is 


of ares gee. eae ue 
** Fanoy life long q . y 
prerige Mw ddd. with tha pang thine 
that Jew must have aye ‘or its name looks 
like Hebrew.* Saves time in deuced easy to read. 
) say the old fi writes a plaguy hand, with 
oT A ctacmek oo Gal’. eh Welter saad her « 
canzon 
bracelet, if you think e’s worth it. If not, 


try with to an y” Bring 
your action for old boy: it’s : juries 
always give damages now-a-days, as to all that 

mottoes, it is sheer nonsense. 
own ancestors, 


ere was a New- 


ed the Stock 
expression is not my 


What 


ittle. F the basis of foreign 
I say—and no can understand Finance 

without going on the Stock Na 
h, made just after fot, the young 


Gentleman Washed down with 0 ced cham- 
pagne ; then ordered his cab, and radiantly to the 
‘ity. 





stp 
; 





* This may mean “papyrograph.”’ 








If you will, on the word of a Lady, I'll eure you, without any fee, 
Of any slight ailment that ever may trouble you. 
Cuior, M.D. 


(Mr. Punch always goes to Judy, M.D., for slight ailments. Muss 
CHLOE seems a good deal more modest in her demands than most of 
the agitators on her side of the question. If the Medical Council 
and other leading medical bodies could see a way by which women 
might obtain a separate medical education, without overtaxing the 
staff of the Medical Schools, and afterwards, on passing the needful 
examinations, be admitted to practise, within the conditions of their 
sex and the limits of their powers, the question which has been 
fought with such needless bitterness might be solved to the public 
advantage, and with no violation of decency or propriety on the 
part of the Ladies who aspire to the degree of Medicine Doctriz.) 





Horse and Foot. 


THERE are many persons far North who are likely to see a 
remarkable discrepancy in the newspaper announcement subjoined 
respecting— 

“Pus Votunteer Review.—It should have been stated that the Brigade 
of Guards at the Review on Saturday was commanded by CoLone, pe Horsey 
of the Grenadier Guards.”’ 


We shall probably hear from numerous friends beyond the Tweed 
that they wonder that the Grenadier Guards, being a foot regiment, 
- . Colonel who, as far as his name points, ought to belong to the 

‘avalry. 








Apvice To THosE wHo Accept Drarrs upon BaNKERS FROM THE 
Reckiess ayp Impecunious.— Don’t count your cheques until 
they are cashed.” 





Te Best Scnoot or Cooxery.—The Office of a City Accountant. 


Tue Sort or Rats Vivisecrioyists want.—Cats and Dogs. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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|does not shrink from prohibiting the employment of 





Curate (reproachfully). “‘Axp IT’ aPRAID YOU'VE TAKEN mMonE Brrr ro- 
NIGHT THAN 1s Goop For you, Gmuazs.” 

Inebriated Rustic. ‘' Suns-y, Sim, I pare save I counp a’ cammezp rr How’ 
RASIER IN A Jaz i” 








the official cold douche to Mr. Forsrer, we had questioned him as to the 


reported atrocities in B 

PReMIeR’s answer was not in taste. It is un the Head 
_- Her Majesty's Government to get a laugh out of the extent Z prison — 

_ 5 5 arieg Aer and vo ge - Phillipogalis 

— uls at tigne, even at 
Adrianople, the Government may have received “no accounts in which these 
details are mentioned,” and yet the details may be in the main true. 

that the Daily News's “Own Co dent” should be so much more 
fully informed than our own Government’s! But all England must wish, with 
Punch, that the most cold-drawn account may prove the truest. 

Great fight on going into Committee on Education Bill between the Secularists 
and Nonconformists, under the lead of Mm. Ricmaxp, and the supporters of the 
Government Bill of all shades of moderate opinion. 

, - RicHarp, » sane cov eo his i declaring com pw = just till 
are er pu ent, mov be Pre is big guns, 
ith all the ofthe Nonconformints, theo- 


the batts errleayr of Hupparp, 
ENERAL THE MARQUIS OF 


~~ and victory 


tees artillery was 
, and with Mr. 
ment of all} } 
culty—so far 


tinea boa to believe that the 


ts the of the country as at te - As national 
=. of the British Public, he docs not feel 


‘or the eutting and 

ee Se at of settlement, by 
Bill. Loxp 

pulsory, but 
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children between ten and fourteen, unless they pass the 
gate of the three R’s, or can prove ‘five years continuous 
school attendances of 250 days a year. In other words, 
if parents have failed in educating their children under 
ten, the children shall be debarred from earning a liveli- 


| hood between ten and fourteen ! 


rents’ laches 


This is punishing the children for the 
o to such an 


with a vengeance. Common sense says } 
unreasonable and unworkable pro sition. Losp F. 
Cavenpisa has mitigated its absurdity by his amend- 
ment—which the Government has had ti e sense to accept 
exempting from the prohibition half-timers under the 
Factory Acts or children in necessary and beneficial 
employment attending school under the bye-laws of a 
local authority. 

In the Evening Sitting Lorp F. Hervey moved the 
expediency of legislating for the improvement of the 
Law as to the qualifications and ap intment of Coroners, 
and the conduct of Inquests. ‘‘ Crowner’s Quest Law” 
has been a subject of ridicule since the Grave-digger in 
Hamlet gave his famous illustration of it. It has 
received many a striki illustration since. But the 
_ straw that broke the Pye ok s —— been _ = 

recent miscarriage of justice in a wner’s hands 
which will oceur to all minds, though Lorp F. Hexver 
thought it better not to mention it. 

a the much wn fh HR. ae a of England, 

less im- 


avai a aor tee for Poe hr my cases of sudden 
Reath, invented, if teadiliemenn be trusted, in the time of 
A.raep THe Gaeat! The first notice in relation h 
Coroner’s office Lonp Humver had fownd was a case in 
which that wise monarch had hanged a Judge for treat- 
—, verdict of a Coroner’s Inquest as conclusive. 
he indictment was in many counts, but all may be 
taken as The: only question is, whether the 
office should be reformed or j ane 
— new and completer instrument of 
Reap, chosen representative of the sta 
was for going this length; and though Mr. is, Fa 
the name, he is ready to.alter election, « 
conditions the 


stockings, whose identity was insisted 
on we the ee had’ disappeared under 
a arnin 

“Vas a First Lord of the Admiralty am e#-officio place 
in all Naval Messes? Mrz. Warp Hunt seems dis 
toassert such aright. In = er — of to-ni 
-~ was te twelve of ak Hoo na op 
is often accused. pound-foo! ‘a in the case 
of CHAPLAIN a aot, Ratenat bocite be allowed 
but fairly stated by Mr. E. AsHLEr, it 
the out correlative merit of being “ penny-wise 
: Why a Hog ection Bongtyans case 
or use on t, in his su 
of the Noneenfiemist?’ For Careaim SOLLIvaN 
a Nonconformist Captain, on whom the Admiralty 
had cruelly, and no doubt. of malice ht, 


aforethought 
uartered one Puser, the highest of High Church 
(haplains. Pent up in a ship, Nonconformi and |. 
Church must explode, as imevitably as ~~ 4 


gen and oxygen in @ elose vessel on the 
spark from a Le jar. And Pine the did, 
and the Pewwy had taken _oppor- 
tunity of showing that he didn’t care a for 
Carrars Sunxiva™, and insisted om wearing crosses 
on his stole (which the Captain characteristically 
pogueeed of as “not uniform,”) and on chanti 

~ hh ~ services in the teeth of the 


ty 
tain f his , and meant te remove the 
Cay in from ship - 


Chaplain, but didn’t—by an accid since 
refused the Captain a court-martial, Mz. Waxp Hont 
contending that though the matter was serious h 
for dismissal of a Captain, it was altogether below the 
dignity of a count-aanee Yet it was strictly an affair 
between combatant officers, a Captain on the one side, 
and an officer of the Church Militant on the other. 
gave Me. Warp Hunt a 

ligible intimation of their opinions by a division ef 91 to 
103; every naval officer who spoke having spoken in 
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condemnation of the Admissity. If anything can be trusted to 

teach Mz. Wanp Howt “ not to do it again,” this should. 
Wednesday.—Liquor was in the ascendant. Had it been a vote 

for the introduction of “‘ ” into the House, Punch would have 


felt more eee yD The 
ring eloquence of Major, has knocked under to Mr. Suyru, and 
a Second Reading of his Bill for the closing of Irish publie- 

on a Sunday, in accordance with the Resolution which Mr. 


PUNCH, O8 THE 








the Teetotallers were triumphing on pep and 
Palace, and Dr. RicHaRpson was on the 
oration against alcohol, in which the spirit 


of 
imperfectly tempered with the cold-water of 


tualistic squabble with his Captain. The case 
seems to grow more fishy the more it is looked into. 
In Committee on Education Bill, vain attempts at indirect com- 
poee. Little Hodges and Gileses are to be excused from school 
or six weeks for hopping and harvest work, and other light and airy 
ay ‘tural its, where time is, as the lawyers say, ‘‘ of 
the essence”’ of the crop. 


‘ POSIES FOR THE POOR. 


Tue Dvuxe and Ducness oy Wesruinster might find something 
else to do with their wealth than Seating ony 
cessful competitors in a Children’s Flower- 
the Gardens of Grosvenor House 


i gratification 
great or small, wh 
take their choice. "t's 
pointed out— 


from contributing » =! a Jo, 
their money for t purpose, ie 
a hight Honourable orator already q 


time—a century—we reached a period 

human being was in of the country ; now every one at this 
advantage of parks and squares; but now covered such 
persons were being ly removed from contact with 

the eagerness with which it was 

districts, however, where for miles and miles 


HEL: ! 


t, in spite of the heart-stir- | % 
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Manors them, | 
and “live,” as Mz. Grapetons *for themselves alone ”—like | 
pomeny gentlemen of “ propputty”’ whom it were easy but invidious 

name. 





OUR "SQUIRE ON SPORT AND SCIENCE. 











Somenopy sends Mr. Punch a Cork Constitutional, with the {ol- 
lowing advertisement :— 
OR SALE, Six Acres of POTATOES that can speak for themec! vos. 
—Apply, &e. 
We knew that potatoes had eyes, and so may be presumed able to 
. themselves. But potatoes with 


Ireland, The existence of varies of "tuber 
growth of a the tuber | 
only shows how widely the of is diffused in the Green | 
Isle. The very pratees can be called  praters. -f 
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THE VOICE OF THE CHARMER. 


Ovr Supurnpan TENOR 18 THREATENED WITH A RELAXED THROAT, AND MEETS WITH MUCH SYMPATHY FROM THE SEX HE IS WONT 
TO ENTHRAL. Tas Bass AND THE BARITONE LOOK ON WITH MIXED Frewincs. Tazin THROATS NEVER GET RELAXED (FORTUNATELY ; 
FOR I¥ THEY DID, THEY WOULD HAVE TO LOOK AFTER THEMSELY van). 








B t hen Ca tain al Cha lain thwart hawse outright, 
CAPTAIN AND CHAPLAIN. yy = tknow ms Son oo. “og 
m > . Whether Chaplain ’s been cheeky, or Captain 800 
(See Debate on Mn. E. Asuixer'’s Motion, July 12th.) Sithen one oN ship's taken ahah; 
‘* D’ye mind me, a sailor should be, every inch, “ Small good then the Gountis, a-low or aloft— 
All as one as a piece of his ship, Not a Pennyworth !| ” grumbles poor Jacx. 
And with her brave the world, without offering to finch, | «To rancour unknown, to no passion a slave, 


HARLES Nor unmanly, nor mean, nor a railer 
= euaates invincible Ne Tyrteus of old, = - tle as mere he fortitude brave— 


o Eng this is a true 3s 
When ship's bread crawled with weevils, and flowered in blue So sa Disprm, and bard against chaplain, his strain 
ight well teac @ man-of-war parson, 
_— a tot ae witent gravy 40D, ‘as oft That to set Roman candles ablaze on the main, 
Was licked as he dared cross our track ; When Captian ei Chaplain at 
, *s, and > i O’er the book at each other mpd I black, 
pecs ? A Penny a-low ain’t a fa 


Then our beautiful craft on their white canvas wings In walley received by Poor cm, 
Like te-birds skimmed the wide ocean ; 
dream there was harm in the exquisite things, 
pebble ed AG Lage Magnificent! 
“Tedel aan Tuts from the Guardian :— 
| SITUATION Wanted by a Netting Man ; i Age, Twenty-six ; 
Height, 5 ft. 10 ins. Objects to cleaning ah Fran ” High 
| Church Family preferred. First footman five years. 
ow What a chance for anygne, omneutliiahseaie knows his 
place 

















} A QUESTION ANSWERED. 


Powcn lately asked who “among all the quotations i 
| Money Market and City Arti ever = ty G 
Several Coekney Correspondents have written to 
the state of the Money Market has been lately, 
the quotations “ ve” ” yet. 
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KEEPING THE RING. 
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SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 
Scene—The Steps of the Mars and Neptune Club. 
Mason Puoces, Capratn Toos (of the Pre-Ezamination Period). 


Ason Pxaoges. Yes. Don’t see 
how we're to keep out of the 
row. Looks devilish like war, 
old man. 

Captain Togs. Awfully. 
Br ine ' Phog Somethin, 
‘aye gs. g& 
for at do, as well as those 
sailor fellahs ? 
Ca > Shouldn’t 


a \ & 
—Saaae 
body—black fellows, as likel i. “toond neo 

some — as as a : 

and get 2 medal for it. Horrid bore! 

Major P \ nreee Savane Madi nev. 

Captain Togs. The are regular niggers, ain’t they ? 
ow Se, Some Be 0. If they’re not niggers, they ’re 

same 

Gupta ogy thought they wore Tessan saves, serfs, or— 


looks li 


say, we shall have to 


rab up our French if 


they 





Think this out, and make it a condition of my giving my vote 
at the next Election that my candidate shall pl fimsel! to 
do his best to bring in an Ideal Registration Office Bill. Or why 
not in for Parliament myself with this idea, and make it a party 
ery 


Tr Manory, who has been to a couple of friends of hi 

in the Chub walle I heveteartittinn ie ane'e Gane tone 

to me, and says, “ Let me you to Jack Bowier, my 
You’ often hosed ne spenitetl ate as 


is the realisation of the highest | 
mean (te mysel/), I don’t remem- | 


; but what are you to say toa | 
you ve fished bowing 

the novelist airily saying 
Gustdre observ 

are in ‘ two-two's”’ 


. Lhave a plot. I 
them this, whereupon 
ion, with a laugh, and 
in time saves nine 


: then adds, warmly 
old country? Ah! | 


his head—‘‘ I’m so busy in town. 
Torraam—ye know 
—he ’s a good fellow. 
An’ he’s got such a It’s Libert , 
can do just what ye 
t it for a week or two? 


and pul. (Rzeunt from the steps, into Club. | duction 


_ 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. 





“I didn’t know,” I say, — 
for to-night, “ were a member ws 

* I’m not,” i “ Me cousin Bow er is; and what's the 
use of our both belonging to the same Club?’ Ah, they know me 
here; an’ it’s just the same as if, my own,” 

Tru Manowy can’t assist me. f n 
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PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON, 1876. 





HE last time Mr. Punch visited the Volunteer 
from the glories of Putney, he regretued that he 
e glories ’ e 
was not provided with a Boyton dress. 
summer the rain it rained every day, 
rifle contest very nearly assumed the appearance of a military regatta. 
as an excuse for many & ortcoming. Lrevrenant Surru, of the 
jnistration Battalion of Diddlesex Rifles, pointed to the rain as’a reason 
ing in a neat uniform, composed of regimental overalls, an eld yellow 
a straw hat, and an umbrella. And Parvate Jowgs, of the same 
: corps, wore quite as picturesque a costume as his smart and soldier-like 
superior officer. This was a year ago, when Jupi ius was out of temper. In 1876 the scene has changed. Instead of constant rain 
there is only too much sunshine. ‘the sun it shineth every day, and raises mirages that would spoil any shooting but that of the crack 
shots of Wimbledon fame. The weather, at least, can no longer be given as an excuse for slovenliness. : 
... 1 suppose I must go,” said Mr. Punch. “It is the seventeenth year of the meeting, and it ought, by this time, to be above 


“It ought to be, Master,” replied Toby, “‘ but it isn’t. You take my word for it. if you don’t keep a sharp look out upon those 
Velunteers they will degenerate into a kiey rabble.” ‘ " 
“They behaved very well before the Prince at Hyde Park, Toby.” ; 
can march past, Master—that’s not a difficult task,” retorted the cynical Dog. ‘“‘ But look at the Volunteers at 
Vimbledon—well, I will diet myself upon cat’s-meat for a ight.” 


and, hating it, don’t care very much about the Representative of 

Fee id thmecl the lines of th quem, hee $6008 Glam Sout tieten. 
e es 0 e canvas atew 

collect some materials. When he returned to Fleet Street he was tired out. The 


BS tee ee a a et edeipn 
over a bundle o . to his far and sagacious 
lring additions. I will prepare them for the press.” 





report 
e! spats Se 
snowy gear Mr. 
Lincoln and Bennett. Bu 
in a 


encampment has been formed with j 
particularly plessed with the i 
out the encampment of the i 
by Corowen Harrer. 
at the time of 
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THE BEBE BONNET. 


Fashionable Customer. “‘ Bur tr Makes usp Loox so Ivyocent/” 
Fashionable Milliner. “‘On so! uvpesp, Mapam! AwsyrHING BUT 7Ta4T/ 
Fashionable Customer. “‘ Ant YoU surs, wow!” 

Fashionable Milliner. “ Quirz sunz, Mapa |” 





implicity and utility. On his way to the cottage, Mr. Punch had occasion to notice that 
the tents Bo Saas San 625 suet) wip nash ene, commestale. A waterproof 
a tub, generally composed 

i the quarters of the the spiri of hi dream changed. 
the names of aubalterns © SV ovidentiy done thie tone 
London to the common of Wimbledon. These field-officers’ 





a 
58 


ESS 


ve 


spite of the luxuriance of the 
to the excellent offices provided for the officials. 
such an eye-sore last wooden buildi 
are busil the live-long day. It is only fair to 
Commandant e Camp Adjutant, and the , do 
by Toby.—This paragraph requires no addition. 
his good sense and good management.) 
men as usual lounging about in absurd costumes 
imbledon marksmen much smarter in a 


my my of the 


my friend,” replied Mr, Punch. 
“ The are a very useful body ef 
men, have one or two faults that 


can be corrected, no one has a 

right te show them il! will. have on 

ee whole behaved admirably at Wimbledon 

is year. 

er bee 
ay is 

Punch, “¢ this and then the 

is 

.o and 


'” 








THE DANTOHEF?. 


(Mewsxt and Dumas’ ercation 

Put into liquidation 

Ena rhymed analysation. ) 
ACT I. 

A Boss ’s habitation ; 

Mat 1 ho s 


A ip bis cassis: 
A her station ; 


Light of Fresh Legati 
100 ; 
to male flirtation ; , 


tion 


8 occupation ; 


> > > 
ui: 


i 












































FAMILY 
(Respectfully dedicated to Mr. Punch’s excellent friends at the Egyptian Hall—M, and C.) 
4unt. “ Gractiovs Goopyess! WHAT ARE YoU DOING In my CUPBOARD, You NAUVenTY Boys?” 


Jacky. “Ou, Aunt, we're PLayine ‘ MascuLing anp Coox’ ! 
__ Hanps ARE FREE. TaEN HE pos ue!!” 














— 


TIES. 


I Tre Im TO THE CHAIR, AND WHEN THE DoOR’S OPENED HIS 





WHO IS TO BLAME? 
Or, Roman Tactics and Anglican Strategics. 

“ As long as certain members of the Church of are in the habit of 
imitating the Roman devotion of celebrating Mass, invoking the Saints, and 
me the rosary, = + like, conversions pon —. 

en as may appear, are necessary consequence 
of conduct.” —M = Bowen's letter to the Times on the “Perversion of Loup 
Ne.son’s son.” 
Wuo’s to blame for the "Vert? Well, each rival Divine 
May esteem himself clever at ‘‘ drawing the line.” 
But Rubicons narrow are apt to be crossed 
WY yon lopd c henge down bo the Goeth ie teh 
you lead a own stream’ i 
You need scarce be i should the animal drink. 
** J Romeward inclined ?” cries the Anglican Priest. 
“ *Tis the slander of bi 1—Not in the least! 
Mimic Mass? Mariola’ Oral Confession ? 
ooh! Our own ’s exoteric ex ion. 
ling at Rome’s toasted cheese, oh, dear no! 
those ‘ Protestant’ fogies got sleepy and slow; 
ceased to draw, and, lest worse should befall, 
Our Church-trap we ’ve baited —that is all! 
They who shout ‘stolen garments! ’ are spiteful or dull, for 
Here ’s nothing whatever that sniffs of Rome’s Sulphur.” 
And yet still stray, these young lambs, from flock, 
At the onal tte paceval seo oun but mock. “— 

or slope is so . hedge is so 
* Tis a jump scarcely felt, and f disaster !— 
The little pet lambkins have found a new Pastor. 








Lead your flock three parts down and then bid them halt there ?— 
Just as well bid the bullet stop short in mid air ;— 

Show needle the magnet, but ask it henceforth 

To point just a leetle away from the North ; 

Roll the Sisyphus Stone he the brow of the hill, 

But request it to halt half way down, if it will,— 

And then ask the ’Vert, long rolled Romeward, to stop 

In your house of half measures, your second-hand shop, z 
Where doctrines ‘‘ conveyed,” and ‘‘ maimed rites” but proclaim 
Its provisional nature, and ultimate aim. 

‘* Roman tactics,” forsooth! It were better to fix 

More attention on lican strategy’s tricks. 

Rome-and-water ’s a “tap” some may deem very sweet, 
But young ~ may try how the liquor tastes neat. 

If perchance oes pray who is to blame, 

But the men who first taught them the taste of the same ? 
Small need has shy Rome for unmasking her battery 
While sleek Imitation, the subtlest of flattery, 
Sneaks into the garrison, drugs each defender, 

And so paves the way for a willing surrender. 
Men may turn, and return,—but while Spirit and flesh hold 
You ll find few contented to ** dwell on threshold! ” 














The Last Servian “Shave.” 

Tue Daily Telegraph of the 8th instant published the 
the Servians “‘ captured three Kouhlas and shaved 

iginal telegram ran in French :— 

“ Les Serbes ont pris trois Kouhlas et les ont rasés.” 

As “ Kouhlah” m * block ef eS ei 
Many my The wae m: ~y certainly has both meanings, om & 
ma that, considering whackers generally y 
both sides from the Seat of War, “shave” was thought to be a 


them.” The 
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It was as follows :—‘‘ That this Meeting, composed of some of the 

LADY PSYCHE’S GARDEN PARTY. King persons in the community, regard with distrust 

institution | 22% scheme for the alteration of the Prison System now in force. 

MArrY Jal tution | They moreover consider that the Bill (to quote the words 

J 0 Y' . of the Lory Mayor or Lonpon) ‘ di  steriores with the liberty 

st at 7 of the people, and looks more like the Bill of a Continental Power 
Assiio's *| than of our Home Secrerary.’” 

— an-| Ma. WrittaM Stxes (who was very well received) said he didn’t know 

Ant ‘rit from | much about talking. He had certainly made speeches before now at 

; Pestieesn the Old Bailey, but they were always the same, and had only two 

ine 00 Oe, uilty.” Caner, And when he made those 

i the jury never believed 

















m 
them, he ht as well say his say. He was 


air with lan | 19] to the criminal classes of the country, and he thought 

: ; bol” teares a those hada right : on 6 oe (** Hear, hear /”) 
ee ~clondlet flecks Those ¢lasses inade more change hands ST ary eng oma 
unoonstitutional. 


8 were always f 
Mit ohe siding him. ( ) bes hens, ba es had been brought up before 


to that he 
§ 


the aztre 


liding 
maddest musie 
Can any man on such a lovely scen 
Gaze, and be cynical? B dresses flutter, 
untouched by teen 
utter : 


a queen, 
me. 4 and taza, 
rench ver a 
Flits through y: 
Time, like the Thames, will linger but rushes 
On to the pas the ev we 
And, - the s sunset 
cheering !) 
Perchance one maiden fair has found a lover, The Hesclution was then ‘put to the Meeting, and carried unani- 


And Lapy Psycue’s Garden Party ’s over. mously. 
Mr. Faoun, junior, said that although not actively engaged in the 


PF arene 7 Erp’ ie ay eieman pet and he gt oy og 
as at asan 

to be very grateful to the M Authorities who were a 

the new Bill. ( Hear, hear!”) He begged to move “‘ That the 

this Meeting are due to the Mayors, Vv % 

and other friends‘who are resisting the Government 

tyranny—tyranny which would e the rich swindler of his 


rae clerkship, and the poor thief his customary Christmas fare.” 
“Ges Bitte Dohges (ves we received with applause) begged to 
second the Resolution. He were i 

= ‘hore nthe right direstion Should. be 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


™, “a 










baving for twenty § aceepted the ar ratified 
having fo Paris” — oa free ships ad 
ds, Monday, July im), by the voice of Lozp 






oo . Sees Lene Dersy, to go bac that Declaration. Herein. 
ae . the Lords follow the Commons, who have just shown, by © No 
' — their disinclination to disturb the new doctrine. 
Lorp Denny thinks that our pe of it just now lead E to infer that England was refurbishing an ancient weapon of 
offence in apprehension of im non de the motto of the moment. 


l- ~ ee vey further. “He 1 thinks thomee mothe 9 oy eer se 
neu new principle gives earrying trade blero | 
neutrals, while its abrogation would enlist every maritime power . is sounds well, though a very different wa: a 
looking ‘at the matter. For the eo te oa ee 2 
on her enemies, but which, like being turned against herself. One thing should plead for her with 
~ me It's not magnanimity thet has Te cmnclotin’ of the lannest right of maritime mischief in time of war, but 
self-interest. 
ancient ‘‘ Judgment of Paris” sowed the seed of war. The modern “ Declaration of Paris” draws War's worst sting—its right 

of pigedes om, the high ones. 

Sens mgge (0 gate than lane by the sennnsiation ? The question is a debateable one. ‘To gain,” say Lonp Denny and 
Se. a for the present. om nice! - Pa of Indi a 

Sanskrit, Arabi Persian versus German, French, Italian. Which count for most in Indian Competition- 
wallahs ? Lox Staxuay o Axpmacer thinks ‘Indian es should ie claims to Indian appointment “ Dubitatur,” sa: 


: 
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GEOGRAPHY AND FINANCE. 


Lady Visitor (examining the School). ** Wnat'’s tHe Capitau or Torker?” 











Besides these two talks, their Lordships did a heavy stroke of 
work, knocking off, at Peers’ pace, some dozen Committees an 
Third Readings by half- seven ; their ineluding such various 
-_~ as Wild Fowl ation, Poor-Law Amendment, and 

bourers’ Dwellings. 


(Commons.)—Personal. Lorp Heyry Lennox resigns the First 
Commissionership of Works to cry peccavi for his Stock Exchange 
sins of five years ago, as Director of the Lisbon Tramways en pe 
Lorp CoLERIDGr’s summing h in Twycross y. Grant made Lorp 

in the white sheet inevitable. Mn. Trever- 

Yawn had but to give notice that he meant to ask a question, and 
Lorp Henry’s resignation answered it by anticipation. His explana- 
tion was received by the House with sympathy—but in silence 
broken only by a few painful words from Mr. Disrarti. The Pre- 
MIER’s long- ing and close personal intimacy with Lorp Henry 
2 ata et to their ing. Lorp Heyer has shown 
lf the right * man in the right place as First Commissioner of 


feels for him—but there is still one place where 

a a bad smell—that is on the hands of a Minister, when 
once has been ealled to it. Lorp Henry points out that 
he has been a loser by his connection with the Lisbon Tramways. In 
with him. The difficulty would seem to be 
0 has lost by that remarkable enterprise. Even the 

modern Midas, our Albertus Magnus, the great Alchemic transmuter 
of the day, who turns all schemes to may find reason to doubt if 
be bon Tramways, should the 

w the test-case of Twycross. 


From Lisbon h Lisbon’s Duxe Satpanna, 
Sy rp aries 
no jums earn, 
And Liskon Lie toncencis ea. 
f ney | teeth must crunch hard, 
And clerk’s head, in Grant's default, would punch hard. 
s powder. Lzwwnox, low, 
From London’s Works for Lisbon’s works must go. 
Alas that he this lesson should have wanted, 


W whatever he may have been as Director of Lisbon Tramways:"| country has 
The ‘House yi ai 


Bright Little Scholar. *“‘ Puwase, 'M, tT ain't Got NonzE—iT’s Banxrvur’!!” 











| Mu: Drsmaxzr did his best to soften the story of Turkish atrocities 


d|in Bulgaria, He read Sr Hewry Exxior’s despatches. Sr Hexny 


as in official duty bound, does his best to extenuate everything, and 
set down nothing in malice, except the motives of unofficial reporters. 
He is bold in paring down figures, and shifts the burden of proyoca- 
tion from Turks to Christians. 

Bashi-Bazouks and Circassians have had to bear a great deal 
before they took the law into their own hands. No wonder their 
hands may have been a /eetle rough. Then, though there was not so 
very mach to remonstrate against, 8m Henry has been diligent in 
remonstrating. And though there has not been much serious atrocity 
to check, the Turks have now sent a Commissioner to check it. 

Altogether, all seems for the best in that best of all possible Em- 
bassies at Stamboul. At all events, now that those troublesome 
Correspondents have said their say, and poor Disraezi has done his 
best 2 soften the Daily News picture of horrors by help of Sir 
H.-Exuior’s sweetener and official milk-and-water colours, the 
both sides of the Turkish shield—the black and the 
white—before it, and may come to its own conclusions, Sm Henry 
ing for service against the Servians. 
So that besides a regiment of with yataghans in one hand 
and Korans in the other, we are like to see a mixed Volunteer corps, 
with Gross and Crescent, side by side, upon their banners. — 

In Committee on Education Bill, last clauses reached, amid cheers 
from both sides of the House. 


For though the Bill your Brummagem Intransigentes stand off, 

The House with pladno Sanpow helps polemics’ arid sand off. 

And in hope the Bill's improvements may be seen in Acts succeeding, 
Joins to float it to the haven, deep and tranquil, of Third Reading! 


Tuesday (Lords).—A talk on Provisional Orders—nothing about 
the bill of fare in the refreshment-rooms, or what their Lordships 
are pleased to order in the wae refreshment, but the machinery 
by which Town, School, Harbour improvements are now 
legalised—a compromise between doing such by Bill in Private 
Bill Committee and by officers of \ 

Lorp Repespate doesn’t half like the plan; no more does the 
Duxe or Someaser. It takes too many local pies out of reach of 


says the Christians are volun 
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GANTS DE PARIS. 


War 's Tats we wear atovr Kr Corszners ror Lapras! CAN THEY BE ANYTHING 
LIKE THis? 


their Lordships’ . But it is an i all 
ae Noy oh np ee . it is an improvement on old ways for all that, and in 


C . 
bas sos Ma Wau Her iho can tel fig Mar Wanner won pad 
ae 





Ma. H 
b Wanp 
TEESE ths bkcem ine 
“ Plemishi a . 
Establishing Dep Indystrial Backs Pee a ahd meat new Canes beg 
yy oe He ES 2 Mx. Torr, supporting the Clause, said there were 


eS eee 
ORSTER bted the effect in hard- parents to transfer the 
the Schl Bea m 


support of their children from the family 








ng og ee in the Lords. 

In the mons: settlement of the Session’s 

paper, with the names of the Bills ordered for 

on Dis lings to his innocents they 
rn. Disragii clin s i ; 

must die, the Yower words pit A the 





“OUR BEPRESENTATIVE” AT THE 
CHISWICK GARDEN PARTY, 
July the W8th, Tuesday last week, 


Dear e 

few I was last in Town you said you 'd 
wal tite a 

er 8 AN RR yy Ny 
be ofeeeat Lt the, Ohiswiok Oprisa “ 


and Illustrious | 
(of course), and said, You must come. 
] fo season this. oh 
” * “ oddl C Ww n 
Dec oF Rentonex a pose ol 
quite Russian weather. Weather Royalty 
. God save the Quen, may 


In, former times, for these little jeus de mote I 
worth 10,000 at Sel oe in 
000 a- in 
sono Inoomnsta debuted, Set ehoald 
Baronetted with a pension ; now 
x aetna ere name 
, then given out as 8, or 
as ‘a doosid ” by some 
aristocrat (who leave out 

the point), and I, the origi am left 


I don’t believe the Laureate would stand me an 
iced drink, even in this weather, were I to go to 
his place in the Isle of Wight, and say, « Pook 
here, here’s an idea for you.” No! even he would 
answer that ‘‘ he had already thought of it”: and 
there would be “‘ another good thing’gone wrong.” 
Bah! I am aweary of the world, 
been for your expressed wish, which 
I should not have stirred a tent-peg to come up 
to such a tiresome, slow, ennuyant, and, between 
ourselves, such a very mized affair, a6 a Garden 
Party at Chiswick. Not that the féte itself is 
i to novices ; no. 


: 
E 
| 


ty 
ni FEE 
i 
Hi 
ut 


to 
pomata. Tectotwmist, io. ¢ = in 
@ man 

im Teetota, With power to ada te number. | 

ig gc agerke G gm t make 

. way, 

toad poe, eS ad sean te hee 

* We need searvely remind out and Our 

Iiyama of moe one “>. 

¥ ae be “ ”” if we we have been 

deceived. were taken in once, and now the burnt 
Editor consults a Solicitor,— Ep. 
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CANDOUR. 
Spinster Excursionist (the least elderly). 





Facetious Clerk, “ Srsouz Lapres?” 
t (with a weak-minded sense 
Sm! Freer Crass, 1F you Pimase |! 





¥ HERE 









“Two Tickers TO BRoApsTarns, 
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THOUGHTS ON THE “THUNDERER.” 
Iy fight upon Ocean wave 


BaRitaNwia can At Men. 
But will her Ships as ve, 
And prove as trusty then 


“eaten 
Of nie wilh beh 

wile witch, ous Tare aed a 

re = wil valves = ; - 

Beside the risk of 


ERE. 


A “ trial trip” has shown, one 
"What mey betide uv oie mat 
0 we may, 
more, + pam oe y 


At the Beaside. 
( Thermometer 85° én the shade on the Pier.) 
Seasidist (alrosdy very much sunburnt), Why om 
I like an English poet ? 
Charles yas, Te hot for ing. Give’t up. 
Seasidist (slowly). use I’m Browning. 


Charles (his friend—up till that moment), Oh! 
[ Retires under an umbrella, and doses, Curtain, 














other letter, bien entendu ; but I do m 
that he doesn’t speak of himself 








when you send the 








about such trifles, we 





OPERATIC. 

Way has Mr. Mapresow chosen the Embank- 

of humour). “1 REGRET TO SAY WE_ARE, | ment as the site of the New Opera House 
. " Answer, So as to have plenty of water for his ‘‘ pliant.” 
for the infor- | little thousand pound cheque for this fashionable intelligence will 
oo do), and I'll give it you. Blackcock, tripe,* grouse, 
moor-fowl, ils, everything that a sporteman’s bag desire. 

screams | But, as I to 


and 
and four-in-hands, and T-carts and dog-carts, and piéges-auc- 
chevour of all sorts and sizes, on sale or hire, were out and dows 


the road to Chiswick. 

On entering the grounds, Iijustrious and al Friend, the 
giver of the féte, came =e | 
whispered 


to 


shaking me y by the hand, 
my ear—— 
- . * 7 


And so, having ment a Aclightfal bat tasty dey, 1 somain, now, 


as ever, 
* We foney Chet thie mast be a lapeus calami for “Snipe.” But never 
ing been net 


TIVE. 


and the we are ready to admit 
the rey as 8 bepersn op 
patente Fe Dry Mag to find mentioned in any 





valdé It must be, we > 
rage ayy a aig 
wrong,” we once 
to them on the first 

ae peer et em on opportunity 

Natvast Resort for ebm Letras 
Bowns.—Goschen | (So no the have appealed 
to the Rieut How. C. J. to suggest a way out mess.) 




















ade 


eS re 
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Swetiuncton Srirr (wHo couuects Brug Cana, BECAUSE IT 
(WHO ALSO COLLECTS Biog Cana). 
CABINET MINISTERS—AT ALL EVENTS, WITH NOTHING UNDER A 
RooM, AT BEING PRESENTED BY HIS Grace 10 Roptnsonj@@wtr 

















A DISENCHANTMENT. 


‘s THE THING TO DO) Is INVITED TO BREAKFAST BY A NOBLE DvKg, 


He 18 MUCH ELATED AT THE PROSPECT OF SITTING DOWN TO TABLE WITH POSSIBLY TWO OR THREE 


Viscount! IMAGINE His DISGUST, ON ENTERING THE Daawine- 
H, Jones, Brows, Perkins, BLENKINSOP, AND PARKER, WHO ALL 


CoLtect Brug CHINA, AND WHOM HE HA’ KNOWN EVER SINCE HE BEGAN TO COoLLECr BLUE CHINA HIMSELF. 





DOGS AND DOCTORS, 


Mr. Poncn had yesterday the honour of receiving a numerous 
Deputation, formed chiefly of the higher orders, and largely consist- 
ing of the softer sex, friends of animals, especially of dogs. It was 
headed by a beautiful being, who, in a voice of angelic sweetness, 
signified the object of their attendance in the following appeal*— 


“Will not Punch, the at master of Toby, ‘best of dogs,’ use 
his mighty influence for the benefit of Toby’s brothers and sisters ? 
Will he not raise his voice and wield his pen to rescue them from 
the horrors of Vivisection? For the love of mercy, and for the sake 
of gratitude to these faithful loving creatures, Pray do!” 


*,. pe replied, = an pps Fm, te Bg Foy most 
res admiration, that he was profoundly mov impas- 
sioned exhortation addressed to hin from lip associated with 
radiating sweetness and light. He would, however beg to 
allowed to depute the duty of responding to it to the party it prin- 
cipally concerned. 

“ Toby !” cried Mr. Punch, and the i animal imme- 
ner came out from under the table. “ 7: , now’s your time.” 
‘** The Dog-Days, Master ?’’ was 7oby’s prompt reply. 

“O, Toby! But, true enough, dogs are in season. aré at 

sent creating a special interest. ‘You just now ov a 
aching and eloquent ap on Now be so good 
as to explain to these Ladies and Gentlemen—who know you ¢an 
talk—your view of Vivisection as affecting your own community. 
Tell them, Toby /” 

Having duly shaken himself and wagged his tail— 


Toby said that both personally and as a representative he felt 
unspeakably teful for the benevolent sympathy = y 
wounded by the Vivisection sw te be cruelly practised 


on . _ The subjects 
his brothers and sisters. No good dogs 


that were so were very distant relations indeed ; curs, the canine ana- 





logues of cads. Every dog must die somewhen and somehow. A cur 


might die worse than by Vivisection under chloroform. The vivi- 
sected cur died for the benefit of man—the Dog’s friend. He therefore 
did not die a useless cur. He (Toby) mates that some twenty 
dogs died yearly by Vivisection in fnglan . If Vivisection were 
abolished, a great many more than that number would so die abroad 
at schools of science necessarily resorted to by British students and 
investigators, and would most likely die without chloroform. The 
pain, if any, inflicted upon dogs by scientific vivisectors was as 
nothing to the amount of torture dogs had to endure at the hands of 
y palocy people. Many thousands died a lingering death, the victims 
cruel fondness, crammed to death by stupidly-indulgent masters 
and mistresses, particularly the latter. Innumerable d were 
tortured 7 eruel boys, and owners who ill-treated them. friend 
of his (Toby's) Master’s was often et awake all night by a dog 
that howls as frightfully as he possibly could if he were being vivi- 
sected. An inhuman wretch keeps this unhappy dog tied up. The 
trainers of Performing Dogs, in tasking, ¢ em tricks, subjected 
them to the grossest barbarities. Against all these torments, involy- 
ing myri of , there was no set-off whatsoever in the shape 
to either dog or man. Whereas the operations of the vivi- 
sector enabled him to solve problems affecting brutes as well as 
human bei and to discover secrets, of which the knowledge 
——* edicine and Surgery—veterinary as well as human— 
re or reseued from the most poignant agonies both men 
too. He (Joby) understood that an Honourable Gentleman had 
as much as that he should be to owe his life, or his relief 
from suffering, to an experiment in Vivisection. Was he not in- 
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STUPIDITY AND SCIENCE. 


(Meeting of Medical Professors.) 


Orznative Prorzsson. “ BY THIS EXPERIMENT WE HAVE ASCERTAINED THAT WE CAN ALLEVIATE THE SUFFERINGS OF THOUSANDS OF OUR FELLOW-CREATURES |! 
Pourcema® (interrupting). “‘ NO, YOU MAYN’T! WE'VE HAD ENOUGH O’ THIS SORT 0’ THING! YOU MUST MOVE ON!” 





Paorzesson. ‘'' MOVE ON’? WE CAN'T MOVE ON IF YOU INTERFERE i” 





{ MAY FURTHER ADD—” 
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fonds on the veay tieens aiote of cold‘lamb and salad, even in this ae 


to the Provinces The we the eminent tragedian, has retired 
rm Thetiee, tae tented, ie now 


large but foolish trashy bouffe. 
its, ' Coun © Sotemysrpes has ieterel the Publication of his 


in giving a s opi would not be supposed to have 
seed oyna vow of Vivien : = per The Manners and Customs of t Romans. 
After a few lost in thought, the Deputa- sacrifice has considerably increased the house money 
tion looked y in one and then, having -|intrusted to the care of Mrs. ms, although « dian point 
that 7: put q of Vivisection t of over £100 is reported in the counting-house of 
had never oceurred to and thanked him ARGE AND Farrer, the eminent printers and publishers, 
Master for the information hdrew, ok. Svearsawp, the West-End grocer, announces that his profits 





THE LAST OF THE SEASON. 


of the pat the Geneen, the following eumarhabte ey sone 
ins. Mae not given second di 
omimin ha od «ion of Re lings th the income of lied 
of | 





painful move Saue ony er or mag of cht In spite by a 
circum nee, he 8 yac = aly ~ 7 and 
try-seat. His three sons will not be , 

his f oat daughters will appear, as usual, from ps to t 1... in the 
y coach (drawn bya pair of what the French call “ steppares’’) 


removed . ea. aed 


Ma, _ ~ aN on account wt gh eral d hs 
sent his vife and family to ee — Mn. 
PATERPAMILIAS Ga in obedience to his doctor) will, TA. accompany 

Switzerland and u up the Rhine. 














—— te oral pe a bachelor friend on a tour 
net, Loungers, Dawdlers, and Junior Idlers| And, y, in spite of , Mr. Punch has been as 
cube) Cia) ha ideas of salmon ex ear. This| witty as cheery as ever. This state of mind he attri- 
om, retained his in ceased | butes y_to his own and not to the fact 
poy prices of poooventa apartments in . | that he had ened to do with Spanish, or Turks. 
“THE WAY WE LIVE NOW;” OR, “TWICE ROUND THE CLOCK.” 
bt Averryow Frtz- 7 p.M.—Park, | TA.M—Ditte, TPM. y of Theatre 
@-Boox. . p.M.—Dress for dinner. . fe M. “ : P.M.— Fa 
Cigar. P.M. ‘ P.M. eT. 
BT Pre 10 P.u.— in the draw- 10 4: “x. — Breakfast. Morning| 10 P.u.—Chivy the Performers. 
Cigar. ~room. ~ il Pim. —Put out of theatre. 
1 s.m.—Interview Duke on and whop Wife. 


1 p.m.—Opera, 
12 Pp.m.—Start for some dance | 
or another, 


2 a.M.— 


Tae Duce or Mrppiesex. 


12 p.“.—Arrive home. 
14.M.—Explain tothe _— 
that the light on the Clock- 
went out by aecident at nine | 
o’clock. 
2 a.M.—Bed. 
3 a.M.— Ditto. 
4 a.m.—Ditto. 
5 a.m.—Ditto. 
6 s.u.—Ditto, 
7 a.m.—Ditto, 
8 a.m.—Ditto. 
9 a.m.—Read the daily papers. 
10 A.M. 





1 P. 
2. 
3 P. } 
4p. | 
5P. 
6p. A 
dow in 4 
HS of 
p.m.—Early dinner. 
9 PM. the Lords, 
10 pu—Sell oe 
1 Relat Se we 
P.M. a at 
Cab, 


1 sat —Take them on to an- 











oan A little 

AM, ‘mn to an- 
other, A hl . 

2 ?.u.— 3 on te an- 
ee other. A supper. 

Apna ; 4am. them home. 
5 p.w.—Tea. 5 a.M.—Bed. 
6 P.m.—Park, 6 a.m.—Ditto, : 


| and Champagn 


P. subject of 2Pp.mu.—All night at the 
| A.M. i g. “ and a 
P.M. ‘. 
tenoy Poss, 
3 p.m.—Attend Society for a* p.u.—Burning the midnight 


Promoting Cook 
| Working Classes. among - 1 a.m.—Grnnon’s Deeline and 


eee vo mm a Home’s History of 
ivisection. -_ istor 0 
5 P.M. —Drum. Lobster-salad | England. 

A.M.—SMOLLET?’s continua- 


6 P.M. ities Drum. Straw- | tion of above. 
and Claret cup. 4A.M— 


7 p.m.—Park. 5 A.M. —Bath and breakfast. 
8 p.m.—Arrive home. 6 a.M.—Evciip. 
9 p.u.—Go out to Dinner. Ta.M.—Hattam’s Constitu- 
10 p.u.—Dinner still on, ag nen 
ll P.M. p 84.M.—Hawxer’s Morning 
12 P.a.— Girls ‘ortion. 
m. i neue ie so ae. a.M.—Read through all the 
Me. Wri11aM Srxes. daily papers —Recsive Mr. D-sn-t. I, 
12 P.a.—Gin. and advise him 
14.m.—Turned out of the! 11 a.m.—Receive L-xv H-nr- 
* Swan dy net-N, and advise him. 
2 a.u.—Knock a Peeler down.| 12 a.m.—Receive the D-xr or 
} A.M.—Encounter C-mpr-per, and advise him. 
my Wife and Hy ker 1 P.m.—A crust of bread and 
4AM hed. a Clase of water 


5 a.M.—Time to go to work. u.—Read contributions to 
Throw boots at my Wife for mi Slight a 
all at M-rib-r-gh 


waking me up 3 P.M. 
6 A.M, “Bei. House, give advice. 
7 a.m.—Breakfast not P t the frequenters 
between my Wife's of Conservativ« 
and the wall. and the Devonshire, 
8 a.m.—Get te work. Brooxs’s, and Waris 


a.6.— kfast. 
10 4.u.—W ork. 
lliam—Beer with Bren and advise on the 
Hagar, 


Act. 
6 PMA meal, 


oF OT oe of 
Jue 





1 Pm. and 7 p.m.—Read the new 
2 p.m. with 
8 Pm, Pee Sr.u.—Visit all the new 
more work 
4 a 0 P.M.—TIllustrate Soci 
ing + 10 v.m.—Write Dectos 2 on the 
5 Ri wh mad 
4 ia ‘fe ay Woke o ie —* ee 
P.M.—Gin, a mouthful ‘istory orld, 
of bread and cheese. bent again. 





ag 
ai a, i 











i te a 





eR 5 pean econ 
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COACHING (WITH A DIFFERENCE). 


j 
































Jury 29, 1876. PUNCH, 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


45 








! 


Bi 













































wy aN n iis 





THE" SET: HOUR 


‘S WHEN SHALL, YOU, comE H UMMY DARLING!" 
“MNor. ri Tae’ MIDDLE. ov) THE Nia aT, mY Love!” 
** Nor t TILL, THE. MipvLe or THe Nicur/—wueEn THe CLocks STRIKE Wornina ,’ 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
Stopping on the Way—But Going to Ireland for all that. 


Tr Manory has failed me : it occurs to me to give up Ireland altogether. 

I am meditating on this while debating on the question of lunching at a restaurant’s close at 
hand, when to me enters—the only other Irishman of my acquaintance at present in town. 
He replies to my intimation about going to Ireland, with, “ Arrh! yer sowl! wouldn’t I like 














m2. At.—As I ans absolutely 
I do not know this story— 
because I never yet met him without his 


bringing | it in, somehow—I say, ‘‘Go on! 

You ve al got en ” Which 
is true; = 1 deer : and he has 
always Ans this con "a E.D 


He goes OM, | still continuing his imitation 


ie Well, Se Sorr, fee lantin wrote back to 
— and said > A dear Mistuer Deta- 
NEY, ye Pom: Bn last ll my tenan , that 
you, they think ney 1 
they’re mightily mis- 
And taking advantage of my laugh, m 
friend, Forpe Macxrxwon, shakes my ha hand, 
wishes me bon age, steps into a hansom, 
es a exit. 
When he is well out of sight, it occurs to 


me that I ought to have asked him for in- 
a or for some information” about 


ofa 


if, 
ucdane ae me, 


At.—To congo a book of 

This leads to wp ave reflections. It 
means lost opportunities. (I stand by « 
peers near the large restaurant’s, and 


think in a mooning of way, having 
wandered away en Ireland altogether- 
If 9 when I was with Atice—or Kate—or 


(what a ty girl that i 
coming ow t of the tea" ‘ I had 
only said what I sar to have said, instead 


BERTH . 


of si (I wonder if 
I’ve seem 4 know her 
— ‘ ine ‘ be bet nd Loring my presence of mind 


oie ms 7 her f h ya 
very rat ancy she is a cousin 
of pine I haven’t wand for years . 
tht.—To go = aabpe her 
if a a cousin of mine whom I haven’t 


seen es ~ 
‘et me see—what portunities 
yes, " that was what I was thinking about 
° I am sure I notice in hera family 
resemblance . . about the eyes... She 
is going to cross, and it is dangerous for a 
Lady to attempt crossing alone. She hesi- 
tates. If I could be of any assistance—— I 
hesitate. It’s a very warm day. I wish I 
had poneht anew pair of gloves. I fancy 
dat , too, are defective). Ah! 
a a sighing . .. what does this 
subj ect for an 












looks nervously, be- 
; oT aie tt heleneein 
I flourish my stick, wave back 
the “cabs, carts, and omnibuses, and take 
a under alee BY: protection across the road 
. » One can never lose by 
Sienete--ani file lothemnnstamiaiees 
~ oe low = self, oe ee 
wor Sioa pall of may gloves 
my hat (which has somehow pot to'the beck 
of A head), give a gymnastic dig at my Se 
(which has somehow “‘rucked up”), an 


to be wid ye! ” which he gives with a marvellous imitation of some peculiar Irish dialect, and one step eae 
then rela; into Dometeotiny English, without the slightest suspicion of a brogue, he| “I’m sorry 80 long vaiting to have 
informs me that ame poepety in Ireland, he doesn’t like t live over there, for| keep,” smys' a light-haired, fluffy-looking 
fear —? mans, — at. I | evar = oe i Spowing an anything at all about it) that they (who- | man, of y German extraction, 
be) wouldn’t shoot ereupon he adopts the brogue e again—(I i of. the restaurant’s. (How 
ante that y an Irishman, in England, makes a burlesque imitation of his own | on such a English girl could 
coun! em a al point of a just to give ove to his reply. “ Begorr,” | have such a -looking 
Sentinel ae ete ety ee ele Laced Bhd lg | es nan ace 
é mes, : wri over e in England, and te jut one never can have an with 
him that while collecting the rents he was going in bodily fear of his lite? # "lia Ger ob Gow eee a the 
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seems pleased him, and miles. . do not think she isa} At the thou ht f that dea lucky Prince being swallered 
cousin of mine al aneth me see, whet ar the subject of my Sievand or es ; se ee ey 


* Hullo!” eries a jovi w socompanied by « hearty 
slap on my back—so wou lok 
into “what's the Kneriy 
melancholy as if you were e, of had just 

: a doubt pe cre 2 at 

t is my amiable musi ool ene, Sar RL IRKETT, who 
ing. The German and “Yad havent not yet + ahe 
oveshenre Kerra (Lem eore of it, 

ae coven ease zoe See on cae,’ poate ment 






ae quite sont.” s ad 
profes “not to a seen you for 

feel lves at —"y to study perwonal 
express themselves with creat iredom, & 
tion for 
adds, you 
just to 5 exten it down a 


smiling, and the German 


Yourseli, or for the entourage 


wae my bees 2 on SS , = ; 
repre is still going on , to me,— 
“Well, we’re getting o ‘ one’s old—at 
everyone ’s about the same now. € stout 

and grey and bald. Ha! ha! ha! Come in and 

With . But I ean’t stop long, I tell him, I want 
to go tind some one who can tell all about 

“All about Ireland!” exelaims 


Pedy Patent vo one Co the sigunquaiam are you to the 
“T am,” Testy: * but wh ao yep call J tho Gann 448 enmity ?* 


as Because,” he answers, * 1’m so i 
; a object, ‘‘ you're not an Irishman, and you don’t live in 
reland 


ato hat? War’ Pare hima « Sma But 
4 himself a 


.—M 
cals Welhand the“ doar cht conmtey,? pee 
thought about what I ought to. have aad es vid 


what of that? Wasn’t St. Patriek 
Come in and have lunch, Sera eet steel 
** dear — 
If I hadn’t stood on the 
abst at ear ua li 
unchons ! 





MRS. GAMP ON THE quent, 
aig Confidential Communication oe Somme fe to her Friend, 
rs. 


arris, 
former Lady's. 


Late Loyal Deliverance of the 


concerning a 


Which, what with the tea 
and the tune, and the 
ighte of that lovely 





into poe est 
pie be 7 
But th way’ asthe Fad STi Rime bobaaedel ms gh had i 
Wipe csciss BY te dt 
Which “shudder” I did, and no wonder, as where's the lone 
woman would not ? 





Which thousands of bullets and daggers, and millions of tigers and 
Is they may laugh at a6 likes, but the gives your friend 
>= okes. ’ ’ 
“| When I’ he was going to Ingy among them black barbarous 
mine 

oh! a 


iv’ me wea goth as in ned fe bo put Sie to words. 
read of his prowess~-sweet ng !—sticking 


them p 
*| Why espings = not to be mentioned for shivers, nor likeways 


(Wah ari 
(Which, carwigs 4" + One as you know, always gives me the 
ers 
oe oo waa got pa % his “‘ younglings” (that’s “‘ kids,” dear) 


tle 
And because, wile aging with awe on the fae of ou Bun. an 


1 bust in into wong, the Rads cheeks me, a-singing out ‘ Treacle!” 


and “ Soap |’ 
Soap, ] Desh Sete upite! which they wants it 
8 
They only be’ appy to lift’ gainst my Prince, as I quite 
But the “ noe” and “‘ Prowess " that braved, as it might be, a 


et loose, 
Won't take feb st the" the bray of adonkey, nor pale at the ’ iss of a 


centile hy shade I care for their wulgar and wenomous 
my words on the Prince, and the Fleet, and them sweet 


sours. | ex Taal by rm 3 pA 
od peg ont T give tee 6 bit of 


if of G Prinee like Akilles’ d, 
y ee; ras es as lett in my bussum will getty 





LACONICS FOR THE LANGUID, 


A Dialogue overheard on the “' Sweet Shady Ake of Pali Mall.” 
(Thermometer 90° in the s 


BS, my dear, down | Enter Surru and Baows, a pair of perspiring pedestrians, agonising 
them n regulation rig 
ial eir| Brown Janguidly). How io, Sirs ? Weather extremely torrid ! 
Smith Siang) id! 
Jen | e@ I invoked our | Brown . Not much news? No brightening im the City! 
- i a as | Smith | 
An tows Brown sap) fam some old game. No business, lots of money ! 
his h od ol ). z. What do you make of Denay’s “minimising ” ? 
wt ey four ishing Fike the look of prospects out in Turkey ? 
below. was a was & "playing bod Smith vee —_ 
God Save the Brown (yawning tradictory telegrams quite trying. 


Smith Cg y, bring! 


sate heat! Wish South Sea modes were 
Smith hiss: Awful! 
Sth yma Prince might start some colar style of droming. 


Smith samy 80). ei essing ! 
Brown (tentatively). pmo must have given him some “‘ notions ” ? 


Smith (confidently). 
Broun’ ree e, Gee a nnee Broadcloth in the Dog-Days! 


patron 4 ‘e muslin! We're worse off than 


Brown rating) ee ene ent cua ee 





1 | graish (eitee. 7. } 

Brown Nanzs’s lot among the ice. 

Dilke | Smmie* ice! 

Dilke | Smith y). Well, taltea! Oan't walk. A “‘ Growler ”— 
Smith sudden gleam of animation). Liquor? 


(Carried nem. con. Left drinking. 
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ry 
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: 
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z 
g 
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between us and our American 


: 
i 
fi 


unhappily suspended 
lies in anutshell. Is Joun—having conght one of cones l-birds, and 
i Treaty, on such evidence as woul i 
bird-in-hand, now he has got him, on an 


Cousin in all things, most of all i 
orth only a question of time and terms. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


BAVILY hang pains and pleasures ; 


ould that Parliament were dumb! 


Slowly drag the Session’s 
‘ Or to F; 





Yet neither House has heard 
the Lords (Monday, July 2A), in 
ANT Ow ee. the Foreign Office were turned on 
now darkened with much di 





between Jomm and JonaTHAY. 
handed him over to Jowatmaw under 
warrant his commi for trial here—bound to bind JONATHAN over not to 
but the charge on which Joun handed him over? ‘“ Yes,” maintains Loxp 
. “No,” argues Secretary Fish. And Lorns Granviie, Koiserter, Hamonp, Corerrpes, and Guer—great lights, diplo- 
At bat th Conk vento ra the ht of walitical aK A. coouned, ¢ ayo Sonted 

h . leave the s at home to s e rig po once every rogue 

viddanse of bad rubbish to be thankful for, and there an end. 

wegis to shelter gaol-birds. The sooner the rogue-net is re-set 


between 
¥ must feel by this time that he has been needlessly solicitous about rascaldom. ‘Give and take” should be the standing 
n the case of each other’s law-breakers. Bxitawwia a 


‘ That must be a bad construction of law or treaty which turns the one into the other. The n 
The sooner Mz. Prenzeporyt and Lory Dersy set about it 
While honest men remain fallen out, thieves are coming by what is not their own. Who knows but the theft of the 
to the suspended Extradition Treaty ? : 
ENKIN' pains asked Mr. Drsragi an ill-judged gates, Mr. Drsnartr gave Mr. E. Jewxrws an uncivil 


k. Drsraect ought to have known better. 


Loxp Sawpon’s 


a solider night’s talk than that of 
which three lights, or ex-l’zhts, of 
to the of Ex 


Jouw and Jowaruan the better. 


is reputation for courtesy and good breeding is 
went meme Thee She Sesuing Be Even sqrinst x. E. JExxmns. 

On Edueation Bill—another night to the two already wasted in stirring the fires of polemic strife with Prxx’s poker. 
; Bill 
Till your Clause marred it’ Mx Pat.” 


’ 


the Treaty at present 


going well 
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PeLt asks powers to dissolve School-Boards by by decal. vate The 
Government has, ill-advised] Y, goceyted the clause, avowed its | buffers 
preference for Volun pom Compulsory Educational Machinery, 
tor Schools over School-Boards, for the system as it was before 
1870 to the system 1870 established. ising from the merits 
qf Ge mete 2 Spee, Spe 5s gaye 
monet” and" V vigia. mull her fa 
manet” * Vestigia n retrorsum ” are mene be 
the wisdom 


fools there may be more es nie ae 
it. Much more when she has no such doubt. afar too many 
burning questions, to have their ashes mow relighted by the Pellian 
firebrand. Unluckily, Lorp Sawpow has thrust that i 
instrument into his Bill, and thereby wasted a wets | oat the O 
tion in a blaze, and brought about two explosions of Mr. Daca 
Nonconformist dynamite, which, dangerous at 
franght with ten-fold power in the t state of . As 
if the House hadn’t been hot enough for devel = fortnight, without 
these smouldering fires of ae and one — 
. mae Hasoee ~~ to have seen Pe nya oe done all if 
e could to allay the con tion, wet ets as Mr. 
Dopson’s Amendment +: 2 pres no dissolution of a 
School-Board without t), 


and so forth. But, ty. - CENA 


blazed forth. A. Mrs kin 


iat 


The Fiery Cross was . of + - the 


Charch. Sim Jom~w Kernaway 
to the slogan of ‘* Church Pectin wile Lowy and 


Prayram, Mowpetta and - ~ Ro Tt soe or JACOB | good 


Burour and Wuatver, charged to the cry of “ 
reeds. 


Cc 

‘* Aurora pralium diremit.”"—The House 2a at ten minutes to 
three, after one of the hottest nights of the season in every sense. 
- Que diable allait~il faire dans cette Pell-ére!” 


The fire kindled by the 
pestilont Pell-Claase Clanse wil rage ae De 
Mk. Forster moved to exempt from the operation of the clause 


School-Boards compulsorily formed. 
Hot passages of arms pi 4 Mowpetta and Lorp Saxpon, 


and Lorp Sawpon and the veteran Rorsuck. 

Lorp Saypon accepted an amendment requiring a vote of three- 
fourths of the ratepayers for dissolution. 

Ma. Suaw Lerevae moved to limit b copieation, Soe Sidpintiaate 
within three months of the expiry of School-Boards, that is, to once 


three = 
. The Chairman left the Chair at seven. The super-heated House | = 


hain not cocled down for the transaction of business by nine, and 
was Counted Out. 

The waste of that night, too, may be scored to Petz. 

Wednesday.—Two Bills for Second Reading. One a Burial Place 
pal of Mr. Tatzor’s, which had, with og joe intielty, combined 

Ay ition the paladins of Church and rorD Horr 

BORNE Morean, the CHANCELLOR OF THE ,oo and 

i. Ramsay ; the other a bold Bill of Mr. E. Asuiey’s, for allowing 

accused persons to give evidence in their own cases, which Mr. Rop- 

WELL described as a return to the dark ages—but which seems to 

Punch to tend in the direction of more t rather than more 
darkness. 

Mr. Senseant Srwon, Sre T. Coampers, Mr. Kwatcusvit Hv- 
exssex, Scr E. Wuwor, and the Arrorney-GeyeraL united in 
opposing Mr. Asmier's innovation. Recorper Russert Gurney 
was equally emphatic, and, as it seems to Punch, more reasonable, 
in recommending it. Lawyers differ as yet, The time may come 
when the weight of even legal opinion shall yf mn ee a 


ane se S soy eee Se And a ey 


“ balance of agen 2 ” as there i minally at ** balance 
of power,” query, hich of W 9 testisnenieo— that for 
Mn. AsuLer, > thaee engines Wa kick the beam ? 

Siaveday Uieeda.—the_ cole, See Sat occurs to us, in the 
present state of the weather, is that the ‘‘ Vullum Tempus Bill ”— 
whatever that may be—went 9 f ny Reading in no time. 

(Commons.)—Sir H. Yonge ochet Pare failed a whether 
he had reason to think Servian plans had Jala and that the 
Fate od preemie rw 

Mar. Disraett, not knowing what the Servian A could 
not say if they had failed. As for the rest of the question, the 
Eastern Question was about to be discussed in the House, and he 
would prefer to keep his —,* for that. 

After a desultory talk about the business, the’ Bills Mocked, and 
oqpuctioalens noite teheian teidins to and co 
settle nothin it till the Education Bill was SD Hose the way ; and 





aboard the} General Vvwzr 


g gee Semne |ANDON shomed his readiness to take advantage of all the 
a, him, by accepting Mr. Suaw Levevae’s Amendment 
0 


Then Mr. Baront made the most furious this Session has 
seen on the Bill and the Church Party, reopening every old Non- 
conformist raw, and pouring oil of vitriol on the stormy waters of 
the Debate. He moved that whenever a School-Board was dissolved, 
the local authority shall have all its Powers under the Act of 1870. 
she| Loup Sawpow declined to introduce new elements of polemic strife 
to| into Boards of Guardians and Town Councils, but showed good taste 
in declining to take up any of the shower of gauntlets flung down 
y,! re Brieut. 

after a hot fire pro and con., Mr. Briont’s Amendment 

x -y by 120 to 63, and Mn. Pett’s Amendment was voted 

part of the Bill by 122 to 81. Lop Saxpon’s dwindling majorities 

hig et re teach hin — 2 ome re the _ p aap oe section 
supporters t of t reopening ¢ 

The same lesson was read to Ma. wines tried to enforce 


!| vision by School-Boards for the = instruction of children 


if — nts desire it, and as they it—by a Division of 190 

ut the House has not yet reached the end of the Bill; and 
till | it is got rid of, no other business cam be done. And here we 
are within a fortnight of the Parliamentary Last Day! 


Friday (Commons). ee enine Sitting for Education fight. Great 
ery, and little wool. The House agreed to sit on Sat y, to clear 
road for the Eastern Question on Monday. 
aie of of _ ay t in fe ner GovERNOR aa mene 4 
acqui aught worse than in ion in mising too muc 
Uonfederation. On the whole, hn Moverner comes out 
0 SF cic ssono with lass dincnodit tine thopictoms 








THE WAR, 
(From Our Special Correspondent. Belgrade, July 27.) 


(THE EASTERN QUESTION, |e et 





a but as 
et known 
~ ny etween 





(From Our Special 
Correspondent.) 
ConsTANTINOPLE, 
- July 25. 
Ir is officially 
announced that the 
Turkish Army, un- 
NKUM PasHa, 
have achieved a 
_ glorious victory 
over the Servians 
in the neighbour- 
hood of Tchsntiza. 
The Servians, who 
were under the com- 
mand of GENERAL 





had twenty omen. After a long day’s fight, in which the Turks 
Servians 


accomplish prodi gies of valour, the were compelled to 
evacuate all their positions. They ae <4“ dead on the field, 
15,000 of them were taken prisoners, the rest of the 40,000 


are now in full flight. Buyxom come mye The ‘ark cannon, ‘and 
is confident of capturing the remainder. rkish loss is but 
slight ; and it is generally considered that dat war is virtually over. 


From Our §S; 1c t 
(From Our Specia ——— July, 28. 


Corowet XwrrisKwi is marching on Soutsloklies. tis is im- 
portant, and may be decisive. movement is creating much 


excitement. 
{| (From Our Special ee 


‘battle hed been 
I MENTIONED in my last as that a great be e 
fought, and I am now in a position to pM gd ny - —— 
July 26th the Servians, 5000 GeveraL VvwzrTks, 
attacked the strong position which hich the Turks held at Tchsntiza. 
After two days’ —- i fighting, the fametee of war inelined to 

urks were beaten along the whole line. 
y seo war. 
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Hopes are Joudl expressed here that your Correspondent at Belgrade 
may have been 
(From ‘Our Special Correspondent.) 
the Tarkich erage there 
masini hee ia 


‘ne creas 
ne a ae 


to puto falth in apy tara bat teats Tana 


Tue Servians 


I mrtorE you 


) you. There has been 








——- 
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HOW "TO KEEP @OOL IN HOT WEATHER. 


N 


EVER read a motiee of your last 
novel written by an Anonymous | > 
vy Ends fk youerowarmyon | Hei 


— = ‘any number of 
‘from those “* i 
”Mausand Mas. Percy Pran- 


bron al Surra,and forget all about 
their last oe | 





the imnife-board vt 
and 
you will find paren 
reception of your 
salutation remark- | 
ably cool even for 


have a carte de 
visite taken of your- 
self for the girl of 
your heart. Anx- 
iety and a onl 


into the ae 
will 


your head du 
rapidly raise your blood to something like f 4 yeraeg 
e fever 

Don't be led ‘into discussing thes about the Eastern Question with an 
Irishman who can see no difference between the cruelties of the 
Turks in Bulgaria, and the brutalities of the English in the Emerald 

Don’t argue about the Mobilisation Scheme with a Militia Sub- 
altern, the construction of Ironclads with a Reeruit belonging to the 


Royal’ Naval Artillery Volunteers, and the Prisons Bill with a 
Deputy-Lieutenant of this year’s appointment. 


MOBILISATION. 
“E pur non muove.”’ 
sperma” rene soaps 
General Sir Stock orhed, G. C.B. ( Ensign’s Commis- 
cia deted tan os 
“asic ie 2 oe , Sir! alot of men 
an invasion | 





spottr smart ery man this fre pe ne 
peatte Ate sea i y 


Department hee’ honestly earned 
receive. The work has been 
| received instructions (in the 
| After the late experiment I may 
“upon our ing attem 
| and Reserves, into their a distriets, withou 
than six months’ notice from the Enemy. 


Colonel Martin Henry (of the Regulars) ey 6 


m food. Gets them under asm 
eavy marching - 
and a bad mess. On the whole, can’t exactly see what harm it can 
do; onthe other hand, can’t find out what’s the op wee of it. 
it amuses the War Office and the Public, and doesn’t hurt us, 
so we needn’t complain. And now, Mr. Man Fay shall we go into 
the ante-room ? 
Colonel Enfield (of the Militia),—The worst in the world, 
take -quarters, our 


Sir, for us. ever us my he 
learn nothing. 
allowing er three 


recruiting is thrown back years. 
Remember we are only out twenty -toven devs, A 

Sundays, four half-holidays, two days for giving out the clothing, 
two days for — off and taking the uniforms into store 
inspection, and say three wet days, and ao are vedueed 
to a miserable Serta ht. We want every hour of those fourteen 
days, and ‘‘the Mobilisation Experiment” robs us a nearly all of 


them. It’s a great pity, Sir, they don’t leave us 
eath. “We op od we wouldn’t , and we didn ‘” 
By Lounge (of the —th Jimscers, 
the height So grasa, aed ies inate 
food and 
papers, and go in for a flutter in, the 
p= 
have considered the matter very 
time had I not 


do the men ome 
to travellin 


hg ork . heyon of the Yi prnutd gebe gh As if wewere 
orses to be starved and a worked to 
’t. The “‘ Experimen 
has only proved that where ’s a will en always a way. 
TI won’t move us. I believe 
5 Pe ee 7% ogee — 
itary, @ — quite 
foe nee Taking a lot of ‘warriors 
Ay i thy ty eon again U shall 
ou Wi man, on 
: od — 
split brandy-and- soda and the 
Lieutenant Read (Head in 
phlet the subject, which ws rela. 
pam u 
pon j , 
manding offeer 


Messrs. Counter and Tul A hen gy = Horsham, also at Chelten- 
ham).—A very id 
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ANIMALS GOING INTO THE ARK!” 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


Pirst Schoolgirl (Sweet Eighteen), ‘‘1 am 80 TIRED OF WALKING ALONG BY Twos AND Twos IN THIS WAY! 


Second Ditto (ditto ditto), ‘* Wonszs/! Way or TasM wERE Mascuine !” 





DIET IN THE DOG-DAYS. 
(Compiled from Various Authorities in. the Medical Press.) 


Dvrtive the prevalence of hot weather :— 


1. Meat should be eschewed. 

2. Fish should be looked upon with suspicion, if not dispensed 
with altogether. 

3. Poultry contains but little nourishment, decomposes rapidly, 
and cannot be recommended. 

4. For health; Tinned Provisions are out of the question. 

5, The excessive fermentation of Bread in hot weather renders it 
indigestible and unwholesome. 

6. The sometimes fatal effect of stale Vegetables, and the diffi- 
a cooks have in detecting their stale lition, 

the use of Green Vegetables, in particular, extremely risky. 

7. Fruit, unless at first hand, is so much poison. 

8. Pastry of all ‘kinds impedes the digestion, and throws the 
internal machinery out of gear. 

9. Recent revelations with regard to Milk will caution all persons 
against its use, even when direct from the Cow that imbibes sewage 
water. The same remark may apply to Butter. 

10. Pilchards and Sardines contain so much doubtful oil of their 
own, and that which surrounds them is too often so doubtful also, 
that it is impossible to advise their use. 

11. Many a constitution has been sacrificed to Made Dishes. 

12, Of Eggs, unless laid on the premises, the less said the better. 


And now with regard to drinks and stimulants in hot weather :— 
1. Those who drink adulterated Tea, Coffee, &c., know the risks 
they run. No stomach can stand them long at any time. 
ccchdan bet tint ion ved inte —— 
mut a little im pum Into Im water. 
» 3. bogey =f = haat thould undergo two or tee processes before 
it is 4 














DIFFERENCE. 


Ir’s AS BAD AS THE 





4. With regard to Ice, it is to be feared that a large proportion of 
it is derived from horse-ponds. 

5. Wines within the reach of ordinary incomes only have the 
effect of over-heating the system, and producing lamentable results. 

6. Weak Whiskey-and-water might be recommended, were it not 
for the deadly fusil oil contained in most Whiskeys. 

7. To drink the best Pale Brandy implies the millionnaire. Amon; 
Brandies of the ordinary class, Brown Brandy has been consider 
least, but only least, injurious. 

8. Gin is always debilitating, and sometimes actually poisonous. 

It is Mr. Punch’s painful duty to inform the Public that, as a 
consequence of pont a the above “‘ Hints,” Mr. Punch’s Nervous 
Contributor has been endeavouring to sustain life on Brown Brandy 
and Bloaters. The result is scarcely satisfactory. 











VERY SERIOUS SHAMMING. 


Wuat have Mr. Rovriiper and Mr. Boor to say to this (from . 
the Yorkshire Post of July 21) ?— 


“A Dytxwe Prisoner nervsep Meprcat, Atp.—At the Borough Court 
on Wednesday—before Mz. J..Rovrtiwcr and Mr. W. esen-e pest, 
dejected-looking creature, who gave the name of Parztcx Daty, 
scribed himself as being a bricklayer, was with having been found 
8 SS See SS 
fellow was apparently suffering — pain, 
him to be taken into the Union House and 
which was over and over again asked at the 
SS fe Soe bee se 2 ee f 
court the same request was most pitiably made, man was 
he could see a Doctor on reaching Wakesel ye € 
while proceeding through the streets he died cer who 
had apprehended him, and was conveying him to the House of Correction.” 

The promise of the Bench has not been broken. Poor Par Darr 


has seen a Doctor—or rather a Doctor has seen him—at W: 
for post-mortem examination. . 
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NEUTRALITY UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 
Duzr. “BULGARIAN ATROCITIES! I;CAN’T FIND THEM IN THE ‘ OFFICIAL, REPORTS’!!!” 
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“THE LIAR BIRD.” 


RECENTLY OBSERVED IN GREAT Nompzrs at THE Sear or War. 





= 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
On the Way to Ireland—Lunch—Information— A Genuine Start, 
or very near tt. 
Birkett, and myself. Brexerr is enthu- 
“Ah!” he exclaims, “the dear old 


, We lunch—Kepret 
or I wish I i ith 
coun envy you. were going wi 
Toe i vt hog considers tetess veplylng ;: ten ho aks 
me a oe a Lape ym so to be 
‘* thinking 1 .’ Presently he shakes his head, says, regret- 
fully, ‘‘ I’m afraid I can’t.’’ f 
Brrxerr never says “ No” decidedly. I do not believe 
that ‘‘ No” is in.his yocabulary. Asarule, he means “ No,” but 
he doesn’t like to say it all at once. M belief about KEPPEL is, that 
were I to meet him, and say, ‘‘ My dear Kerret, I’m off to Tim- 
he te | immediately reply, ‘‘ Timbuctoo! 
! appy Thought.—W hat a beautiful name 
| dae em Rag Bucxroo! Note Sipuates 2. potion “N x 
omenclature—for Typical Developments, Vol. , Chap. . 
And then he would bebly go on to say, “Ah! many’s the 
pleasant day I’ve in Timbuctoo!” he would (1 
am mveleguantn deans for a few moments, whi i 
y would lead his hearers to imagine that he was recallin 


must | m store of 
Asx 





himself, but he can give all the information, and the introduo- 
tions, which will be of the possible service tome, He has al! 
sorts of out-of-the-way things for me to do; and I listen ly. 

* What line of coantry seal | take?” I note~book im hand, 
and expe to be fu witha of Seeeg which 
shall include lakes, cp es <p 

”" ve he says, “I'll You mustn’t miss a fast 
at the near the ! Such a set of 
good fellows! Such wit stories! such-—” here, being quite 


at a loss for words to his admiration of these ogical 
Sart ie aeiches by nodding at me heartily, exclaiming, * Ah! 
Quite @ thing 

I note down ‘ -house”—* Breakfast” —'‘ Zoo” —" Fe'- 
lowe! 1” and he proceeds :— 


~ ‘on must go up to in the Hills——” 
{noted tern the il "aad ec Wht na 
‘t remem but he'll me 
an te f Ch 
all “oe 







years ago. ve,” he continues, “ a 
first-rate ‘ici yee conetaatene Senge and wiedoy after- 
wards—such songs!—sueh whiskey? ”"—and p hi 
eyes to Heavem, as though in remembrance of @ sip of 
nectar, and smacks his lips. feturns to earth—‘and a 
drive home a cartes are only two Monks left 


for the Club was too 
Monks,” * In the Hills,” 
‘* Dinner,” “ Drive Home.” Then T ask him, *‘ What else?” as 
this, though delightful as far as it goes, t seem to me to 
absolately exhaust a visit to Ireland. 
i _ “Ah!” he exclaims, as if suddenly recalling 
scenes of the brightest description, ‘‘ You mustn’t ‘miss a lecture 
at Trinity College; you can go in free, and hear just as much as 
you like. You ought to do that. Then—let me see—ah !— you 
must visit the National Schools: wonderful sight! I'll give you an 
introduction to Old Thingummy—I’ve got h 
Secretary—oh, the best fellow in the world!” I note down hur- 
riedly, so as not to lose a word of his valuable instruction (as some- 
thing must come out of it at last), ‘‘ National Schoole—Sec. best 
fellow in the world.” Then I look up, inquiringly, for more. 

“Of course,” he says, * you'll go to Phenix—you should go 
when there’s something ‘on’; but that you’ll find out. At least 
I’ll give you a line to Da. Macsatven. a e like him 
immensely!” Here he becomes enthusiastic. ‘ , 
kindest, t hearted i 


veER—best, 

Happy Thought. —W hat’s his address 

Ah! that, Kerret can’t recollect at the moment, but he has it at 
home, and will write to the kindest and best of men immediately he 
gets back to his rooms, to say that I’m coming. 

I thank him heartily. But still I want to know, though I do not 
like to a 1 him in his flow of information, ‘‘ How about my 
line of country?” 

“Oh,” he says, as if this were a mere matter of course, ‘‘ youll 

y. the Wicklow ins, and see all that.’’ 

I note down, for my itinerary, ‘‘ Bray— Wicklow Mountainse— 
and all that.” 

“And,” continues Kerres, “I'll give you an introduction to 
Farner Tom.” 

“ Will you?” L exclaim. I am now really deli This does 
sound something like Irish life. It-conjures up Colleen Bawn 
seene, Eily O’ Connor, Miles, and Father Tom the whisk«y 
and singing ‘‘ Grammachree ma Cruiskeen Lawn.” Not to mention 
** Purz’s” illustrations to Charles O’ Malley, Jack Hinton, Harry 
Lorrequer, from which delightful works by the late Cuantes Leven 

k of Ireland is principally derived. 
— oun ee him. —~ wit! 

such spirits! sueh—— but, my soul, I envy you your trip.’ 
Ireland to see Faruxe Tom. | 


Phy ere to 
also like an introduction to Miles-na-Coppaleen, the Colleen 
Bawn, and a few others of the same sort. 
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HARD LINES AT LORD'S. 


Much bethumped Cricket- Ball loquitur. 
Norutne like leather? That have been said 
Once, when a bowler could “ with his head.” 
Now,—ah go to! Who would echo the ery, 

Who had had such an afternoon’s Sonctins otf 

cout the ie eer the bowli quite collared 

“* Fours” as black! Lor! a they 
hollared 


Noodles, whose new-fangied notion of Cricket 
ap poare of Gu Waunived tant nares g weanet 
That howled that had fel i ‘Tmommron’s * olace ? in my / 


stead. 

gy My a Z ve shout coma ese 
n e game as—in hunting—the hare. 
Mainly along o’ those Graces. Good gracious! 
Four not out! It is simply audacious. 
Cricket, with Watxzen, Wxpse, Lrenmor, YaRptey, 
Le > “=< ' i! All in figures or thereabout ! Hardly! 
P| SSS . oe Oh for a Crarxe or two! Bounceable Bat 
f DWOXO*S \ . , Then might ex sweet tit-for-tat. 

+ RY oe | Saw, Sir? pshaw! We are and sorely, 

| ‘Trundlers more than he, Hit, or } ORLEY. 

I am neglected, quite down in the di 
ae those stucku: 


it | 








bert jjjoeeseoee® 
stumps 


Cracks with a curly one. game, Sir! 


\ . Not half a chance or me. shame, Sir! 
: iW s\\ Bat versus Ball! Who will champion me, 

| 7 ih ee ’ ) And take the shine out of that W. G. 6? 
) ee \ 





‘*Help Yourselves, Young Ladies!” 
Let Punch give a wider circulation than even the 

















SS \ . Birmingham Gazette to this rare chance for a Lady Help— 
Se Ss A \ JANTED, a GOVERNESS, to instruct and take charge 
2 eB 2 7 \\ of five children under 10, and assist in their wardrobes. 
| — Zz P- —y English, Music, ‘and French, Salary £14.— 
' A , &e Sa. 2 
) BETTER THAN BEATING HER! HORSE AND DOG DAYS. 

Artisan (who has been “‘ catching it” from his “ Missis”). “ Loox une, 'Liza!| Tue late weather, though inimical to verdure, has been 
Stors Teern mopmrate !"—(With a placable nudge,)—‘"WoxDER WHAT HE'D | propitious to the Turf. ane say they have not 
in Sror rour ‘Jaw’ ror!” [Storm clears off. for years known such heats at wood. 

t 

— 

. : “Oh!” Kerren goes on, segtarenay, “TI never oo such a| Must send to Kurrnt, and ask him for oni details. In the 
time as I did in Ireland. I could manage to come with _ ‘ oe ee now I have a chanee ; 

: ou.” jon). —** Now I ‘na furnished for my fight, ig 

“ Do,” I say, heartily. (This is an inexpensive form of invitation, or chalt be dineoel directly get, the letters from K. B. 


and it somehow sounds uncommonly hospitable.) At all events I ‘ye made some useful notes. I will read them. 
“ Ah, I’m afraid I can’t,” he returns. “I would, if I hadn’tan|} Notes for Ireland.—Monkey-house ... Zoo... Breakfast ... 
with a f here—most important: if I miss him I| Monastery ... boiled and roast ... drive back ... Lecture .. 
oy thousand pounds p’raps.” Trinity College . . . Sree. National Schools . . .See. . ’ Thingummy 
has always a really forcible reason for not doing what he|. . . best fellow in the world . . Phaniz ... Dr. MACSALVER . ... 
: is uncertain, at the moment, whether he would like to door not. He best . indest . . . address where? . “Bry «+. Wicklow Moun- 
fortune on the mpi gy though he han be make his (KePret’s) | tains . ") “all that”... Farwer Tom . 


=~ And that’sall. A little vague. 
enterprising ca’ srtaliet =p: me within these ten 
ivid been Ae 


om 


this 
In my Room.—While thinking of writing to Kzrrxt, his servant 
expected individual has or another failed, at the last| comes with a packet. -— eee be Goan toate then te 
moment, to put in an appearance. Ask Kerret afterwards how it| word. Five letters of introduction, and a note to wish me bon 
was that the great event didn’t come off, he will answer carelessly, voyage, and to tell me that he has been to everyone. 


i ; ©; <Arrwal of Post.—Letter from Forpe on. He has 
transaction, “Oh, I t know. There was some m some: | written to everyone to, and sends me names and a, 


—_———~ »™MY) Next Step.— een Seation. Late train. pt veg ! As 
Sey: « + GEE PENS Semen S to Gesel St peas.» - bat, I've t I step out of the cab at Euston secaiy i fecl on Irish Influence 
meet here he to his wate’, wanes De fee sage stealing over me. I am inclined to say to the Cabman, who 
hour Me! to eighteenpence, “ Bedad, Sorr! will ye tread on the tail 
Y | coat ?” But I only think’ I don't ony it; perhaps if I had e 
; I , as I've to >" hI might. Instead, ester tho’ matter to's Rete, 
. : ; i es wi e Cabman, an ve man shillings, 
e promises me letters of introduction to everyone in vice Thowght Meek Conti for his opinion. 
even to the Steward of the Holyhead steamer. Thought.—Much Continental travelling has accustomed 
me, voy i they Keep up the practiog im pene a 
. | return to ey wu LaF ape vbw sm east, 
he has dis- do ; and, of course, I me 4 section of the public. Tears Gass 
+ , o " 
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ey a “4 . 

os G7: ne % 
ed ‘ 
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Li tp 


A ef , 
Y Zi CREAT 4 7 


EXPENSIVE HABITS. 


** Przasz, Miss, | wane « ‘ Pexwy Suoxz’ |” 


PENCE ! 
"AND IT oven! 


Ay o£ 
“a g A , “s 
4 4 < 
: Ni 
abe A a 
toh. 


MVC 4 WALL 


“We nave xo Pemwy Cigans, BUT You caw HAVE owe aT Taner Hatr-| Tyg  pablication of Ma. Browmiwe’s new poem, Pac- 


I wevexr mexep waar I Pay ror A/| numerous 


Zs And, that his 


t 








Aleeander Russel. 
Wuat! “Rosset of the Séoteman” dead ? 
Why, Death himself hang the head, 
And never dare to tell the 

That sueh a living force die. 

The shadows that make up our night, 





aoe song Demme - mtr t. 
t sti we think pride, 
Our battle teen tho ether dda 
, warm heart, and liberal hand, 
Open or sit, to bless or brand ; 
e-moulded, with Norse fire aglow; 
This was a man, to friend or foe! 


A thirteen-tumbler man, at times, 
Who heard but heeded not the chimes 
Of midnight ; and at morning-call 
Was freshest, merriest man of all. 


Long in our mélée will be missed 


_ ¢ — mighty aA, 
That wasting nought in sound, 
ite without rebound. 


Baried its blow 

With “ derring-do,” and thought that strives, 
Breet his statue in lives, op 
Warm-blooded, not in marble wan— 
The living measure of the man! 
Walhalla! Riseand welcome him 
Across the Beaker’s rim ; 






may be full, 
Brim high some Water-Drinker’s Skull. 


————————SSS==—=_s_s—= 


Pigeon English. 

G@arat excitement accompanied by a joyous flutter is 
observable in the dovecotes near i and Shep- 
~ |herd’s Bush. The close of the season is remarkable for 
the fact that where one was letting off his Se the 
proprietors are now off the pi The noisy 

‘ coup” de fewis replaced the seld-gratalating * coo” 
de joie of the respited blue-rocks. 





A QUESTION OF COURSE. 


’ has led 


chiaro in 
inquire if Paccwianorro was 


a vet. ? 











VIEW. 
hrea Rifles, 
The Camp, Cove Common, nr. Aldershott. 


Mz Dear Tru, y- 

‘ I eor yours and was glad to have heerd from_you. 
Faiz and I'll be gad to got out of this, divil such « place iver Ise. 
The rigment left for this on ay, we was up at 5 in 


the morning drillin then marched a thunderin long way to some 
where the railway was, Gilford called it I think but these 
names bother me intirely, well bedad when we got there 
a 
in : 


s8 
s 
3 
E 
$ 
S 
a 
F 
B 
: 


&3 
i 
E 
£ 
: 
. 
E 

ae 
3 
: 


| 
| 


| 
| 
} 
i 








of throop on the ground. ‘Theas sem with black horses; and kind of 
dish pr Ae on them was @ fine lot, bat all that iron must be killin 





hot. We marched past the Prince in grate style t'was a fine day for 
Ireland anyway, but what with manuverin back and forards | 
went near being kilt murthered. The megur is a desperate | 
on 
80 


F 


and 
hard man, as we came home the thirst was on me so bad, that crossin | 
the canal, I was nearly bet up al: , 80 | made one rush to get | 


a drop of wather in me shaco, he was down on me like a cat | 
afther a mouse, and his sowrd drawn, and the black horse he | 
has tearin afther me like me one Meejur says |, 


oh you chiken hearted villin says he get back wid ye now like | 
lightnin or I'll kill ye ye ruffin says he. Faix ye may swear | was | 
back seen enonals Be oune tah Aas determined and I didnt know | 
what he might do to me. Well Tru take me word for it, and niver | 
jine the mileesha, I’d rather be in the itself than soljerin | 
again, so | would. There’s the bugle cess to it, so no more now | 
from your frend Par Eoay. | 

| 


Mr. Tox Manonzy, Back Street, Galway. 





ADVICE TO THOSE ABOUT TO TRAVEL WITH MUCH LUBGAGE. 

Stay at home. The elephant, that most sagacious of animals, 
never moves with more than one trunk, and that not registered, but 

attached to his body. 





SEASONABLE COINCIDENCE. 
Prorracten debates Edueation in the House of Commons | 
out-of-doors. 


dale | coincident with prol drought 




















_PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. [Acavsr 5, 1876. 











Extra-Protestant Parishioner (to his Vicar). 











ODOR RITUALISTICUS. 


‘*]’VE LONG BEEN OF OPINION THAT ’CAUSE YEOU DU'STN’T BURN INCENSE, YEOU GOT THEM 
PARAFFIN Lamps 'STRAD o CaNDLEs, 80 AS TO HEV somE SMELL In THE Cavu’cH !!!” 








IN THE SHADE. 


“ Cireumstances alter cases.” — Old Saw. 


ee 





Pheebus is there an i nt f 
Sunshine a thing to be — 
Here we exult in Sol’s aureate glow. 


What néed we care, in this verdurous g 
Though ours ay mark—as a glance, dear, 
Ninety degrees in the shade ? 
Summer at last!" 


How the leaves laugh at her! Town-thralls are rating as possible of solid f 


~ 


HYGIENE IN HOT WEATHER. 


An Optimistic View of the Great Heat Question. A Mixxer, as is well known, wears his hat for the b iy of } 
keeping ing his head warm. What is applicable to the hen Ge 
; eable to the whole body from top to toe ; therefore, to keep the 
Horersty hot? Ah! no a the City ; cool, a black het is preferable, and for erred suit of 
sable. tra: , therefore, to common wearing 
unned—more’ s the pity: light-coloured fabrics with the temperature at 80° in the shade, put 
yourself into decent mo — 
through st inc draught; conaly corel and windows. 
. : sitting in a ught, care ye ws 
529 verify— and night. 

Heal chiefly suffers from excessive perspiration. 

Sure a seven years’ waiting a lowerng, — ots conseanently rt Pyaating uires to Treo to be’ kept Sp 
passed since we saw her full face. ration of wasted fd food and cord is Eat 8p OY He 
poo A yA pet generous fattion to 

steaks, bottled stout, nh he wine, ue, St08, P in Free negates the 


torrid glance in their verdureless place. 
Hise fs an es Hareuge 6 vel a 


glad ft tr. lighter wines and ot 


So, doff your hat, dear. 
Pleasant to gaze on yon sun-t 
Ninety degrees in the = Ss ry a 


Cosh io the plash-of Sherine, and eoctias 


ature, thet thet aged 





You have a lore 


= 


more pon arrayed. 





Ninety degrees ur the 
modish slaves are debating the question nothing else to do, than sit still 
for laborious rest ; 








onions and Irish stew are peculiarly wholeoo wholesome i and a | 
summer is really the right season for Christmas plum- 

is a mistake to suppose that the diet should consist Pine 

fish, fruit, and vegetables, though if plenty of more nutritious 

be taken, the more of those other you eat, too, the tous foe 


After a full meal rest is indisperisable ; indeed, as little exercise 
nt Les the schooling should be taken as poasllle; | ~ an eee to move is felt to be 
In tt wath though po ann it —peslly, - rere ms ond ed fo y developed b i ae 
’ 0 on develo or’ example, by reso perseverance’ in 
Scarce wi irae is fallacious. In India men commonly recline in*d’ high 
temperature, si ping brandy-pawnee with great benefit to their 
ines we ic well known; an Yt aeem aes better, if you ‘have 
e greater part of the day a 
your meals, or, at any rate, after dinner till henge 
Leisure—suggestion that till bed-time, smoking cigars and ur lone eae 
to the tour-planner’s breast ! brandy. If you feel any sense of the sort of per tah 
= a peveeens pout ie. called “‘ seediness,” of a morning, ‘ned oh daar mon 
Eh? Tired, I'm and-bitters, or a little absinthe, or some other kind of imnocen 








head here. Wet ean donher although it is * pick-me-up,” quickly put you all to rights again without the least 
Ninety degrees in the 


detriment to your constitution. 








Holloway Parish , Istington, in County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesars. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co.. Lombard 
So eee ceeaes ty Mins St a. ts. Pines Surees, tn tee sn 6, 1874. 


ee 


Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Sarvapar, August 
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BORN JUNE 29, 1827. 


for the last two sasgth, in OD copaient most 


e interval 
The ordinary The nat 


Seccnd atedices eee 
Kindly fe -nine. - 


worthiest epitaph :— 
c wears Phe et ‘s La 


s at his bidding 


wy 


LJ 








CHIEF OBJECTS OF INTEREST LY LONDON DURING 
AUGUST. 

In jin Beige: | Square.—Several rows of magnificent brown Holland | 
window- 

In Rotten Row.—Private Jones (3rd Life Guards Green), wait 
ing in vain for Miss Mary Jane Smira (Nursery copirioeeee 
out of town with “ her people.”) 

In Bond Street.—A enn (very rare). 

In Charing Hansom carefully avoiding 
ay py pene 

n Pie Pn ermey — wages) in a straw 

ns ‘aarrenlt'hs Doc pe Cuateau Onprva jae 
arived trom France take part in the itis 0 the “ High 


during the 

In the Strand.—A Cousin, 

In Oxford Street.— " : 
In Regent Street.— t Deputy of the Regular Crossing 








In Hanover Square.—A sick cat. 
fe Bers Sree A bape-sish ot, of the Government 


ie Pali Mall—The solitary Sentry in front of Marlborough 


In &t. James’ ayt~ The Roses. 
Fe the Eectetock »  Chiel Ropeesentations of de iiuman 
Race to be found in the Honse oa 
In the West End Generally.—Nobody 
— Couple of Millions or so. And 
In 85, Fleet Strect.—Mr. Punch’s locum tenene—the Venerable 











Mortimer Collins, 


DIED JULY 28, 1876. 


Tue Everlasting Silenee has wepiealy eome down upon a slow, ear, oyous, , and musical yoice, which 


as well in our weekly concert. 


by eta of a gr, nda health and ‘trendth, bao been earried off, after 
induced it may eee te brought toa neal, by the 


even for 


labour might have been under 
Poet, M CoLLins 


A a... toca 


mr > 
, ain of laree, 
we to je of | 


He was a man who, in an wey deeply God, and to do his dut 
honestly and Punetually by bala | ie accompli . 
happy under hard labour, cad helt all he cl a, or deed. 

» stanzas of a Poem which terminates his last pu ed yolume of Verse may form his 





aimee 





PADDY'S AUTONOMY. 
thing in vogue, 
neato bys of ana 


Ju ac. Wale ze 
id the ne "of — of astronomy, 


Isa .orten 
dich got ite its own _ Autonomy.” 


‘Tie a plain and shaple 
Not Bt all ot ail Come 
tty Leak dae pe says 
Without the laist smack ymy. 
The Jews, in the times of 


By oer amare wld, 


And w as Sane od 

5 not perceive hee 

Of the terram with B * Home Rule,” 
Or, “ Irish Domestic y”? 





POISONS AND FIGS. 

Nore a strange, but seasonable, paragraph in the Pall Mali 
Gazette concerning :— 

“op Emertic.—At Ballina, on Wednesday, a grocer was remanded on 
the charge of wing tartar ematie fr eream of tartar. Five persone hed 2 
narrow éseape from death through the mistake.” 

Is it lawfyl for a grocer to sell 
esoner It conees to be owtad 
_to 






iit ee 














By yf as to 
Le 
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state of things which is fatal 
complications ;” and that 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


the Crimean War from Lonp GrayviL.s, spiced with a little mild objurgatio 
with her political as with her pecuniary credi and i i 
the framing of the No t 





Most 


to the 
‘* whatever is done, every care will be taken to secure the we 


Ta “These be brave ’orts! marvellous brave ’orts!” as Fiuellen says. 


the House; 


agreei 


in hoping it may be localised ; Bape fey heey misgovernment for the last twenty years has contributed “mm 
nsider: int on it—‘‘ to the insurrectionary movemen' 


in 
Soh ee butter no 

of his policy, "He found hinself reduced to the humiliating necessity of agrecing with 
~ ge ulster ¥ L 

with him that the subject ought to be brought before - ing wit 

not inco able degree” — ing a fine i 

months.” As for the Andrassy | wad ws pe PR Samay 

only were we well out of it, but all the Powers were thankful to us 

fret for keeping a ting, & now all the Powers are helping us to k 


SATURDAY sitting, July 29. Better der better 
eed. ucation 


d The House met and fought the 
Bill as far as Report, so as to leave Monday free 


the : 
up by a long-winded vindication of our policy in 


n of Turkey, as a Power that had violated every takin 
at the Government for not more effectually interfering in 
¥,. . Bay, without a whether that move was made as an 
rather delay, the moment where Europe in concert can by diplomatic action put an end to 
Christians, ruinous to the Turks, and which the longer it lasts is the more sure to lead to European 
lfare and good government of our fellow-religionists 
Well, good wishes can’t hurt anybody; and fine 


e will echo Lorp GRANVILLE’s amiable wish 


if they pereniee. 
well say he felt rather li e a Minister waiting to return thanks for his health, than a Foreign Secretary on defence 


Lorp GRANVILLE mm 
with him in 


4 
iy 


of the 


e 


in it as was desirable ; and as to the Berlin Memorandum, not 
a * them to be well out of it too. The fact is, we were the 
a 


wore on with absence of vari even 
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‘ull: so 
Pose 
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THE LATE HOT WEATHER. 


Traveller (bedtime, thermometer 100°!). 
Warmrn’-Pan?”’ 

Waiter (astounded). “‘ A Wanminc-Pan, Sir!” 

Traveller. ‘‘ AnD ’Gor any Ice?” 

Waiter. “Icx, Srm? Yussrr!” 

Traveller. ‘‘ THEN TELL 'CHAMB’MAID TO RUN A PAN oF IcE THROUGH MY 
Bgp, AND LET ME HAVE MY CANDLE. I'LL TURN IN! !” 


‘Walter, Go’ sn’cH A THING AS A 


Lorp Waveney was all for a Conference of the Powers, with Besika Bay fora 
and “ the British Fleet a riding at anchor” to determine the 
balance of the Powers. 

After a plaintive remonstrance from poor Lonp SrRaTHEDEN AND CAMPBELL, 
that his Speech and Resolution had been pooh-poohed by Lonp GrayVILLE and 
shunted by Lory Derny, but never argued or answered by anybody, the Duxe 
or RicuMonp moved carried the Previous Question without a division. 








as there ever a question ious to our old friend, the Great Eastern ? 
Commons.) Touching tableau—BenJaMIN protecting the Innocents! But} 
jovernment clings to 


re die first,” as Worpswortn says. The 
Vivisection, but sacrifices the Prison Bill—the most practical measure of the 
the two Universities Bills. Then there is the Extradition Treaty 
—one of most serious of the many Government blunders of the 
year—yet to be talked over, and the Indian Budget to be knocked off in the 
expiring moments of en bo exhausted House, and Supply still to be con- 
cluded, including the cost of Mz. Cave’s well-meant but ineffectual ‘attempt 
at the great i ing trick, and the Education Bill to be threshed 
i But don’t let us antici 


ih 


Ottoman Bank paper. Our interest in ining the Turks at Constantinople 
was not because were Turks icularly after they have r i 

and brought down Bank Stock so shamefully),. but because were 
an unaggressive and settled Power (‘‘ ,” we presume, on the “ /ucus a non 


lucendo ees See tt weg ). The grievances of the Insurgents were 
more fiscal an ian than religious.—(Provided you pick a man’s poo 
outrage his wife, and cut his throat, we should have t it didn’t much 
SS ee eee a he ease.) The h of the Fleet 
Ge eeepieiere Gat bowen qsing to be 
crashed without consideration or fair play, calmed his irritation, and prevented 





| 


ket, | attempt to apportion the blame 





ition of outrages. Non-intervention is the best 

icy, but, when the time comes for the Powers toact, they 
saps bs pultbedligenaa taitas Con caeieniiemeen. 
can’t merely i Toss against t. 

Mr. Hawsvry (not the well-known Entire, but a ver 
diluted tap!) thought the Turks the only hand to whic 
we could trust the keys of Asia. It wasn’t the Turkish 
Government that oppressed the Rayahs, but the 
Mahometan Slavs, and their own Bishops. He looked to 
the Serbs as a barrier against Russia. 

Ma. Forsyra moved the one Amendment of the night 
wit pemne pith in 1.8 -urging the Government to insist 
on effectual guaran! or government irrespective 
of race and creed. Pace ce and Hawsvry, it was 
the Ponrer’s —_— and mi t and the 
Turkish rulers’ ty that had ed insurrection. 

Lory E. Frramavaice followed on the same tack, and 
advocated autonomy for the Balkan Provinces. 

. -~ Hoxms took up his parable lustily against the 
urks. 

Mr. Grapstowe maintained that the upshot of the 
Crimean War was to give us a right to interfere and 
remonstrate with the Porte. The Turk had not fulfilled 
his promises, because he couldn’t. The Government had 
not sufficiently snubbed the Three Powers for presuming 
to leave England out in the cold. We ought not to have 
rejected the Berlin Note without offering an alternative. 


Something must be done to restore the Euro concert, 
and that by way of self-government of the insurgent 
provinces. 


Mr. Drsrarrr complained of having no attack to 
repel. Our policy was non-intervention. After the Berlin 
Note we stood alone at first, but now the other five 
Powers had come over to us. The sending of the Fleet 
was not meant to threaten anybody. It was in the first 

lace a purely histrionie move. Gngland as a naval 

ower, ought to be adequately ted by’a Fleet. 
Then, it was not sent to protect the Turkish Empire, but 
the British. The cue was non-intervention just now 
when the moment came for England to interfere, she 
would interfere for the good of everybody. 

Lory Harrrveton said ditto to all the dittos—and 
recommended the withdrawal of both Motion and Amend- 
ment, and so the night’s talk ended in general agreement 
that nothing had been done, nothing ought to be done 
and that all was for,the best in this most do-nothing of all 
do-nothing worlds. 

_ Tuesday (Lords).—Lorp Waveney (Suarro-Abarr in 
his late Lower Li , passed a favourable verdict on the 
ore vilia lately made subjects of Experimental 
Mobilisation. The men had done v well—and would, 
no doubt—like their officers and —do better. The 
meng ae there was of ee ae come well up to 
time. e transport was susceptible of im ement. 

Lorp Capoean admitted that the Force ‘ had not been 
adequately provided with ical waggons.” There 
had not been more than two per cent. of absentees from 
the Reserve. 

Lorp CARDWELL joined in the chorus of congratula- 
tion. (The author of the Short Service Scheme has 
every right to be happy in results so far. If only our 
corps could move when mobilised.) 

mp Canwarvow on the Barbadoes difficulty. A 
careful summing up, and judicial distribution of wig- 
gings. Confederation meant little more than amalga- 
mation of municipal offices and expenses. Badians are 

roverbially stiff-necked and hot-headed. In Porr- 

enwessy they met with a match. Hence naturaily an 

ee. But if the Pore has been indiscreet, having 
too 


big and too loose, and com himself alto- 

er too much “‘ More Hibernico,” e Badian big-wigs 

play reckless, violent, and unscrupulous in word 
an 


The best thing for Barbadoes would be remodelling «{ 
its Government on the Jamaica model. ‘ 

Lop Cagwanrvow supports his Governor like a gentle- 
man; and there is far more to be said in excuse of 
Governor Henwessy, Pore Monge he be, than of those 
who have so recklessly assailed 

(Commons.)—Mu. Waxp Huwr told the sorry story of 
the introduction of measles into Fiji, and made a feeble 





for its introduction 
between the naval and the colonial authorities. A 
case of bungling all round—only to be explained to 


Burrayyia in Dr. Jomyson’s quaint fashion, “‘ Ignor- | 


ance, Madam, sheer ignorance. 
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et when a rise to something like the 
what a eevee nice eonscience is 


mrH—‘ while the @ 
“ich meena, the, neve, fue anette 


do that, and the British Museum Staff Ary Punch, will be 
patistied. ae do that, if you please, Ma. Surry, and you, 
y Clerks, 


" Rey, on Ge eye of Laem and of Law 


Wield the ees, save-all stern, 


— bun Estimates, 
RD n’s neation 

£158,492 ; Seotch, of £81,817, with excelient 
the rish estimates, a rise of some’ £21,810 = teachers’ 


as rise of 

allowances, against a reduction of some £15,000 in cheek fa 
gel opt and tener ride The At of et 
is still Gnerng 2 h the payment of oid ay an A he 

a a 
a oe ee =< p petenal sate Ys in 
provemen ational Sehool T ition e to 
git real improvement of Ireland, end the leecher ition i the Key to 

Sm W. Harcourt raised the nice questi 

Boorm’s Rivers Pollution Bill is 
Wr. wants Mr. Punch’s opinion, by is 
estimate of it—just better than nothing ; how 


show 
for 


in 
eal 
debate was me Fy yh = 
for the release of 


af wae onan went 
ine abi rale : 


strikes him as the more 
The weather was too hot 
more than once in highly 
was lost by 117 to 51. 
Wednesday.—The centre of interest shifted from St. Stephen’s 
to the Mansion House, With Duenated ond Demet oboost 


Nobody would listen to Chairman on Parliamentary 
Age, aod the Major’s friends, without am Et succeeded in 
Mn. Suyrn’s Irish tea 


(Lords). oe 


the Peete 
Face mae for tome ous cate than 
ee biund 


a ie ty nd 


the Motion 


the right| aes 
iBreetealy the right 2 
was added to 





Rulers with the Denominationalists, and set up the backs of the 
and Nonconformists, and Anti-Sectarians in the same 
the House was left dividing—in a state wherein exas- 

iration seemed for supremacy—till 
on Friday morning ! 
t.— Loup Norraseroox and the Marquis or Saxis- 
like*well-conditioned —T ng - 
over, and the Marquis protests never meant Ais reign 


tadual recovery of reason after last night’s de- 
r to agree, as they were in this morning’s small 
n. ForsrerR moves the 25th section of 


} #10-—the aa wee ot ae over which ae wuees 
its np Sawpows, instead, provides tha 
Guardians, ever ere, may "the fees pas es 


t , at the Schools parents’ choi So 
rd on after a narrow escape of Plpwresk 

on od — L's clause. 
Pollution of Rivers Third Reading, the 


strained out of it the little stringency 


HAPPY ‘THOUGHTS, 


D a n Arrest—Notes on 
Bjorm, mae ~ es I ns Sh 


ustow Station.—V ery few 


Feii with trish bores 
Trish 

a “nero some 

te ealiath 


' agra 


prenee ot 
i: when e 


goin 

to iy mf 

~ Trish— is, try 
> thebrogue, Tokee 
«.~ up this illusion, 

assume, occasion- 

te ay — diffident- 

- ly, a brogue. 
In order to give 


ms. and 
gowg to 


and abovea shilling, 
d would be as well 
to pretend to be a 
Fenian er, in 
, eseaping, or a Home-Ruler in difficulties. The Guard is 
ing mo mepicoaly which is satisfactory _ in traveiling alone, 
be ado exciting, a respectable- 
comes on to the orm, Sooke coere 
looking p 5 wd of ps pee ¥ - straight up to me, bows, asks me t 
am myself and before I have determined upon a course of action— 
— is, whether to admit, or deny, my identity—he 
one long and large, the other small but 
Sir, I beli 
ulky one himself, takes out two sove- 
hands them to 


to me, observing, “ For you, 
RY.’ 


the ad 

an affirmative, he opens the 
andes te and a few shillings, han 
from PLUMPTON AND 


eee 


gifts, sovereigns, stl, 


— 
Guard aching inne te yee 
some one in di a as dadbemegnes aan 




















Se aeaew “ Eee PS 


err fw Ww? 


'ue ev ie * 








| etiam mv +s Re rer 6 6melLrPlUlUmUL OSS 
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You haven’t done anything contrary to Law—at least, not that you 
are aware of: only, you suddenly remember that, four years 
ou were a little uncertain about joining the Directorship of that 
mpany, of which you had heard ithe or nothing, except what your 
an respected friend (a man of vast 00 experi- 
ence) had chosen to tell you. Has some prying, , sensation- 
holder started and i 


loving Share ‘on at Giieeal 
of that Com Sele, Get h coneneems ieteet? The... 
a my rn the uen ues’ s0. 


HF 


x 
F 
ee" 
8 = 
2 
& 


eo at his ie . ded old 
possi o i fen errant san 
toy ico al mind any statute he 


Mr. Sharpe. 1 know where he’s to be found. He's at the Giant's 
,| Causeway. [For cxample 3 a it t be the Hebrides, or on 
board the yacht M dre Thought. 


Ricctziaitay ibe like ibe mak all ge ed ny den 





Taige, ‘Well, we can the next 4 
They take the next Witness, squeeze him dry in a quarter of an how, 
and then throw him away.) 

Then the Pp eww po Court. Counsel asks | 
, | questions, 


and T 
axvaa be hy sealh Your name, I think i» 


a the PAE rock Surthes: 
from “ee See oh soit i rand his ert Sed vais joying 
the ry tg van — pol ye cigar’. 
Next him with the slecwrte' “eguretes and 


ha i a fine of five 

shillings for sw , * te” (So-and-so—here follows the name) wir ldo 
‘* Greeting” ( the first sign of poli on of} oO A arzioee one minute after it hes | 
RGONe, Sad oo 8 wich fo ene ies t. It puts ner- pra he *It ny Fe were | 
vous pase temmpanerily of Bie anes. : s ey *-2 DEKAvans, the 
round ; he ; he experiences a tingling of y in “eo Locredited Isles to this | 
and, expecting something still more , or ma conntry ? 
cheering, he resumes his perusal. But the tone is and ee Witness (after if ty tr i Stoling 
plicably pod a is this alteration, that, a fragrant anes of the na throwing « 
six feet two powerful in rion, om iy beckoned pebble at a sea-gull). 

Pate u beg iE pa Thad e (as before, tn the Queen’s Bench). “ He was.” Now, Sir, | 
ively to severe, and fran be dy shock i oa not ou have the goodness to tell us what happened on that occe-_ 
be more electrical than this pM nd catia of fierceness. Thus sion mae 
it goes on peremptorily :—) “ We you, and every of you” | Witness (I Giant a fresh cigar, and ing by Shey With | 
(which a Lega 6 if you some deep shame for pigeuse. | 0 ] 7 weit } vw I ua <h. of w key sl 
evading summons , Or carte de visite, int ‘ourt ueen nan om oan docs sa 
or your wooden legs—if any), ‘ all 8 “el ride ” (this sounds Levens A “ has called the W ce one side). He is Saly 


like a direction to “ leave your sticks bo aod in the hall”), 
. in as yet you haven’t tried % raise 

in and every of you be and 
a in your oat lite . = Aye ae to one 
of more than coganl © our ote km 
Str Parer Pypzr” (or veer the 2 name oh Vigo may 
be), “‘ Bart., Lord Chief Justice v, England, § 
— by ten of the clock” (what clock ?), “* # i ae fodiens of the same 
day, and so from day to day” (enoug rh to worry @ neryous man’s 
life out of him, merely to read this) ‘until the cause hereinafter 
mentioned be tried, to festify the truth according to your knowledge” 
(&e., &e.). “ And this ne fen pe nor an you vnall in nowise pati 
under the Penalty” (wit hp ‘of every of you” (this is 
confusing, but the sequence is clear) “of One Hundred Pounds.” 

Whereupon the nervous man collapses. Now, why cannot it be 
put duly & thus P— 

** S1r,— You will have to attend as a Witness, on and after — day» 
at — A.M., in such-and-such a case, at —. The penalty for non- 
attendance is £100.” 


Happy Thought-nBeterm of legal forms. However, not having 
time to to the subj Ang a station, with the Clerk from 
a. 4 carrox AND simply tell him, as pleasantly a 

ible, ‘* That I should ha: hed leasure in accepting the 
favitation, but unfestenataty I ant, os f am off to Ireland, and 
am uncertain as to my return.” 

PLUMPTON AND Spry, however, have provided for this emer- 
gency. ‘ Wherever you may be, Sir,” says the Clerk, with a tinge 
of sadness in his voice, * you will have the goodness to keep Messrs. 
a aND Spry informed of your movements by letter, or tele- 

gram. Then we can summon you at a moment’s notice, if wanted, 
“Be,” chained WF 8 Telegraph cable ¢ 

, © cable—Pivmrron snp Spry being 
ment to treland and myself at the other—I am off for a holiday’s enjoy- 


4 
j 
ie 


a the Giant's eee inet Come 


¢ Pps aad 
tek Tom Bh hap you ee min ~—_ 


Why couldn’t my examination, as a wi be conducted by tele- 


gram Only a vers Eiltsonten only a few shi 

Peay hl Samy of eb Yueh bd, Cn | 
- am just as w were 

being brow-beat in a witness-box, with the eyes of the Judge, | made 


Counsel, Jury, 
tnd Fabiic om me?” Catiny. Why the thine msht be dns 
beautifully, and our ery simplified by wiring. 
To put it clearly and dramatically, thus : 
pene. Call the ext Witnos Bench, during a Trial. 
‘ool the: next Witness. 
Mz. GRanvILLE De L’Asuny Zoocn 
et Suge res restless. Counsel consults elicitors, Messzs. 


ay earion Most important Witness. What shall 





at 7 ak a minute, tye bie semary. 
‘udge (leaning Oh. lay ishes he could 
rode st at hie y hy Nad send to your 
to have his lunch 
RE EE). Ay same time. It 


itness (on receiving the a alge some cold 
chicken an whiskey and sly tanga Nl it half 
an hour, and “ I’ = on.” I ’t stir from here, so won’t incur any 
unnecessary expe 
The Fudge (after 5 this read out). Good. Then (to Counsel 
we'd better adjourn. (Zo Jury.) In three-quarters of an hour from 
now, Gentlemen. Ezeunt omnes 
When they return, of course, the Witness gives his evidence with 
a will, stands the fire of a electric cross-examination, and, 
after all, serves the cause of justice far more ony than if he 
had travelled a thousand miles, tired himself out, and had come up 


li irritable into the box in the Court of Queen's 
nch 

I present these suggestions as ts to the Bench, the 
Bar! and the legal profession moe further note | 
or comment, I am, at last, off Treland 





SENTIMENT aT STRATFORD-ON-AVON. 
Ir appears from the 


below quoted, that, | 
though utilitarianism has tri anprodactive sentiment | 
prevails to a considerable extent amongst inhabitants of « 
municipality associated with the memory of a poet, the late Mu. | 
Witt SHAksPEARE>— | 
“Tue Currew Bett.—The Seen ive Town Council yesterday, ' 
by a majority of one, decided to of the Curfew Bell, « 
custom which has been observed ron} = years. There was strong 
oe eae BO ee | 
In fact, it seems that nearl the Stratford-on-Avon Town 
ea wages see a So aR in this age of gas, to | 
sa was @& mere 
pM tm Fy end closrio, tolesraphe, peenee ©» pat out 
hed sunk into mere survival, prolong 


by pothing antiquity. The feeling which 
w large ‘niporty af them object to lish the of an 
old bell w also to see W r-stains 
and ivy continue to deface an old bell-tower. To be sure, the 
majority have just managed to 
a thy il narntr« bell.” 


But it sppere ot casas civene enposition to 
an ARE’ S 
montiment by wi oa by removing 
both it and the 


Tue Exp or tHe Sesston.—Smoke. 
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‘vHEerne’s wo Piace uke Home!’ 
Indignant Chorus. “‘ On, ivpggp, Para!” 


MORAL PLUCK. 


Paterfamilias, who, under pretext of seeking a suitable Prench watering-place for his Family, has enjoyed a delightful three weeks’ trip on the 
French coast with a congenial Bachelor Friend, returns to his Penates, and after partaking duly of refreshment, delivers himself thus :—‘* WELt, 
MY DEARS, WE'VE TRIED Trovvitte, Dimprz, Errerat, Trérort, BouLoGne, AND ALL, AND HAVE COME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT 
‘ ENGLAND, WITH ALL Tay Favuits | Love THEE sTILt !’ 
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A WORD IN SEASON. 


From But to Bensamrn. 


“I never adopted that Coffee-house babble, brought by 
Vice-Consul, as authentic information which we 
Ma. Disnaatt. 


** Correz-novuse babble” ? Bznsamun, my boy, 
That sounds a very pat and pithy summary, 


Nor do I quite throat to = ay! 


a Bulgarian to the 
ought to receive.” — 


The hot philan ist’s effusive 


of fuss I’m far from being f 


Bef, thong 
The news I’m getting now my dander raises 
To heat that’s just a little bit beyond 


The chilling power of cool official phrases. 


Moslem and Christian! Blood both flags must drench, 
n Crescent flies on Cross, and Cross on Crescent ! 

But not the coldest Dersy douche can quench 
Sr saee of cane wecags eee ee 
Fire, plunder, pelo, Datenesy: Dae ~ tie 

Are things to mix e my scalding with, 
Which no snow-blooded , I trust, 

Will ever load my my name with. 


The status quo? Oh bless me, yes, J know. 
I’ve backed and buttressed that with blood and treasure ; 
Show me good cause and both of them shall flow 
Once more, with promptitude, if scarce with \e 
But fight ’gainst new ? Lend my 
To mer eeeeale an 5 murder ? 
m 
Foe pple rl soa ek sear 
Not mine, thank Heaven, the calm official mind 
That smiles to seorn such strong words as “ atrocity ;” 





the old 


would 











Some wee pe devilish I find . 

o treat with epigram or smooth pomposity. 

** Coffee-house babble” may not mean as much 
As gushers paint in their too graphic strictures, 

But yet my shuddering sense thrills to the touch 

Of too familiar horror in their pictures. 


Though optimistic Haysvny gloss and gild : 
The blood-stained Crescent raised before the nations, 
The Palace of fine Fancy he would build 
Seems a Fool’s Paradise on sand foundations. 
"Tis hard to hold the balance? Very like; P 
That ’s why I’ve not been hot to put my word in— 
But must not help wrong, nor, if I strike, 
Injustice weight the scale I Ww my sword in. 


Mild words, my Ben? Good! I would have them mild ; 
I know ‘tis not the hour for bluster : , 

But while war—and war—runs wild, 
Courts scheme, and armies mass, and navies muster, 

’*T were just as well to have it clearly known— 
In your own phrase of politic urbanity— 

Jouw Bux can only make one side his own, 
And that the side of justice and humanity ! 





A Party of Progress. 

RvssEtt, in his letter lately addressed to Lonp GRanvILLe 
Eastern Question, observes that :—‘* The ban tad toast is 
and —_ Liberty all over the World.’” . This is 

Whig Party toast. The toast of he advanced 
seem to be “ Uncivil and Irreligious all the World 


Porvtark Game ror THE Recess.—The Grouse. 
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AUGURS AT FAULT. 


Densuws. “CAN YOU READ THE SIGNS OF THE BIRDS?” 








Dismautivs. “I WISH I COULD!!!” 
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UNFASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 


R. 





ve @ Ball at 
er residence in| week, while attempting lawn tennis with her sister upon 
Camberwell, on/| the plat. 
Thursday evening 
Spxovuts, the | ers’s Hotel. 


green was 
Socially retained through Green 





tian, Sivtese, ques, ood is eens included (besides 
Mr. Ganpertive, who lately joined the Slopshire 


Bouncer 


hasleft Town | Volunteers, sprained his ankle yesterday while practising 
for a week’s | the goose-step. 

yachting, as he| 
says. His friends, | weather, that he 
however, 
that he has merely 
gone to Margaté, | sehoolfellows, went to Bush 
and bought 4/ Van: when they all enjoyed their usual yearly privilege 
yachting jacket. 

RS. 


Mr. Waae has been so prostrated by the heat of the 
: has attended seven dinners without 
think | making a joke. o 
aster Screecner, with a party of his Sunday 
Park last Monday in a 


of screaming at the very tip-top of their yoices, the 
Srupps way there and back. 

188 Dowrre slipped and fell upon a flower-pot last 
e Rev. Mr. Mueeuns has recently arrived at Buc- 


has started on a bicyele excursion 
and Siberia, and proposes to return 


Mr, Scamp 


for the occasion, | vid pt and the Cape. 

and the German; Mn. Paieerns en Ma. Jones and Mr. JowLer 
; Band that plays | last Saturday at supper, at his lodgings in New Grub Street. 

in the neigh -| Miss Rove 


Mr. Fryrrer, having fail 
0 


leave his and start for without paying his rent. 
The employs in the Firm RS. SHORTMEASURE AND SHODDEE spent @ 
ille (it being the Bank Holiday), on the 7th inst. 
ira has gone to Birmingham on a visit, for a few days, to her Uncle, 


day at 
Mr. Brown. 


Mr. Gorrier gave a small and early Dinner Party yesterday. Cov 








OUR OWN REPRESENTATIVE. 


(He proposes going to the Wagner Festival at Bayreuth, and is 
off before we can stop him.) 


| 


Dear Str, 

Excuse this short and hurried dispatch, but, while I write, 
I am engaged im superintending the packing of my portmanteau. 
I have a young black servant who was —— brought from the South 
Guinea Coast, and this is the first time he has ever seen a portman- 
teau. At first he was frightened of it, and inclined, not being a | 
well instructed Christian, to worship it as a god. Whenit closed up 
suddenly of its own accord—as is the habit of portmanteaux, after 
you ’ve got the upper compartment nicely packed, but not fastened— 
and all my shirts came out in a heap, he started back, his hair came 
out of curl, he turned guite white (fact!), then he made a rush for 
the door, and bolted. vine speseened in overcoming his supersti- 
tion and his panic, I now find him inclined to treat the portman- 
teau with contemptuous familiarity. He wishes to put in rp ee | 
anywhere, he conducts himself towards a pair of boots as thoug 


ERLEY has gone to Canada, with a view to 
, and 
a 


ee hood was en . omed the winter there some real skating. 
to get his Bill discounted, has been obliged to 8. DIpPLER Drypomed «matrimonial alliance with 


the widow of the late 
CLYPAKER em 


ezer Bont. 
from his retirement at 
Holloway on Friday last, when a most distin- 
uished company of his were assembled to meet 
, and stood a number of “drains round” in honour 
ers were | of his release. 

















Wagnerite, tooth and nail, heart and soul! I may say, with diffi- 
dence, that it was I who started Wagnerism in my dear old friend 
Waoner himself, years ago. Of course, what J lacked was the 
technical knowledge to carry out my own idea. But I’ll explain 
es A despairingly, How I wish I} 

fou remem saying to me, i ba wish I had 
some real musical sain eon I could trust, to send to Bayreuth |” 
I said nothing then; but I made up my mind: and when you ob- 
served, after dinner, to me, “I wish you’d go to Bayreuth,” | 
replied, Certainly.” Now I'm off.* 


* We do not recall either of the occasions alluded to, but still if we did say 
“Go to Bayreuth!" we are aan ready to abide by our word, as we 
should have been had we only said, “Go to Bath!’’ No doubt there is a 
large section of the music-loving public which will be heartily glad to 
receive, from a trustworthy source, all the particulars of an event w ich seems 
to mark an era in the history of the Musial World (edited by our esteemed 
friend and high-art critic Da. Disnisy Peters, to whom we shall write to 
keep an eye on our Correspondent at Bayreuth, where they will, probably, 
meet). * * On reflection, we have written to our Contributor to say, “ Put us 
down for twenty to the‘ Black Boy Fund.’ Go to Bayreuth. On 


they were on a footing with a fine well-got-up white shirt, and in | your arrival yue om to find a ciroular note at the Post Office, not necessarily 


fact, my time just now is oceupied in finishing the education of this | for tmmediate 
i e has much to unlearn, as much, | The public may now rest assured that our excellent Representative will not 
d allow the grass to grow under his feet. We act, now as always, in the 


half-instru blackamoor. 
indeed, as he has to unpack : his notions of the Catechism are limite 
to a set of riddles (which I fancy he must have learnt from a Comic | 
Missionary) such as ‘‘ Where was Moses when the candle went | 
out?” “Who subscribed to the first newspaper ?” and so forth. 


You would be touched by the earnestness and fervour of this | praritude and delig 


ish expenditure, but as a guarantee of our good faith.’ 


interests of civilisation, of journalism, and of an enlightened and appreciative 
public. In spite of the vast additional expense ineurred by these arrange- 
ments, no extra charge will be made for our Journal. We can lay our hands 
on our hearts and say that we shall be amply repaid for al! our trouble by the 

¢ of our readers, and this too, we feel assured, will be 


*_* (Just before going to .)}—The above idea we embodied in a note 


tome negro, whose artless prattle draws tears from eyes unaccus- | ¢7wally the sentiment of our noble-hearted Contributor. —Ep. 


to vesing, SSen he tells of his friends and relatives now | 
suffering under the lash, and living in a brutalised state of unblissful | 
ignorance. I am getting up a su ption for Sam’s tribe, intend- | 
ing to bring them over en masse, as they would make excellent | 
servants in such an establishment as Mra. Hawkey has recently | 
or—they wouldn’t do badly as a troupe round the country. | 
Sam, my boy, tells me he is not a cannibal, and he assures me that 
he prefers our beef and mutton to anything he ever tasted. I am 
sure you will head the list with a "hendoome donation, and you 
might put an iron box, with a patent padlock (I’ll supply it at my 
and find the key), outside your oflice-door with ** Zhe 

Fund” written on it. 











to our good friend. His reply was characteristic, though hardly, perhaps, eo 
bay omy hig we could have wished. Perhaps he was im « hurry. 

“ Dear Kd. Yes. ‘Gratitude,’ &e., good. notion toa turn. Only send 
cheque ; or better,—send ten real ee and I'll make them last 
ay get lg Office, Bayreuth, accdunt to you afterwards |" 

) we ; 

“ On inquiry, we find you can get to Bayreuth for half the sum (while 
double the amount would only as you)—and, as that is all we happen to 
have about us at the moment (and we shouldn’t have had that, but for « 
friend accidentally dropping in), we send it at once, #0 that you may not have 
to complain of any delay on our part.” 

Good sagh. Wes just of when boy arrived with the fi I 

a“ enough. as just wi wer. Itis 


. In the meantime, os 
Sir, I have borrowed the ——- sum (twenty pounds) from 
have given a draught 

t an s time after 

, when I shall be far away, careering, steam up, fast train, 
. : the glorious 


intact, a, in ease of any 
we shall be 
. The Gentleman, 


af 








meee, 
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A ROUND-ABOUT ROAD. 


Master (cool and comfortable), “‘ "Ncommonty Warm, James!” 
Gardener (mopping his brow). “‘ Taat rT BE, Sir! 


ToM OVER THERE HE ARST ME TO ARST YoU IF you’p STAND A ExTRY GLAss 


o’ Bazar, an’ I romp mim ‘ Certarm’y wot! I CouLDN’T THINK 0’ sUcH A THING!’ Puew! It BE wor’zrFuL Hort, svRE-Ly!!” 











ked. The Black Boy accompanies me. I 
must have some one to ‘‘ accompany me” when I go on a musical tour 
—(this is oie de mot, or kommikwérdenspiel, fer Herre WaeneER. 
Fits! !)—and I've secured as a fellow-traveller, my dear old friend 
the ay = i wo, Ee 7 ScHLAPPSH som, who was omy from _ 
gravia for his tical opinions, ing over wrote that 
admirable article in the Threeweekly on ** B flat, and how to 
catch it with a tunirg-fork,” which caused such a sensation in 
musical and scientific circles. It was a masterly production. As 
Dr. ScHLAPPsHAGER is not a rich man, I shall have to 
. But he will be worth every penny of ’em to 

a large eater, but his liquor is a trifle; and you cannot, now-a- 
days, get such rare musical talent as his for ing. i 
Practician as well as a Theorist, and brings is case of i 
with him. We are going to “ do W: ” all the way 
reuth. I am an adept on the banjo, i i 
accordion (which is his national instrumen 
whirling it about his head ae 

y . 


The portmanteau is 





The Doctor is calling to me ‘‘ Mein goot freund, man will unter 
i gehen und wartet nur auf Sie!” To which I reply “ Kommt : 
wir Sind fertig: nehmt diese zwei Mantelsiiche.”* off we go 
with our two “‘ Mantelsachs ” (lovely word, eh ? so expressive !), {| 
to Bayreuth! Soon you shall hear a// the news from one who wi 
always sign himself, most affectionately and rovingly, 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


* We have no doubt now of our Correspondent’s good intention. He is 
evidently a perfect German, and so is his friend. Whatever we may think of 
his plan for travelling as “‘ Warbling Wagners,”’ we are sure that ev —s 

ill be done by him in excellent taste, and with a view to makin the Eng i 
character respected on the Continent. At the same time our ers must 
make allowances for a man of undeniable genius. Genius is above rules; and 
if Genius chooses to travel with a banjo, a German Professor with an accor- 
dion, and a black servant with the bones, we can but smile and pass on, mur- 
muring, “ Well, after all, what harm to anybody ?—and Genius is eccentric, 
or it would not be Genius.” 

We feel these remarks (made in perfect good faith) are due both to our 
enterprising Contributor and to the sagacity of our respected Readers, —Eb. 





Plea for Political Prisoners. 


Kri1uve is no murder if complicated with treason. That renders 
it a mere misdemeanor. A military offence, simply capital, becomes 
a minor offence when treasonable besides. Treason is an extenuating 
circumstance of mutiny and murder, and its commission in commit- 

ing those crimes reduces murderers and muti 


A Disrixcrion wire 4 Drrrerence.—The distinction between 
a picked man and a plucked man. 
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ae Fe of wai, a can Greetings 
“ How are you ** How do you of” 
EQUALITY. since the answer, ‘ ‘Very well, thank you,’ 
Maid (before the Party). “ SHaLL You wean your Ware Musiiw To-nicuT, Ma'am?” will be stereotyped. 


Mistress. “‘ Yes, Janz!” 


Maid. *‘ Tuen |’LL WEAR my BLUE SILK, As I DON’T WANT Us To cLas |” 














THE’‘GREENWICH DINNER. 
Potages. 
Broth a Je way de Cuisiniers de |’Amirauté. 
ala M. Warp Hont. 
Pi rae ok a ’Ordre du Jour. 
Poissons. 
Flounders a la Education Bill. 
Quarrellets a |’Eau de 
Plaice a l’ Administration Conservative. 
_— ala Semaaes DIsRAELI. 
Saumon, Sauce a la Grvx’s Bébé. 
Homards a la Scheme de Mobilisation. 
Whitebait a la fin d’ Aott. 
Entrée. 
Téte de Veau a la Majorité Ministérielle. 
Relevés. 

Jambon d’ ala Dow Cantos en retraite. 
Cochon de Lait a la Diplomatie Anglaise. 
Ritis. 

Roast Beef a l’Anglais aux Indes. 

Turkey a la Question d’Orient. 
Petits Poi Beurre de “ 
‘ois au Lor-Maire de Londres. 
Soufflets a Session. 


la 
P , tds pace Eades. 
ouding ice 
Soupirs de Nonues i ln Nsvzoure. 
a l’Interpellation Irlandaise 





AN AUGUST REMANET. 
By a Literary Hack in Harness, 


aw hot and high, 
Sete 3 


With longing looke isteut to 
The happy hurriers Out of Town. 


Four-wheelers, "neath the load 
That box-seat, — footboard 


Hesseanaiih outside stowed 
Of happy folks Out of Town. 


Their baggage, destined for first-class, 
Shames my one coat, once black, now 


And a sigh comes, that I, alas! 
—_ only dream of Out of Town. 


When young, ay Le ne y fortune’s 


Lap bar ani *tharterod Out ot Town, 
ou po 0 i. 


ures new— 


God's mal 6 mokioe Oct of Town ! 


Well, there ’s one comfort, now-a-days, 
ne, intramural ay down, 
poorest wretch t 
May hope for one ride Out of fo 


And I am dead to verb and noun, 
From ink to dust—I see m 2 
To that excursion Out 





MENS SANA, ETC. 
oa will be one decided advantage in 


ee yd new a of Hygeia. ere 
no for the 





Our or Town. —The Season. 











AN EXACT ACCOUNT OF THE SULTAN’S, HEALTH. 
(From a Comparison of Authorities.) 


Mvc# concern heving © Lys 4 felt with regard to the health of 
Scrtay Murap tHe Friern, Mr. Punch has been at some pains to 
| obtain the most reliable po aa on the subject, and hastens to 
| inform the public of the result. 








|. It appears, then, from a careful collation of the most authentic 
| bulletins, that the Suita is from softening of ie beats, 
delirium tremens, rheumatic and other complaints. p mw 


converses freely with those about attends public rae 
plays gree great interest with pape te to his re yt isa 
rdered imagination—being, in fact, of inanity. 

It cannot be surprising to hear, as a result of all this, His Maj 
“lacks initiative power and vigour.” He is very anxious a 
the education and welfare of his son, Sztam Eppuy, aged ome 
years. 

The above ion, besides fully out the symptoms 


pono Fy om gon. oqgeente Se nish completa, with 
appearance. twenty-eight,chesis wi 
a leaden eye and a white beard ! Besides the above enu- 
merated, he suffers from several skin diseases and a 1 
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apanpin eates 
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PATERFAMILIAS ON PIGTAILS. 


“ Materfamilias, maddened by the daily inmeatng insubordination of the 
British H id, the ty, opteregnnes, and by no means infrequent 
alcoholism of the ‘British Cook, and the rebelliousness even of the British 
Sculierymaid, ... is furtively’ yet anxious! 
shores of Albion of the ‘ Heathen Chinee.’ 
that Am -Stwo is on his way across the ‘bi 
barbarian housekeepers from their domestic di 





culties.’’—Daily 


otioquy of Mr. B. on the 
threate adrent a the 
** Heathen Chinee,” 


Cay’t say I’ve 


tip from Maa, 


Cuane- Wane a- 
me my coat and 
Must say it’s more 
wildering than be 


ing. 


Servants do play Old Goose- 
eriibe sure enough ; 
ut omnipresent pigtails 
pidgin mae 
Slant eyes, Ll 
breeks, and faces b 
The pooupest pulls a 
up thort, by | eee 
looked ‘a rum start perhaps, 
But quite a trifle when com with this go. 


Don’t cotton quite to those C: ehaps 
I think I’ve heard they funked them cat in Friseo. 


Thought they were only fit for growing tea. 
Don’t fancy Jomnny di ng Up my dinner ! 

I’m not exactly sure that 
Would trust the Baby to that saffron sinner. 

All very well on tea-chests, queer and quaint ; 
Quite passable on screens and fancy ery j 

But nursing Nett !—'twould make Aunt Bersy faint ! 

hope that D. 7. means it all in 


Worst of those blessed mous Be = oy 
They will go in for y fonay,, 
Ili pain spech that mena ja what i an) 
t Standard i is Op press 
But if it’s serious ? Well no 
May be a meek, ieteeteienn pat 
But those blue bed-go wns aren’t m 
And blood is blood, An-Sine’s 


Cheap ? par. aE" Tetaet Betas an 
Nice cha 


Those Lady-Helps. 


Lad ioyfly on pce 


Bat f li idst —_ 
fancy b phen Prsrapet tag oc pat all bearing! 
w this Flowery labour ma om too 


Au-Sixa ‘cath J. i 
matt hag din oom, 
hours, long pay : 

Ag-iare m9 slave, eat 

et that sleck Mongol may 


“ 


as 


B.! I eae 
ae 


ails far ontnumber um ys grows the stronger. 








A world, too, like a willow-pattern 
Is not the sort of thing my taste 


For China there has been a craze pean 


Bo kine ‘oe chaath cntaad tte iliaess 





THE EASTERN QUESTION IN THE FUTURE. 


According to Russian Ideas, 


1877. Servia, Montenegro, and Roumania placed under Russian 
protection. 
1878. ‘The Protected Provinees given over to the rule of a Russian 


y. 
» tmportas Ty 
, Corona 
of all the 


and Greece. 


concluded bet Russia 
ty “he 2 “amen 


inople of 
, and both the 


A to German Ideas, 
' nstpance with F for favouring 
fn Hemonotrance with Frases for a with the 
1875 with France on account of her neutrality. 


vines, 
1880, War declared teaioat France. 


According to Turkish Ideas. 
1877. Loan from Eng i one re war against Russia. 
1878. Loan from are war against German 
1879. Loan from re war against France, Lestrie, 


wd ba? are and ap ited States. 
830 gee, Denar, an to deck: are war against Great Britain. 


According to Austrian Ideas. 
Negotiation wi ® Fi Power. 


Negotiation [ih ie lase Power Powers. 
of the Globe. 


Negotiation 
Negotiations with athe 
According to English Ideas. 
1877. EB Baslich § Drnciitnitene pire to all the P aot red Pro 
finn and ah 


poet ident into Be Higrade, Ragas, owe Ragas, Nik, and Gon 


1879. Conversion of SULTAN 
Houses of Lords and Commons omy 
English Colonies, and Inauguration of the 
ground Railway. 

1830. Payment of the Turkish Debt. 

According to Mr. Punch’s Private Ideas. 

Revolution ! 
Reconstitation ! ! 
Renovation. 
Civilisation. 








1877, 
1878, 
1879. 
1880. 





tinople Under- 


1877. 
1878. 
1879. 
1880, 


PUNCH AND PUFFERY. 


Goop old Homer sometimes nods; and Puneh may occasionally 
take forty winks ; but who has ever ‘heard him talk in his sleep ? 
“ Aperiently,” as Mrs. Gamp says, the author of the followin 
announcement in a morning paper eted, however, wi 
Mrs. Gamp :— 

“Tue Yacutinoe Season.— There is nothing more refreshing than the 
Rhinegau Champagne.’— Punch.’ 

Mr. Punch does not remember ever having made this observation 
If it ever escaped him whilst , in a moment of slumber, he 
will too probably, =! cn “— conditions, say similar —-. 
The next of them, perhaps, an encomium on the 

; and by- sad by Bly P Punch will, without knowing it, oad 
even Hottowar’s But observe. Except through ‘“ uncon- 
scious cerebration,” and “ action,” Punch never puffs an 
thing but tobacco smoke. Not if he knows it. In the meanwhile 
common sense shows how certain it must be that a puff falsely 
attributed to Mr. Punch is a truthful advertisement. 


=== 











News ror tHe Vattcan.—Barbadoes has rebelled against Papal 
rule—such is its Protestant feeling—though it was only against 
Porr-Henvessy ! 


bones what‘faculty ought a common street thief to be eminently 
endow 

(It being too hot for guessing, we give the answer at once) :— 
Purse-pick-acity (Perspieacity). 





Tue Prisons’ Bau.—Ma. Wireatam Sixes. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





tt ae 
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tvem coronat opus” is the Parliamentary setting of the old Classic 
saw. 
“ Work crowns the Session’s end—Talk its beginning.” 


So now the House sits even on Saturdays, and Government claims 
every day and all day long—even to. Wednesdays, And this while 
the Dog-Star rages ‘at red heat | , , : 

Saturday, August 5 —Ricnarp was. himself in, on Third 
Reading of the Education Bill—which he denounced ed “‘as the worst 
measure, the most unjust, and most tyrannical in spirit, since Botrme- 
proxe’s Schism Bill—in the reign of Queew Aywe.” 


Big words, and bold words, Ricnanp. Even those who 
have the Pext element of the Bill most strongly admit that, 
apart this, it makes many improvements in our school 


machinery. Disliking what the has been perverted into doing 
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| ties of Educational work. 
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DESPAIR! 


BROWN HAS LOCKED HIS PORTMANTEAU WITH ONE OF THOSE LETTER 
PADLOCKS, AND FORGOTTEN THE Worp THAT OpENs IT! 
[Only Ten Minutes to Dinner / 


to encourage denominational teaching at the cost of School-Boards, as the re- 
opening of an all but scarred wound, the friends of Education, who are not also 
out-and-out Noneonformist partisans, could not tind it in their hearts to record 
their votes against the Bill. The end’ was a poor array of 46 Noes on Third 
Reading, which may be said to measure the strength in the House of the 
arty in whom hatred of the Establishment is stronger than love of Education. 


Ma. Forster did not vote. 


Punch can only say, “Ree. on , 
rest pertu spirits!” 


Happily these heats are of, and for, the House. 
Partisans make much 
parents least. 


Dissection of the great Egyptian Cave Bear. Post-mortem examinations are 
j ~ ged in hot weather, at best; and the Cave Bear has been dead and 
buried for months. What use to dig the carcase up again—especially to write 
over it such uncomplimentary epitaphs as Mr. Dopson’s (‘‘Mr. Cave's mission 
was a total flasco, the report waste paper, the end of the whole business no 


cool down in the actuali- 
them, pedagogues 


tle, 


| credit to ourselves, and no credit to the Kueprve”), or Mr. Lowe’s r The 
_ Decline and Fall of Egyptian Credit, a drama in five acts—Requisitio 


ie r J m, intru- 
sion, Inquisition, Suppression, and Repudiation.”) The fact seems to be that 


| the Acting Manager contemplated a grand coup de thédtre, but that his col- 


leagues in the Ministerial management shrank from the risk. Gyre, not Govern- 
ment, may have courage to bring out an tian © . ess of 
expense. So Aida succeeds, while Cave’s Inquiry isa failure, and Suez-Canal 
Shares-Purchase only a half-suecess. But what is to be expected of a Cabinet 
coach with a Dexsy Drag on, for all the showy peer | of Ben on the Box ? 
The Kueprve asked for a Clerk, and we sent him a Cave (as he is reported 
to have said), to bury his credit in. Since our kind intervention, his bonds 
have fallen twenty per cent., and every money-market of Europe is shut in 
his face. hay Fo | e ask, with a slight variation of Falstaff, ‘‘ Call you this 
backing your friend’s bills?” 

Monday (Lords).—Bill to extend English local Cattle-Plague preventive and 
detective cpm ow Ae Ireland, and to inelude “horses” under general term 
“‘animals,” for the time 


Lorp Exxy thought the Irish central system better than the English local. 
a Srearnyaren had a little snap at Short Service, pe een over 
Reserve. 








Loup Campwett said he had h Logp Srearn- 
WAIRN, after what we had seen, would have given a good 
word to the Reserve. But not a good word had been 
vouchsafed. Lorp Raeiay complained in the 
Crimea that the recruits ‘‘ died like flies.” These Re- 
serve men were not the style of fellows to die like flies. 
No “‘ fly” about them. 

Loxp Dorcuester didn’t know about that ; but twenty 
yeurs service men were better thantwo. The War Office 
yoasted of 60,000 Reserve men. The country wanted 
five times as many. 


(Commons.)—Bulgarian Atrocities. A hideous sub- 
ject, of which Government has heard a good deal 
though not from its Official Correspondents—and is 
likely to hear a gcod deal more. 

Mx. Ayperson quoted the indescribable horrors in a 
recent report published in the Daily News. 

Mr. oweeeaa, Captaty Hayrer, Jacos Brionr, 
Mr. Wuirwett, and Mr. Cowen tried to say what 
England feels, not only about the hideous atrocities 
tolerated, if not directed, in Bulgaria by the Turkish 
Government, but about the slackness of England’s official 
eye, ear, and tongue at Constantinople to see, hear, and 
speak the truth on this repulsive subject. re Henny 
Exttor’s pre-determination seems to have been to dis- 
believe everything against the Turks or for the Bulgarian 
rayahs. When forced to direct inquiry by Lory Dexey’s 
positive instructions, he sends an agent who understands 
neither Turkish nor Bulgarian, in charge of his father- 
in-law, a notorious partisan of the Turk. Altogether, 
if England—as well as facts—are not effectually mis- 
represented at this crisis, it seems that it will not be 
the fault of the English Ruheswr at Constantinople. 

Mr. Bourke made the best of his bad case—his cue 
being to destroy the credit of the newspaper corre- 
spondents, and bolster up the credit of the official re- 
porters. Time will very shortly decide between them 
all that it has not already decided. But does any one 
that knows Turkey and the Turks doubt how the case 
really stands? If we wish to see how it les, we may 
turn to Ep1s-Errenp1’s report, which Sir Henry Ex.ior 
quotes as if he believed it. 

Let Punch speak his mind in this matter. Political 
ey and party spirit are both at low, as wel! as 
uke-warm, water in England justnow; but, if anything 
will fire Jouw Buu's blood to feverheat, it is such horrors 
as have been perpetrated in Bulgaria—and part of his 
wrath will assuredly be visited on those who have striven 
to interpose official. blinds or buffers between England 
and the sight or shock of these, horrors. one thing is 
more clear than another, it is that the attempt to soften 
them is past Barrve—or his father-in-law, Guaracryo, 
either. The head of Her Majesty’s ees asserted 
for the Newspaper Correspondents the credit which 
English common-sense and experience unite to claim for 


nl] 
4 


Tuesday (Lords). 
“Calm in the Peers, and reason cool, 
E’en on the Education Bill, 
That made with strife the Commons shrill, 
Shaping such shindy out of School.” 


Yes—there were the Duxe, and Lorp GranviL_ez, and 
the AncuBisHor or Cantersury, and Lorp Ripon, and 
Lorp Sa.issvry, all with their heads together over the 
Bill, and never a quarrel in the q i ! 

**Ye Commons’ ery of Curs”—take a lesson! How 
infinitely more becoming, both the subject and the wea- 
ther, is this Lordly ess and calmness, than your 
hasty heats and rampant rancours. ‘ 

BrrrayNiA must own with Punch that ’tis on such 
questions as this of Education, whose habitat d lie 
above the zone of party tempests and tornadoes, that her 
Lords show to advantage over her Commons. 

(Commons.)— Another post-mortem examination, of the 
Suez-Canal Shares-Purchase, in Committee on the Bill 
to raise themoney. Mr. Lowe poked up the CHaNcELLoR 
or THE Excnurqver, and Mr. Rrtanps out a 
screed of his familiar penny-wisdom. But the House 
was too languid to feel either the chafe of cynic blister- 
ointment or the burden of Rylandsian boredom. 

“ Nota ha’ *twould it let them talk on, 
And ope in a —-_ him.” 

Even when Rrtanps accused the Government of 

having formed something very like a ring to “rig” 
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Say Sereenenarasany be eenmnn te sympathise with 
my body fel ho = evo bed bas art . 
vi elt = ne iw m a co 

manqué here too, as po the Cave ‘T dare not’ wait 
upon ‘ I would,’ that indicated the quenching of sensational 

py soe | strong of Asiatic mystery, with aedeuche of caution— 
“from Dexsr's depths in cooling fountains drawn.” The Premier 
— lained how High Political and Commercial were bient in the 


weet hh sali 7 and 6 hi 


= 
wen nai in yu ve icy 
A Jurisdiction Bill tro Commins and the die 
got Peers—not. illars of 


of a royal 


1 Fare Ey ender aduanel wal fates 
Mr. , to Ophelia’s air :— 


woe is me! 
“te seen what I have seen, see what I see!" 
WHALLEY suggests as subject fora picture—‘* The Serpent of Sta- 
tutory Enactment swallowing the Common Law!” _ 


Mr. d 
Bill for regulating Vivisection. About this question ” England is 
divided into bo camps: one, which does not need to have reason 


urged on it; the other, which refuses to hear reason. The Bill is 
an attem Pe Fagen an angry, excited, and, in its stronger forms, 
irrati celings tae is due even to the errors of humane 
salient, however het heady. io etal the iy iat forms in which 


inflicts pain on animals, one for a 
pure the advancement of knowieigey with a view to the’ 
of suffering. That one form mis 
under special legal i 
excited sentiment. Sm Jonn Luesock and Dr. Prayrare put “ 
ease for calm science with emney moderation ; the Rigut | 


Hon. Rosert Lowe, more thy more point and pepper than per- | 


suasiveness. On an ebbing tide Ministers went to dine at Greenwich. 
Thursday.—Lorp G. Hamittow brought in the Indian Budget— 
though not least—to an Indian audience—very hot, very 
languid, as little able as willing to brace up its energies to the 
— feat of facing — a problem as the Depreciation of Silver; 
pote = — erux of a a remedy to it. To talk of Indian 
A in 1874-75, a calculated 
eficit of 21.388, 388,000 had’ been converted into a surplus of £319,197, 
and in 1875-76, a calculated surplus of £506,000 had swelled to 
£1,634,000, There was an increase in the revenue from Customs, 
Stamps, and Railways. Arey expenditure had been — 
Public works were being conducted with less waste. All would be 
going m 5 wees but for silver—vile silver—“ fons 
et origo mali. gold sw ed. By its depreciation, the Indian 
revenue — lose £3 £2,313, AL - <1 Surplus” —as CHARLES 


-Dumpty—the fallen Rupee—were impracticable, and an- 
noun that ‘Government was to do nothing but keep its 
eyes open and curtail Manchester, the sweet 
voices of SIDEBOTTOM oe and Brrter, advocated aa of the 
Duties on Calico, to the fait: Ed TS Mills provide 
ou,” instead of weaving for yourselves, putting on our wares a 
uty which, with their own size, is ) me heavy enough to swamp Man- 
chester c Manchester — supply grey shirtings of any ae a 
ov eee as any size, if the In ment would off 
e 
The House went into Committee after Messns. Goscrren and Faw- 
cert had delivered learned oy on the Economics of Silver. 
Punch can’t its depreciation—he never appreciated 
-crowns more since he can remember. 
Friday. LAND washes her hands clean of responsibility for 
Turkish’ blood and filth. Mar. Evetyx and Sie W. Har- 
hich the Bel “oie i wie Srrowek Fog od 
Ww ve an 
breadth of aL 


Turkey, a the Time trays ys, has forfeited for ever the good 


gpinion of Eagle Iti well that Ma. Disuazis, who. ape 
Sea ence the su 
Mderstand this lerly; and sa 
i wll that Eng nen Galentive Soke dala 


orp and wey a Parimen breg 


er a 











through the benches, and made the “yg yy 
dimmer—that the Commons will Rieut Howrovrasie 
Bensamin Disrakci no more, he having been called up to the House 
of Lords as Ent or BeaconsFigLD— 


It is the season of falling stars--a bright one has shot sudden from 
the Galaxy of St. stephen 


= =x 


COOLING INVENTIONS FOR THE HOT WEATHER. 
(Suggested to Patentees of New Inventions.) 
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Tonic Thought Lozenges, 
| to enable the consumer to make up his mind without unnecessary 
| exertion. 

Talking Machines, requiring is eaty to be wound pp once a fortnight, 
for use at dinner-tables garden-parties, crushes, and all other 
occasions when - nee tes in the dog-days. The 
Machines shoul "i provided with aa s linders so 
worked that the topics may be changed frequently, on ta ~ principle 
“i “Tae a of keeping cool ( design will b 

some m C00! e 
accepted) ) which does not entail either a visit to the, Arctic Regions or 
a journey to the summit of Monte Rosa. 

Propositions may be sent to Mr. Punch, care of Toby, the Cellar, 

85, Fleet Street. 





EDUCATIONAL OUT-DOOR RELIEF. 


Onwer’p Mr. Powcn, 
Srr,—Werry grate Impray Instead of th of the Guvment Heddi- 
cation Hact the Guar 
the skool feas for scollards re 
coarse Wee shal Take preshus goed Oss Care to make all Them pay as 
can. Trust Hus to releave the Parish and Save the Ratepayers 
kits. Best, if porper Heddication was aaeaat 
y e'd see all the necessairy Estimate was Framed like the Wurkus 
Diaterry with a Doo regard to pocneey, Fo Food for Mind same as 
Food for Boddy. All as simple as Molossus and Skilligolee. No 
luxaries, no extries abuv the 3 R’s. A ensions as bin ixprest 
in Sum kevarters that in Rg yay A -*, of Skool Feas for them as ayen’t 
the meens we’re Likel No fear of that ; but 
which it’s praps only Meant for ¥ for Withee tor as for a Saterrical insinneva- 
tion agin respectabel Ofishels and Porochial Econamists in the 
Posishon of Your Obegent Umbel Servent, Pancnipex. 





SWEETS BY WIRE. 


By mistake, i in a telegram from Caleutta the other da oh ‘the Jam 
or LaspeYLa” was entitled “the Jam or Loxeenar.” A serious 
— only to be raspberry jam goose- 


AMENDMENT ON THE CRUELTY TO ANIMALS BILI, 





henceforth to be hunted except 





Fox-nuwrixe in future to be limited to bag-foxes, and no Fox | 
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SANCTA SIMPLICITAS. 


Mrs. Golightly (fishing for a compliment). ‘‘ An! Mr. McJoszra, BsAvTY 18 THE MOST PRECIOUS OF ALL GiFTs FoR A Woman! 
I'D sOONER Possess BSAUTY THAN ANYTHING IN THE WORLD !” 

Mr. McJoseph (under the impression that he is making himself very agreeable). “I'm surg, Mrs. GoLicuTLy, THAT AVY Recaet you 
MAY POSSIBLY FREL ON THAT SCORE MUST BE AMPLY COMPENSATED FOR BY—ER—THE CONSCIOUSNESS OF YOUR MORAL WORTH, YOU 
KNOW,—AND OF YOUR VARIOUS MENTAL ACCOMPLISHMENTS |” 











BY THE SAD SEA WAVE. 
(Very Like a Wail.) 





A thing that irks me. Cockneydom en masse 
Is on its way upon rf skirts to pass 

Some weary weeks of modish monotone, 

Or whet its > on my ozone. 


Tiwe—Sunday, Aug. 6. Scenz—The Seacoast at Sunrise. Can’t bid it “ Come unto these yellow sands.” 
Inter beutors, ‘atner Neptune and Mu. Ponca. Sham Sailors, Niggers, Shrimps, and German Bands, 
Would vulgarise Atlantis. ‘ 
Punch. Good morrow, Fatuer Neptune! Punch. Nay, restrain 


Neptune (gloomily). To my sorrow, Your wrath, great Sire of Floods, and smoothe that “‘ mane ”’ 


Can’t say that I expect a good to-morrow. Which Brron—— 
— How’s that ? Sank Helide N fae (exploding). Hoey Rot gre tolled any ae 
Jeptune. nk Holiday! spooning pairs, who lo , or or x 
Punch. Ho! ho! You funk Until his lines are stale as Cockney slang, 
St. Lubbock’s lambs ? Or the cork-blackened Minstrel’s banjo-twang ; 
Neptune (saltly). I do, when they are drunk, And for my ‘‘ mane ’’—Cits and their Cockney Muse 


Or low, or noisy, or too multitudinous. Would put it into curl-papers ! 
Punch. Humph! We're your narslings, so there’s something rude Pens s mee wae You use wes 
in us. arm words, my - une, our tropes are striking, 
But we all love Old Nev! ihia-dwell Viking. 


But every Villa-dweller’s not a 
Neptune (ironically). ay: once a year, Can’t quite expect you, in a mood thus irate, 
With passion tempered well by Cockney fear. To weigh the Cockney fairly ’gainst the pirate—— 
Love? Call you * love” the penchant of the rabble ly). Pirate be—— : 
Fired by their yearly craze to come and dabble Hush! here comes a Nereid, 


Neptune (indignant!; 
Punch (warningly). 
apee tovn toss So nag sandy fringe of waves, ben 


While I’m On wooing your embrace. 
Punch (archly). Why, many a nymph who laves Neptune (eyeing her ingly). Well, I’m content. 
In your much- her eet is Doris might own ora true. 
Worthy compare with sil is ; Were all like her, or—may I say—like you. 
While many a dand on your sand Punch (smiling superior). Utopian Gamat Such wild thoughts 


play the Viking did the hour demand. are vain ! 





Gram are grumpy! Till advent of some Saturnian 
m—n—a. , Well, I’m blunt. A world of Punches and of Peris!!! 
Perhaps I have my reasons. Ask Warp Houwr! Neptune. Well,— 
ee mt EBB? ent te a f Gould bus he Gasman wie yessly cue Seek 
. 0 M ’ 
"Eat tobe mek cteydistaeed Contrive to ft their modes end moods to mane 
































- 


' a) ath WSS TS 
swat My 


__UNMERSTIAK | 
\ BLS 


| 








LEFT LUGGAGE, 


Rattway Porter. “IS THIS ALL, SIR?” Duzy. “ YES, I CAN’T CARRY THESE—THEY MUST COME BY THE NEXT ‘ PARLIAMENTARY '!!” | 














- -< [But he'll have changed his address, 
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bende Sret-on- Se still me "Fahion’s fetter !— 
to understand me better ! 
poo Right, Right, Brtay St Sire! And Punch wore fain to teach 


—- ~ the 
For 


i 


pier, and ’Anry on the beac 


a” mane: ng 


more hard to cure than crim 


Meanwitle, ert, bland Nobs Nobs and blatant Snobs are both 


A 


herr follice, Chifiizen + you ’re loth 


To father ne their follies. 

-— , on your La to-day, 
——_ may take their shares 

en our eatin Nexson or with Nares. 


Neptune. No doubt! ‘Good bye! 


Don’t want to raise a bobbery, 


But—do come down your best on Sea-side Snobbery ! 





(Mr. Punch means to.) 

































The of the Senior. Gunenats Fiovriock and 
[Scerz— Steps of 


Flintlock ( feebly) 
agietherscts Boat 


“6 lintlock. It’s 
eome down to the 


Leatherstock. Hang the papers, Sir ! 


discovered. 


ell, Learuerstock, how 


y bad, Sir Sir, beastly bad. 


’s the gout ? 
Glad to see you out 


my Doctor’s orders, but I thought I would 
to Save a look at the papers. 


They are the curse of the 


FP hnlvek. What’s all this about retirement, Leatruenstock ? 


er Capital notion, Sir—best thing th have done for 
‘They want to retire the Company Oticers 


Leathe ae They ’t touch us Generals ? 
ck oe? Bs chould like to eee them do it! 
Lester Toad a, Se? twinges! Touch us, indeed! The 


Service would ave come toe pretty pase if they 


they touched us! 


up the steps of the Club. 


Scunze—Outside the Junior. Cotonet Tarz and Mason Docker 
discovered. 


Tape. Hallo, Docker! Up in town again ? 


Docket. Yes. 1 am still a supern Just been appointed 
to the Pen-Cutting Department. = , 
wa , 4 very aang post, indesd. 


Tape. 1 


do 


book for years ! 





Docket. 
T Sepees Indepesaver-<iha the Staff. I 
cises, Part I. per 





| as thoroughly as 





Docket. No more have I, Cajanel. 
fellow 


scheme ; a: 


This Staff work makes a 
do you think of this Retirement 


Tape. It seems sensible—making the Captains and Subalterns 
and have an better than 


resigny us alone. t 
that, eh ? 
Docket. Searce! y. Shall we havemgame at billiards? My work 
at the. Pen-Cutting oe at eleven ay. 
Tape. And I am on generally. [They enter the Club. 


Seemm—The Courtyard of the Naval and Military. Enter Linv- 
TewantTs Brarp and Lace. Theyoeet Carrary Onverty. 


Braid and Lace. Hallo, Oxpgraty! "Who'd think of meeting you 


Orderly. Yes. I don’t often come up to town, and when ! do | 
ed find something better ielle than, lounging in a smoxing- 


Braid. My dear old many ra area honour to the Service. 


en alla’ _Why'youshraye ed 
Lace 0 y to say——— 

Orderly. 1 have ¢ my opinion. ee ean a man take a 
pride in is profession a be ee Cet yo ars’ 
service ? drudgery of a pany Otlicer, 

to be refused field 


” Braid. I see you have been reading the Retirement affair. [t «+ 
rather rough. 
Orderly. 1 have, Sir ; and I can tell you itwill ruin the Servic 
ruin me! ( Brit, 


Bra must make room for us, you know. The poor 


eed: Wall they mast make 


Lace. So should we if we had had his service. 
Braid. And, as we haven’t, let ’s have a peg! 
Lace. A peg, by means 

[The promising young Soldiers enter the Clu). 


= 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE/GREAT WAGNER 


FESTIVAL, BAYREUTH. 
1117, Schnitzelstrasse, Baireuth. 
MEIN LIEB ALTE 
Da bin ich ! Und Sie wie befinden Sie sich? Das Wetter 





| mein alten Pallen 1 cannot al “thinking iz 


ls 





est gut fiir schwdchliche Leute. ona dese German sprechen, 
aber (but) when I am onee again mein intimer freunde and 
. ; A - = oe, language, and 
| 80 slipping into it. I suppose you know all about Baireuth, or Ba 

| reuth, but * Bai” is the proper way of buchstabiren (spelling) tt 

I'll just give you such partickuldren as I’ve been able to pick up 
in the few hours I ’ve been here. 

The tion y y was 19,208, but I have — ponent that 
this morning, before sending this, it has been increase oy ens at 
No. 20, Kin erstrasse, when die muter und dese av this is low- 
Bavarian for “ mother and children ”) are doing as well as can be 
expected. Dear old Wacer (my petit nom, for years past, for mein 


intimer een oe bad mew aves a —_ at = every 
morning, and such a note —it expresses, at touch, 
his deep sympathy, the height of his anxiety, his to be 
of any service, his intention to call again to-morrow, and his wish 


Se Goths ES 
themselves in this country take to “the bottle” » 
eee sean 
ink schloss® (a sort of thick lager-beer stirred up with a 
SS, ee (pork chops) stewed in sauer- 


hot weather there 

are lots of schwizzle-hausen all over the place. 
There is here the National Cupen tee Theater, which mein 
7 eund Waaey drew out himse from the original design of 
a certain gentleman whom it would not become me to mention; but, 


name, jt my ey acastle. Still, there 


—_ various dialects, and 
Tae words and 
et as it has not 
remarks in his present 


ter it has been Ais, to be brought up at Heidelberg and Bonn, and to be on 
ost ow and 


eg. here “Give me a pint of 

int of the a Bans, MP. Also 

ty our esteemed « Bavarian 
— . He is rietieataly 
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tH ae we OP 


A JUMP AT A CONCLUSION. 


Geraldine. “‘ You sHan’T BE MY AUNT: YOU SHALL BE My SisTzR!” 

Aunt Anne. “ No. I am your Papa's Sister, AND 80 I MUST BE YOUR 
Aunt.” 

Geraldine (after a pause), ‘‘ Tusy, WAS PAPA MY UNCLE BEFORE HE WAS 
MARRIED!” 


when I remind you that Your Representative 


alte mann, you will comprehend 
was educated for an Architect,* in which line I should have undoubtedly 


excelled, had not my modesty and unselfishness ... But I am not here to 
write my memoirs, ese will come iu good time. 4 

We are living at a charming boarding-house near the Black Forest. You 
have efun heard of the Boarders of the Black Forest, eh? Well, that’s where 
we are. 

In the morning it is delightful to hear the warbliing of the birds, the shreiken 
of the night owl, the wild wood notes of the cockaleeken, the chirrupen of the 
cockélollen-biird, and the bumbelen ag | of a myriaden der insekten (of 
a myriad insects—this is all low-Bavarian, the language here of the family 
circles), which are in themselves a rare education for the neophyte who 
would unterkinstumbiilen (understand) the genius of mein lieb alte W acer. 

Our meeting at the station was immensely touching—we were in each 


* “ An Architect.” This is news: but nothing surprises us, as we always told him ¢o 
his face that he was a very clever man.— Ep. 

+ We Aave heard of the “borders of the Black Forest,’ but not of a boarding-house in 
that romantic spot. If our Contributor is joking with us, it is a pity, as, with this vague 
address, it is impossible for us, with any degree of security, to forward him the “de quoi 
vivre,” in point of fact the usual honorarium for expenses. This, however, causes us little 
or no anxiety, as our esteemed tative, being such a master of and being 
so well known to the renowned Miestro, Henn Waoner himeelf (whom he calls “ Old 
Waceor,” as we learn from his letter), will never be at a loss, should our handsome 
remittance fail to arrive, as it certainly will do on present occasion. We think it due 
to ourselves to mention our reason for not ittance, publicly beforehand, so as 

i the part of our Corre- 
borders of the Black Forest, why does he date from 
we have been utterly unable to find in ous plan of 

hich, however, we will honestly admit, is an old copy of ten years ago. Yet it 








other’s arms in two-twos, kissengen (kissing) one 
another’s cheeken (cheeks), with that expansion and 
effusion of affection which only two such old chiim- 
men-und-pallen 


equivalent to “ ootioge and sechool- 

fellows”) as old Herr Wacer and m could possibly 

experience. Bang went the drums, clash went the cymbals 

which der Meister (the master) had thoughtfully provided 

to divert potiis attention from us as we wept, droppen- 
die-joien (tears of joy), over each other’s shoulder. 

“ Was wunschen Sve?” were the first words he could 


speak. 

I replied glibly, “‘ Geben Sie mir etwas Wein etwas 
Ochsbraten, etwas Salat, eine halbe Taube, das Oeil, 
etwas Spinat, einen Hecht, eine Pfersiche und eine 
Flasche moussirenden Champagner.”* 

In a second, it was before us. 

“Zo ist !” I exclaimed. 
Himmel! Ja! Zo!” 

We are having a first-rate time of it. Such a party 
last night. Myself the life and soul of it of course. It 
was musical and merry. ish and Wagnerian! I 
played my Leatherlungen with a trilogy in 6 minor, 
which they had never heard before. 

“If,” said old Waeer, emphatically, “if that sym- 
phony grand-and-heart-and-soul-interior-stirring this 
time I before had heard, never again of music a note 
would I myself have written! ” 

And for three minutes he was silent, buried in deep 
thought. Py him on the back, and whispered in 
his ear, “‘ Lieb Meister,” I said, “the idea is yours. Take 
it and be happy.” He was ate gy and age 
went into his m to re-touch the Nibelungen, whic 
is taken from an unpublished work of mine, Die Nibberto- 
latetomenden, libretto by Cuaries Reape.t 

Our party consisted of the Kuve or Bavanrt, who has 
still some good notes in his voice, only he will take too 
much stodgen-sassinger (a sort of delicate sausage made 
of boar’s flesh, truffles, garlic, veal, and underdone 
beef), at dinner, three Serene Transparencies, who quite 
lighted up during the evening, though a trifle dull at 
first, four Grand es, and six Grand Due , who 
sang a decemtette in b flat of the musiken der Zimmer 
order, with much taste and feeling. 

Then we had three ordinary Dukes, who misbehaved 
themselves shockingly, and who were subsequently re- 
moved to die station-hauser by the Bobben-politzei (con- 
stabulary), and were not let off next morning until they 
had paid a fine, two-and-a-half silber groschen each, 
whieh was ordered by the wirthe-beke (Magistrate) to be 
placed in the poor’s-box. 

The Emprror or Austria sang his own a> 
panying himself on the concertina, very fairly for an 
amateur, only he will overdo the action, and get so 
much all ober-die-schoppen (all over the shop), that 
there’s no coming within a mile of him. I am out- 
running my space, so must finish, but not without telling 
you a few of my splittersideren (or jokes that nearly 
make by burst with laughter), with which I have en- 
livened the company in this out-of-the-way-but-at- 
present-fashionably, scientifically, operatically, and ar- 
tistically-crowded place. 

All our jokes and conversation are musical, bien 
entendu. 

Here is a 
Swedes call them—of my funnimentos, as 
have it. 


* A friend who is just off to the Continent with his pocket full 
of Murrays, Bradshaws, and Conversation books, has just this 
minute looked in. He declares that every word of this excellent 
German is to be found in a Manual of Conversation for the 
Traveller, under the head of Das Abendessen. Yet, on second 
thoughts, why shouldn't it be? Our ent would cer- 
tainly not ask Herr WacGwer for dishes which were not in the 
language of the country. Of course, it is as well to be cautious ; 
but we are inclined to think that our visitor (who has gone) 
was a trifle hypercritical. The question to our mind is, does 
Our Correspondent really — low-Bavarian dialects or not ? 
If he does... yet, stell, may have recourse to his Con- 
versation book for his best German. We will think it out, and 
while thinking it out, we can temporarily withhold remit- 
tances.—Ep. 

+ No, we never did hear of this. Why has this work been so 
long hidden away? We can hardly believe it: and yet,—we 
will write toMn. CHARLES yy put the matter in his 
hands. If the statement is untrue, Mr. Reaps can put the en- 
eee the law at work, and he may depend upon us for giving 
im every assistance in our power.—Ep. 


“Nun danke 


sie 


accom- 


vimen of a few of my crakjiken, as the 


the Spaniards 
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»will gladden the 
signing — 








you by the hand, and hope that within 
two daysa bon with endeoms as aforesaid, 
ae heartof him who revels in 


himself 
Your Rerggsentariyr. 
——————_—_—_ 


“ ALARUMS, EXCURSIONS!” 
Shakspeare. 


Tue Collision ya set in early; and if a!! 
excursion-trains are managed on same prin- 
ciples as that which travelled over the Somerset and 





Dorset Railway on Monday week (Bank Eaites, & con- 


antici 


ently 
of the 


- Could not on 
daily journals of column after column of solemn and pro- 
a farces, called Ps Official — ay ap d 
with for a common orm, agreed wpon rd of 
Trade? It could easily be done, Meetpbed eke sg ae 


1. A nervous Coroner will open “‘ithis painfal imyesti- 


2. That with the of being pos- 
sessed of uaisthomeble winiea aunt * act astAsecnor” 
(whatever that mean), and, with great prudence, 


» 





+ ee 





familiant 
—— 


. person, also, su to possess 

inserutable knowledge with to Railway accidents 

fter they here, cocurred), wy = an vernment 

nspector. —— a Military man—a 

; with lists “killed and wounded,” being 
the most essential qualification. — 

4. AJury, of various degrees of ignorance, will view 


e bodies and the scene of the accident with open- 
outhed 





Plans and Models will be produced, a large number 


t witmenses i will flatly contradict one another, and 
questi of the most intricate technicalities 
will be flashed to and fro before Jury. 





6. The Rules of the Company, printed for the use of 


, and proved 


to be oe panteawemployo, produced 

to be so perfect and so ot foresight, that their obser- 
vance must have made the accident impossible. Only 
one point will not be insisted upon—that the require- 
ments of the Company, as to time and taskwork, render 
the observance of these Rales by their overworked ser. 
vants absolutely impossible; dismissal being the sure 
consequence of the servants’ observance of any rule that 
happens for the moment to be in the teeth of an official 





SEA-SIDE COSTUMES. 


A Distmcrion WITH A DirrereNce. Tue 
USERS : THR La 


GENTLEMEN HAVE Two Lzes To 
DIES ONLY Owes. 








to me on Sunday, “ Are you going to ehurch ?” 


; “T always go to Cuapp 


er 
7. The Coroner will deliver a hazy “ summing up.” 


8. The Jury, probably, after asking the Coroner what 
verdict they ought to return, will find that there is no. 
body to blame ; or if there is a scapegoat to be pounced 


ye some more Rhine wein,” says der alter Meister. 
’ 


asks, with a wink to the 


, intimating*that a real 
And he was not decerved. . rr 


a , , 
take any, maawe Rhine wein, because I 


undred 


in j 
an amount of amiability as to render it almost a pit 
they should ever ” Ted 


said I, with that well-known 
is 80 irresistible, “ because I 


were shrieken und shouten 


ex 
(my eye), which 


i 


all over the place ? 


Some apadie alias the accident is forgotten by 


the public, the Inspector will make a “ Report” to tho | 


band, and also an inferior one. Of the two I 


of Trade, which, after dealine very elaborately | 


with the facts of the case, will wind up with some very 
valuable suggestion which has been offered fifty times 
the Company 


Bavarian splittersider is the last sk -rocket 

ety to the post-bag. . 
i crowd here some 
g to the Post Office 


you to-day with : 
way, as there are very unprincipled persons, before, and as often disregarded b 


, and, making use of the 


Punch has a suggestion to in ition to the 


hint that “ Inquiries ” might be reduced to a common 
form; and that im Gt whenever it m4 seem necessary 
1 


its being the same 
entrust it to the Gentleman 


“ew getting hold of m 


this letter to you, and | ‘*** two 7 


1 meet on a single line, the passen- 


gers and officials te allowed to alight a few minutes 


before the desired 


y 80 you may as well let 


ision. Then, a full head of steam 


being turned on, let the two trains have it out without 
the passengers, 


with this request. on ~ the 
& guarantee of good faith.— Ep, 
down to the ground. Th 


great caution shown by 


erefore it will be on the 
this MS., and who complained of 


yreuth immediately, and might mise his 


ee 


The Roll of Fame. | 
‘ Ex-Cotowzt Baker has joined the Turkish Army.” — Daily 





Papers. 


an out-of-work billi . Ifthe 
he raed” Ep 





Tuat with the Turks he takes command, 
not surprise us in the least. 
A Baker ought to understand 
The way of rising in the (y)East. 











sens 


Pie itera ts 


—— — 


ee Se 

















Traveller. “* 
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PATENT FIRST-CLASS ‘COSTUME FOR THE COLLISION SEASON. 


Yes, IT’S DECIDEDLY WARM, BUT THERE'S A FEELING OF SecuRITY ABouT IT | RATHER LIKE.” 
- oF a Smaen To-Day!?” 


CONFESSION IN COURT. 


We'ne a Protestant Public. Of all “‘ Romish errors” 
The one in our eyes most invested with terrors, 

The one we hate worst, as a * Papal aggression ” 

On freedom and manhood, we know is Confession ; 


Sacramental Confession, full true and particular, 
Of sins, faults, and failings—Confession Auricular, 
When privily ‘whispered i in church through a hole 
In a box to a Priest for relief of the soul : 


Under seal, which by sacrilege heinous is broken 
If a word's e’er disclosed by the Penitent spoken. 
Still we Britons this practice abhor and detest, 
As a yoke laid on slaves by vile Papal behest ; 


A yoke of degraded and abject submission 

Fit for victims and dupes of a low superstition. 

Give us no such impostors as Father fessors, 

To pump their lives’ secrets from sinful transgressors ! 


We'll have no priestly duffer pry into our lives! 

He shall ne’er cross-examine our daughters and wives, 
To our shame and disgrace, and their contamination, 
Corruption, debasement, demoralisation ! 


No Pop’ry, from victims avowals to draw! 

No Confession but what is exacted by law! 

No Confessors but Counsel ; Confessional none 
Save the Witness-box only—and public that one! 


No seruple, no shrinking, in examination, 
4 —_ questions aoeing 8 self-humiliation, 

nd extorting replies with as m repetition, 
As may please the familiars of Our Inquisition. 


No restriction on wri out ite truth. 
Neither pertinence, » nor ruth. 


(Yawns.) “* Any Caanoz 


[Drops off to Seep ! 


Confessions for Penitent’s whi un 
Léet Witnesses make to be hawked in the shréet: 
For a British and Protestant People aire we ; 
And the land that we live in ’s Home CEs Free. 


Barranwyta for ever is ernie = ot the W; 
And the Jesuits ne’er shall make Britons | 


SAUSAGE MAKERS AND ‘SAUSAGE MILLS. 








slaves. 





OODBRIDGE prosecuted 
lar ae AND nee) defended. 


On the Bank Holiday, Monday lastweek, the ightness of the 
the subjoined police case; and the interest of 
‘At Brentford, James a, | 
having on his premises, for the 
| upwarda.of a rP nowe of a ten of 
The defendant was sentemced to three 
A pork b — of business 
pork bu sausage maker in way im 
| Another good mam n Itis & most well-to- 
i o shopkeeper m 
effort of 
‘ford ona seale amounting to extensive, should have 
self-respect incur the correction of a 
|e ctr of puri 
eee teeeed nak wab shich 
| buteher of i 
| Public. Let us 
ee a a to the generality of 
mae of of them likewine may be 
retributively utilised in grinding wholesome sausage meat. 





Senay Gath. cf We & less 
im the Precinct of ‘Whitedriare, 


iriare in the Olay of Landon, ana pabiiobes re i Sse Re, te Ph oP ns ty Candee duvrnaat. Abt 


sky was as remarkable as the eae iy lancboly =~" 
extensive way of business Brenktad, 
for the Brentford Local Board. 
|must command ‘the of 
|that a rood Poth so cnestnante as one late 
as 
saddest th: of all i ¢ of the 
has been 
way of business be 
ih ieee 


4, 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


_. 


Hattie 


—— 
pa 
= 









































=_ rE the Ends of Sessions (as the late Bewsamin Disragi assured us 

the other da ay) og? fertile in compromises? Is this weather 

(Saturday, 2) a CS ae ?—or the last fierce fight 
over the Education Bill ¢ yd Bre wateg J oy and Diixe against 
the majesty of the Chair—two small ual downfall at the Great r ?—or this 
wail of WHALLEY’s over the at the hands of Parliament, of 
the Common Law, and the ree — of reporting in the small hours ?—or this 


Shipping Bill, ong) Piimsox’s final 


evening of his days, after a well-spent ~~" a in fight and foam, like 

a whale in its flurry— — obtestation of Commons’ 

Amentmests u apenas, and Camere 29 com: eg rete Lords’ mendments 

9 nary aes interchange of Lords’ its of Commons’ Amend- 
and Commons’ Amendmen 


AMR, ments of Lords’ B its of Lords’ Amendments of 
, “SI ARE Ladder. Commons’ _ ee alike hj, rough ye ered —: in — they are 

~ . into Ww a ° worryin 

—_ —and we AD basting cae be urrying, ustling g 


But all’s well that ends well. They are all at last jn the Sod Twelfth to ig with the fato of birds that it 
has no room for care about the fate of Bills; and (Tuesday, Aug. 15) THE SESSION HAS REACHED ITs CLosg! 
the rey Fe meets 5 ge! it will know the ae foe. Bewsamin Diseagti no more—but, in another place, the Harr 01 
wi honour. 














BEACONSFIELD ; to whom ith pen and pencil, pays, in this Number, his due tribute of 
sate apenpleg | All own a fighter who has fairly won That Title, hardly forced at the sword’s point 
That with a Title ope’d; but how unlike | The meed of ho nour which now crowns his age : From 8 grudging throat—for that her 
This Title unto that ! This Title given, | Like some great argosy, that after years life 
Ungrodged and uncontested, unto one Of buffetting with winds and waves and wars, of would none of a new name 
Whom, ver differing men and minds Crowned with the memories of conflicts past, For majesty of ——— 8 Queen, 
May differ in their judgment of the man, Passes from high seas’ strife to harbour’s calm. Law-based, Law-consecrate, and Law-enthroned 
0 reasonable inference that agricultural pursuits are as much in favour 
: LUNAR FARMING. in the Moon as they have been from time immemorial on our own 
Ir is rather surprising that the somewhat unusual occurrence of planet. It would be i ing to know whether wheat and barley 
an inhabitant—a very distinguished one, it would seem—of the ne wild cote ripen a0 wee moonshine as they do under sun- 
Moon pa a visit to our Earth should not have attracted more shine; what description of implements our bour’s farmers 
attention. e refer to the “Granp Ducness pe Lung,” who is employ, and whether they still stick to the sickle ; and what diffi- 
reported as ha been present at the Northumberland Agricultural culties they have with oy , and whether they are in 
Society’s Show. eannot fail to deduce, from this visit the habit of ¢ umbling about seasons, the crops, and th 


of the Grand Duchess to one of our important Cattle Parades, the times. 





last assault of the Ship-owners on the | ad Amendments of the Merchant | 





urely not. The Session dies ( rnday) not quit ely in fight an man in the | 
ade | 
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WHERE TO GO. 


O Aiz -la- Cha- 
pelle. if you are 
disappointed with 
life, and wish to 

~ experience dul. 
4 ness in all its 

















ou have no ob- 
ection to suicide, 
ink the waters. 


























cals. Of cou is too make | going train 
an cnompies ¢ to 1 trast tates the birth- 


place of I 


To Disos, like 
you don’t mind it 
children to pick w 
(adapted from the 

To Ems. If you in 

and do not to 
leading 


to dress six timesaday. If 
If you wish your 


tongue with a slight Bi 


to anecdotes about German 
Royalty, regal prices for your board 
— l ging at the 


To Folkestone. Tf the of the boat from Boulogne on a 
rough mph If you are fond of the society of 
ershott-by-the-Sea. 
To Gravesend. If your soul does not soar above shrimps, “ ppy |m 
age ” at Rosherville, and sixpences extra for hot water and w 


you are passionately attached to the 
rey ee and have a sneaking liking for 

We tntorinnnn. If you wish to wateh the manners and customs 
Ces eet ee ee ond © Hotel 


want 
= “sister ilend,” amd where ¢ Prend French-speaking race would 
certainly not be ue if by any change in their nationality they 


a 
of the Semen Lara imterests you, 


If qqetie 4 Be Bins + mot Go” nay 
Mt ris i Ste [ele aactns olen thee te 
regiments, and the o are 
the a oment they have kissed hands at Court. 

To Naples. 1 you like to be hot and are partial to macaroni. If 
you have never seen Vesuvius and think it advisable to 


ora 
the knowledge you page atiaree in the Courts of the Cry Palace 


with an excursion to , dull, dirty 
want a good, town—to 
: of cosmopolitans = 


To Ostend. If you 
away from. If an overdressed crowd sous 


in Aug va wh ae ht partoalaey pages end wich to 
ve 
your friends at bam « ite 4 speenee. . 
Rotterdam. ou enjoy By 4+ are never #0 
: at hotels and meeting dull- 





as when you are staying at 
people. 


_ mative purity. If desire 





Zo Torquay. If you consider yourself an invalid and wish to 
behave as such. 
To Vienna. If you want to see life, and are fond of beer that 


iogneay cheers and only oceasionally inebriates. 

Waterloo. If you are staying at Brussels, and don’t mind 
travelling in company with “‘’Arry ” and his friend “ ’Ewerr.” 

To Xeres. 1\f you have only tasted doctored sherry and wish to 
drink the genuine article. 

Yo Yarmouth. lt you have a fond devotion for bloaters and 
to buy some of an inferior quality to those only to be obtained 
in Londen. 


Zo Zanzibar. i you are a good-natured fellow, and don’t mind 


ging ashert journey to say “ How d’ye do?” to the Sciraw for his 
(and yours too, if you like), Mr. Punch. 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Through Journey—Express— Boat—Notes om Anticipations— 
Arrival. 


Thought.—Oft | 
me in train, who talks - me for half-an-hour 


Hunder the impression that everybody must as he is, to the 
Chester Races. Soins Gott ee ee eee that sporting 
meeting, and that, moreover, I am personally unacquainted wi 

any Winner af the Derby within Ce five years, and that I sa Dave 
no t 


at Newmarket, he loses all interest in ee andy paling ca 


At ee AD we have waited here a few minutes,"Guard 
asks, “‘ Any more Irish train? ” as if we were adish, like Irish stew. 
It being ascertained that no one (at-Crewe, at least) does want any 
more Irish train, pl get rid of ms as quickly as’ possible. Again 
te | it urges on its mild career. 

Through Wales. Wales te A Welsh moonlight. Subject 
for Academy picture, No. 289 elsh Mutton asleep in Welsh 
ye sg by Miss ay ‘Tmompson, a PEACE ofr to the 

Wonder what Ley will be li ‘Wonder 

¢ ‘will be worse than I it can’t be worse. I have 
oe are magnificent “ My t idea of a “‘ magnificent ” 

beat, pfs ‘one in which you feel the movement when it is in 


tm possible!” says some ene. Pe ba * Tsn’t 
the as om ieee rouné and round, in the ble manner, 
perpetually ? and do we feel the motion? No.”.- Pet a”scientific 
rson think this out, and construct a mew packet-boat for. the 


‘hannel. 

Ou Board.—It is e fime vessel—that is, as to size and accommoda- 
tion. Steward (Irish, of course) most He shows me to a 
cupboard, fitted up wath shelves on atte passengers away. 
This cabin recalls te my mind the herrers Antwerp passage on 
board the gallant Beran on 2 drinking and eating. 

Happy Thought.—Don’t leak at yy myself into cup- 
board, and play at gowwg to eS va bs were still om shore, or stay- 
ing (I will euppone) with with a bachelor friend ‘who eould only give me a 
seeliedown. . I begin by “ making believe” with the foregoing 
idea in view. . I change it to playing at being asleep on a sofa 
in « hadly bil house during a gale. . Ingenious notion 


. This 
in will sufficiently account for the sound of ‘the andtinn of the timbers, 


and the undulating movement of the couch (not a bed or a sofa now) 
and the noise outside... . / As the noise outside increases, I have to 
— “‘the water coming in,” and imagine myself in a London house 
on a Monday morning, in in some room near the tank when 
* | "the water comes in.” . Now I will play at going to sleep. . . . 


If sleep ; won't come—out, out, brief note-book. 
A novelist writes, ‘‘ But let us pot anticipate” J ~~ 


me wiicigate ; let me imagine what Ireland is to be like, 
aceording to my idea.” My ived notions of Ireland are 
founded chidly n the admira le writings of the late Mr. Cuaries 


Laver, illustrated by ‘ 


assistance 
the| Haris, the O’Haras, Wiis tb the Irish plays of 


Messrs. Fatconer and Bovcicavtr. 
On landing I expect te be hailed by ragged car-boys in long coats 
with capes to them, with battered —_ on their _—— chiefly re- 


markable for the scarcity of brim, the of crown, and for 
the ce of a “* dhndeen” this is not the way to spell it, 
but meas short black pipe) stuck. i, anyhow, when not tn we. 
I ex to be styled “ 


ree! be cout see ot hae ae 








was Arta a 


dann une the orest of Yorkshibe. 


™ =e pase Te Cee of it—whence the word, 
Rag-a- "? <A muffin done to rags doesn’t suggest the 
idea. Keep this for Typical Developments, Letter ‘‘ R,”—“ unde 
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derivat , who will fight f luggage until “‘ Black Mutiny \* 
or nal ful than: the pall — ; TOWN-TOURING. | 
ear, and perhaps collars me (for on . 
resist “ Mv Luis puts me on to the car — Ti com hes hed i all 
Then what a hooting shouting, od laughing —— 5 A ee 


am off in “Black Muxxis,” 
his at -gallop round the and 
hediding <n aioe the back of the car with 
while with rT I grasp my u, 
wibeceame f heaven ~py- intense 
te ts) ‘ to 
of the hundred laughing, running, vagabonds 

This is the hardly a triumphal 
into Dublin course, on my recollections 
O Malley and the Guardsman. 

What do Dublin? Well, principai y 
TENANT driving Plenty of mili ways 
Be paces rae,” ot 

Priggis 
windows, a en Cea eu some lazy 
saying good some other lazy, idle joker like 
That ones —~» further - 
. I om 

readiness at any ith a And 
course of cond to be aggressor in a 
wit, but either to smile goodhumouredly and bear 
to Hy ig turn my favour. 

As Trinit xpect to find the U 
the evening wine and * Rates, pla: 

blowing 
bing a ing in some other good old 
Be ra inl Sig ele 
expect u 

Ro.iickuve is the only word for it. 
——_ day and all night. Rg Adee: 
a 4 purpose : it is too weak, ¢ » an 
lamblike Irishman “ rollicks,” 


works of Trish in had painted it. . 
“ Ten minutes more, Sir,” says the Steward, looking in, “and we 
shall be in.” 
Happy At.—Thank Heaven! I have slept. 
Pie rT suppose,” says the Steward, looki 
y. 
om half asleep. Is it a boy, or a buoy, he means? Why 
either ? 


Happy Thought.—To answer, as if I were an old traveller, and 
quite accustomed to i on 
The “‘ boy” appears, and carries my luggage with the strength of 
ys. 


three bo 


Ayn Advertisement in a 
one of too many of oar young 
OUTH (Genteel) WANTED at 
early morn, clean knives, boots, 
learn.— Apply, &e. 
This is reall 
of 


vainly wage Aes 


boys, sons 


friends are 


educated i 
might be 
by Parents 


man! d Lucrative 
ledge, and of Abilinns 


In one of some letters exc 


Universi uestion, an “ 
—- the — that his 
iership, concludes his 
“When the time for 
FE 
poy Semety 
But is it from 
Purpose, howsoever 


i 
Mp 


am glad I have writt ; 
; with what my fancy (founded on Irish 
i di Nous verrons, 
. 


t, “* Certainly 





GENTLEMAN HELP. 
per offers a good opening for any 


blends 
Builder's Office, and assist in house 
and run errands. Good opportunity to 
the only sort of thing that numbers of well-looking 
Ey aes Sat ace 
obtain them employm 
. iP 


expectations 
by ment, as follows 
Society, narrow 
ion for a Youth of 
below the Average.” 








inawn 


purpose, e 


An Irish Gem. 


ed with Mr. GLapstorg, on the 
, THOLIC LarMas,”’ 
letter as follows :-— 
taking that position arri old and grateful 
Prove to the ‘world that Irish Catholice -¥ 
ven when directed against what they 
their memory past favours.” 
Irish memory, sure 
could possibly blot 


— 


- 


i 


ei 


E 


r a 
CB ad 





in in particular, to be 


** Frolies ” is not 


en it down, so as to be 


owe be AS tie nec ahha ble da 
to mount on possi e 
to life and limb; while blocks of Wenham fet —— 
in lambs’ wool—will be added, to 


king in again, “ ye ll want a 


i to perfection ; t | 
Mr. Punch is confident that the tion is fraught with the | 
happiest prospects for his own and the pleasure of intendiny 
Tourists, of wide ambitions narrow means. 


means, a Gentle- 
rudimentary Know- 


one day resume the 


» that honesty of 





and writing | 
pendious | 
of Mr. 


Puneh’s eminent! y 


He 
= 
az 


logical scheme to supply those who, by circumstances ond their | 


own control, are to remain in the Metropolis during the | 
Tickets 


season. 
will be delivered, at various prices, for the various desti- 


nations of purehasers anxious to travel without leaving home. Th. 


rooms in the Society’s t = be numbered and named 


For instance: You purchase a ticket for the yrol. All you have 


to do is to look at the plan of the Rooms by the Porter. You | 
will follow the indicated, cond Ap a door labelled 
Hy Within you will 

0 t 


he objects of interest in the Italien Trea | 
e objects of in’ in ustrian or i al. 

imens of Edelweiss and pear-wood'chamois,’chilets and alpen- | 
room. ers wi be | 


: give local colour to the ascent. 
A Courier, of com t experience and raseality, will be attached 
extra 


to each Tour. Mattrasses on the roof, for sunrises, ex 
The Egyptian T. 
living crocodile in a rye osquitoes gy og 
8 on premises. Dragoman will be 
attached to this 


models of a Nile Boat and a | 
let out at night to | 


and cartes de visite of the Kuepive and 


M. ve Lesseps wi be kept in stock. 


In the Indian Tour Room will be oahibtted the Basket Trick, and 
ermission has been secured to 
Gardens. Negotixtions arc 


Time and experience will bring the 





“‘ Caviare to the General.” 
WE rarely meet a soldier without ing some complaint about 


the smal] he is . Still, we say we are startled by 
the following pbk _ 
WANTED, a PLAIN COOK. Wages, £16; all found. A good | 


GENERAL would suit. 
Really, such an offer is an insult to the Army, and the Horse 


Guards ought to notice it. However he may deem the pay 
he is receiving, surely no good General consent to an exchang: 


make him leave the Service for the place of a Plain 


—_—— 


An Object of Suspicion. 
Tovnists in Scotland, who are of confirmed temperate habite, an: 





liable to be shocked by any appearance of excess, would do well to 


void Loch Drunkie—at least until a sis of ite con- 
tents has satisfied than thas teenie oe logied with the 
water. (N.B.—Loch to be with Loch 
Brandy. Why is there no Whiskey. ts 4) 











——— 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Avaver 26, 1876. 











-— 





oe ae ee 


YOUTHFUL RESOURCE. 


Mr, AND Mas. Jones HAVE BROKEN IT GENTLY TO THEIR CHILDREN THAT THERE WILL BE NO SEA-SIDE THIS YEAR UNLESS THEY 
Ler truer Hovses. Tae sUveNtLe POWERS AVAIL THEMSELVZS OF A SHORT ABSENCE Or Mr. AND Mas. Jonzs rrom Homes, To TAKE 
THE CASE INTO THEIR OWN HaNDs, 











- If the wealth he has missed—let it go—in its stead 
A DREAM, AND ITS FULFILMENT. He has touched his two dona of Fashion and Fame ; 


4 It’s inscribed in Ton’s records—his books bought and read, 
The Ricur Howovraste yo Boteent, Eart or Beacons- A wit and 0 lion, of Town-note end name! 
F TELD, ugust ’ 


ite—arti But the Senate—what ’s power of pen or of word, 
Wass drome ieot cok Samy 74 Sree ene’? If that triumph, most wooed, is east like to be won = 
Sallow-cheeked sablo-curied. with str: depths in the dark Shall tough brain have been shield to him, sharp speech his sword, 
Of an eye where the watch-fires for lighting are laid. Thus far to fight upwards, and here to have done ? 


eo bes ’ : : The strong will, the clear aim, that have borne him so far, 
Wagh > his Seams, ons sl yg log oe pad, Must ~ 3 that last height, or he ’ll fall on the field ; 
Of some fabu Re etene achieved by a lad ; Hark, the arrows of scorn, on his helm how they jar 

Of millions made his, im the turn of a die? From his vizor fall blunted, and turn on his shield ! 


eng — Till scoffers are shamed, and decriers struck dumb ; 
NE Pais deny d caw te hae teewiah lige? And Voices that hooted, as loud in applause, 
Of laxury’s revel in high eummer neens ’ And the time has arrived that he told them would come, 
And pcualen’s fierce Seaby, an fainting eclipse ? When his presence is power, his voice sways a cause : 


i trum ergree For his rapier-play has brought chiefs to their knee 
Othe spaild of ‘et pen von pee ong ‘ia hand ? Whose fence has been practised in lives of campaign ; 
Of poet’s, romancer’s, historian’s renown, And his strength has re-knit hosts that turned them to flee, 
And a name that amongst the Immortals shall stand ” And led them, new-strengthened, to conquest again. 


prize hi harder—of power 0’ After forty years’ fighting, he from the fire, 
Ors cite ot the Senate by own; To the height searcely scaled in his Old Jewry dream ; 
By wisdom in Council ; like ken Adds a third to his two wreaths of boyish desire, 
Te nae i id be kewak, how tho deed should be done? Though sore set against him the stress of the stream. 
° ; in which all these ine, And all who can honour pith, pati , and power, 
a we my Lrg hy ae by — ‘ | the a perpen ¢ - Foy topes through 
colour of flowers diamonds e a muscle of iron, are g’ e hour 
wb we That sees his hand close on the honour his due! 











HINT FOR HOT WEATHER. 
Go f sea-side holiday to a watering-place on the coast of 
Iscland. ‘There you will cours the enjoyment of Ixich coolness. 
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EMPRESS AND EARL; 


OR, ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 


Loxp Beacowsrretp. “‘ THANKS, YOUR MAJESTY! I MIGHT HAVE HAD IT BEFORE! NOW I THINK I HAVE 


EARNED IT!” 
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A VERTIGO OF WIT. 


ommonen Mr. Dis- 


















having, ‘while «he 
was Mr. Disrazni, 
been wont to be 


ly and play- 
Raliy oalled ‘Dance, 
his ¢levation to the 
Peerage has neces- 
sarily oecasioned an 
inflax of remarks 


and ees turning 
, on the ‘point that, 
“, besides being a di- 


minutive, dizzy is 
synonymous as 
Vv 8. s:— 

Wil the eleva- 
tion of Sire Srar- 


ForD NortTHcore to 
the Leadership of 





Commaene. Ha, ha!—but that will not make Sre Starvorp Norrn-| 
COTE x. 
Don’t we all fear that his elevation will make him dizzy ” 
Don’t we all hope it will make him Duzzy ? 


A brain with more loyment busy 
Is Inextoseniior Meneaccan disey . 


, 


é 
J 
x 
i 
= 


course the foregoing wisdom and verse are equally applicable, 
connection ‘with ‘the Conservative Leadership, to Me. 


There has also been propounded the suggestion that, having 
Minne me BP 
in the field of honour, not, however, that he ‘warn us from it, 
but that he may lead us toi; but this again a perilous 





QUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE GREAT WAGNER 
FESTIVAL, BAYREUTH. 
Mary wien sure Frevep, 
EveRrTuine goi first 
tears!! and laughter!!! A sea of idea in this 
weather—and ’ , set to music, send the audiences into 
a heap of “ funni- 
” as we have it in 


i 
f 
; 
E 


sie 
i 
| 
: 
| 


f 
| 
| 
I 
! 
i 


Hy 
if 
a 

af 

; 
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8 
ES 
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eB 


it 
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i 
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Hi 
Hi 
ai 
Bini 
La 
rit 
EY 
a 


e 
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| 
| 
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Oe 
4 
‘l 

F 
ie 
; 

| 
f 
y 
ls 
ee 


He 


re 
it 

1 
it 
i 
ur 
i 
5 = 


tf 
i 





: 
: 


writer might have been tempted to 


on rate. Crowded house! Cheers! | lan 
rf lolioi ' 


and eS es ee 
Gomants” invaluable corrections. “5. ‘ Warblungen Wi ” for ‘War 


himself, gr 1 r 
| after “ A German's” letter was written with 





Tod and (secondly) Walkiire (Walker), which latter a less-refined 


; LM ise into “ Hookey.” But 
Wacer takes my advice, and is glad 
* Alte Kinchin”’ (the Low Bavarian for “* Old Boy ”—much used 


BAELI that was, /in the Forest and the mountains), “* Alte Kinchen,” says he to me, 


pausing, with his pen behind his ear, “‘ shall I call this Walkiire or 
Ooké 
I didmot hesitate one second. ‘* Walkiire, for choice,” I replied, 
a ; “it looks better in od 
**T like Ooké reflectively. 
» ** Dow tovertle it.” 
> ligper Dovara, 


end, taken in 


crush his accusers at one stroke of his or explain (which 
will be much ‘the same thing), or that he Teen the 
wrong. There are these three courses open - 


Ss 

= 

E 

F 

¥ 

: 

= 

i 

§ 

Th 
a 

25S 

: § 

& 

: 

: 

S 

: 

E 


’ 

the word he would use? Tow 

Mantels We aowks Qawen pe bee a here ay piper 
is Micke.” e was ing wrong \ 
Representative’s spelling of the word might have 
form, or right according to some other dialect of 
he fo 0 ry agree) CO eae 
Our angry Correspondent, who signs ° , 
good friend’ is not ‘mein goot oe ‘mein guter freund.’”’ e 
thought so! and, on this authority, we i 
sentative, and tell him we are not to be trifled " ¢ do 


i 
gs 
nt 
x 

fig 


t 
or > 


superior person, in 
guage, CS eee nee One et ee Se a 
the face of it, Br hatte Unrecht. Our ——— 
continues, “4. ‘ Wir Sind fertig’ cam do without capital ‘ 
Our Represen 
on 


J 


p 


& 

F 

4 

3 
vets eee 


j 

3 
as 
i: 
ft 


‘s” instead.” ge pang 

oing to have our ink, 

ne ni ene ah dnadeds . Yet, on the 
sorry to interfere with his capital letters. 


i 


= 
‘> 


for pointing out what might have even — At once we 
will write to Our i ar 


perhaps we may venture to convey to 
is 60 i in our Contri s of 
the lessons (for we shan’t do 
, ates, to Our 


an 
let the Profewsor enclose his eard of terms for attendance, and we wil! 
take care it is forwarded to Our Representative. 





name on to the . 
Gehedinigs Wileche ” | 
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PLEASURING! 


Vicar (to Old Lady, who is returning from a Funeral), ‘‘ Wet, Mantua, I’m 
AFRAID YOU'VE HAD A SAD A¥TERNOON. Ir HAS BEEN A LONG WALK, TOO, FOR 
You——” 

Martha, “‘ Sunz-ty, ‘Tis, Sm! Aun, Sm, "Tarm’r MUCH PLEASURE NOW FOR 
ME To Go To Funerats; I se Too OLD AND FULL o’ Regumatiz. IT was 
VERY DIFFERENT WHEN WE was YouNG—THAT ‘TWER !!” 











LAW, AND CERTAIN OF ITS LIMBS. 


Lapy Jusrrria, with incarnate equity in the shape of Mr. CouncrtLor Ponca, 
at her elbow as Amicus Curia, h 4 a sort of unofficial Audi taking, at 
— Puncn’s urgent suggestion, a private review of certain of her public 
orces. 

Mr. Puncn called her attention in the first place to a gentleman of Draconic 
aspect as to countenance, and Clerical cut as to attire. 

‘Who isthis Rhadamanthus-like e personage ?” gnieed Justitia, somewhat 

idly. Che Cipepenges tel £2 Sat Daas ats.) 

« ” answered Mr. Puncn, “ Browy-Ricexr, J.P., one 
of the Great ‘Unpaid, whose unbeaght services in the yr tion of — 
ahem !—Justice reflect so —_ eredit upon your functions—and his own.” 

** So queer a compound of know and sev aone’e quoth Jusrrrma, ‘I think I 
have never seen. Pray whet is speciality as a gratuitous purveyor of 


Justice ?” 
compassion for youth and’ i ” answered Mr. Puncu 
te I FS If wi his jurisdiction a child 
should ehance ty pluck an uapermitied flower or parla an unguarded but for- 
Wisaee Sages, be pesuliaris this regard are speedily manifested to an 
* How, pray?” inquired JustiTiA. 
“ In the form, Mr. Puncn, “of such mild and merciful penalties 
as correction of a Squeersian kind, administered preferably by his own | "222 
phage be 2 cease eae 


“Eh? What?” ‘exclaimed Jusrrri, hotly, f the thermometer. 
‘Personal chastisement ’—prolonged imprisonment for such juvenile 
peccadilloes as——” 

“* Madam,” interrupted Mz. Ponca, y, ‘the Clerico-judicial mind does 
not recognise such a perniciousl qualification of deadly sin as is 
implied in the word mining qualiation of deadly in 


of property of Church.” 
Remove that pergn!” said Justrrza, with an air of exceeding disgust ; 





“His removal in a more conclusive fashion,” said 
Mr. Ponca, “is at present one of the most im ive 
demands of common-sense and Christian charity.” 


“* And this shrewd, yet smooth-looking person, who is 
he?” asked Jusriria, as a wigged and indivi- 
dual, of confident air and scrutinising » Was pre- 
sented to her. 


This.” said Mr. ayy hy N. Quisrror, Q.C., 
the pride of the Bar, a eman infinitely adroit at 
Witness-Box torture PF go - warranted to put 
more offensive, painful, cal ladon irrelevant questions, to 
- nla up more forgotten foulness within a given time 

“* Foul!’ ‘Offensive!’ ‘Irrelevant!’ ‘Torture!’ 
*Terrorism!’” interjected Jusrrria. ‘ Mz. Puwcu, these 
scarcely ly sound like ‘terms of praise—in my ears, at 


= Madam,” answered Mr. Puncu, “‘ you seem scarcely 
to understand that a A of irri and confusing 
witnesses, of wanto up an unpleasant past that 
penitence may have pthc red fom Divine ent, but 
fe ge my ag 1 meneee, & A uman 1a inquisition, and 
provi t urt and the papers copious 
matter for morbid sensation or heartless = ;—you 
seem, I say, hardly to realise that these rank anent 
the choicest and most cherished attributes of the 
of the riod.” 
0 not,” answered JusTITIA, my eae * Nor 
= n I guite— But call the next prisoner—person, I 


This was a stalwart and stolid personage attired - 
blue ; rigid as to spine, stiff as to stock, lic ore 
whisker, vulgarly aristocratic as to bearing 
| mw — ye som Scomnunaaenie siete, 
and his breath a spirituous bouquet. 

“Who is this?” asked. J Justitia, with an amused 


glance. 
“*Pleese your Wuship—Ladyship, I means ”—began 
the rtent in blue—** trom 4 ormation I—— 
old your t tongue, Sir!” said Mr, Poncu, aii 
pie. Madam, is Police-Constable Y Z 0, one of your 
ed guardians of the peace. His iioeyerasc 
in tie capacity are interesting omy a logical 
ps of view. When not inclined for for yartiepation in a 
’ he is gifted with a judi which 
a... 7 him seeing or sharing in - ae for 
personal amusement, or with a view to the advancement 
of his reputation as an active and intelligent officer, he 
desires a breach of the peace, he is infinitely adroit in 
breeding one. He it is who molests well-meaning way- 
pea oa plies them with ungentle and quite 
- orde ms to move on’ = them min angry eto 
eir hoo: irritates them into angry 
_ and Santer 
own, and then incon 
é being “ drunk ey: and nero witl 
the police in —y 2 eo their ae 4 distin eich is 
erally unable, and alwa: enone ands 
tween ‘the effects of —say ie 
or epilepsy, as he is unserup y mendacious, and as 
there is a strong prejudice 4 pao punsietinn in his oa 
ni Boough, inough!” eried Jorma, warmly.“ Ms. 
“‘ Enough, enough!” cried Justrria, y- 
Ponca, these things are shocking—are scandalous ! 
They must seen tol” " ” answered Me. 
Punca, -4 “* l am entirely of your opinion.” 





Feminine Intelligence. 
DescrIBING certain Swellesses adorning the Sea-side, 


an observant writer states that— 
“ Among other extraordinary mé of colour, we saw stone 
and and. ron, grey and violet, cream mauve, cream and violet, 
moss green. 
Ladies’ dresses, viewed en masse, have often been com- 
to a flower-bed ; 


Wome he. Bat nate oer 


to vie with rainbows 
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FEELING AND INTELLECT. 


(Showing that Chinamaniacs have their A ffections like other People.) 
“On, Mormen! | Love you BETTER THAN SILVER, AND BETTER 
THAN GoLD!” 
Mother.. “Asp tertEn THAW Bice Cams, Donoray !” 
Dorothy (after slight hesitation). ““Yus, Mormzn! serrem THAN BLve 
Cura!” 





Mother (much moved). “ D-p-p-p-pantine t” 
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MR. PUNCH’S BOOK COLUMN. 


Moszs, a Man of Custom. By the Author of Leah, a 
Woman of Fashion. 
The 3 ‘outh in the Moon. By the Author of The Sun 


Maid 

Without a Title. the Author of NV. 

The Root of the By the ‘A or of The 
Od Broan, ily 


as , — ee = aa Robinson. By 
e alien 
| John off * Lords.” By thor of Jennie of “ the 


Pri 

Man's Better-Half. By the Author « 
opie ee id 

's Bills of Bechange. By the Author o 
Geenins ma’s 


a = Talking. ‘iy the Author of A: 


Long as She Lived. 
Scribbled In. By the Auathorof Blotted Out. 
Tied to the Desk. By the Author of Bound to the 


Hie Visit to the Publisher. By the Author of The 
Daye off hit Vanity. 
Female Artists. By the Author of Men of Mark. 


—————— 





WORDS AND WIND. 
Iv Hee Masesty herself had composed the Queen's 
Speech, the paragraph thereim relative to the Viviseetion 
Act would no doubt have ‘been more Jueid than that 
which fellows : _ 


“T anticipate the best resulta from the Act. which you have 
rvaching safeguards against painful experiments on 
tring emia 


The best results? Te or whom? Seeiety at 
large? How the restraint of 


animals ? 
tion Act bein 


being shot and hunted for 
gins, or boiled and ee 


e best — to 
animals.of an Act ;for the yention of cruelty towards 
them, — 1. for them when slaugh- 

killed under chloro- 


tered— 
form. sat those cecialls, “me the Vivisection Act’s 
results. Sehr wil the bet rent acrae from 


Humanity in the sense of Benevolence. ay A 

eee oy for and Medicine ? rear ; 
t sciences, e uisite for 
Goole edvanncuneahy ne ta ie 


their limitation. Those, in t case, will be the best 
Se Oe Vea Well, well! Let us hope 
or e best. 














CONFESSIONS BY THE SEA. 


| The Youngest Daughter.—Such a nasty . Such a nasty lot 
of yer called th Sen where you ape oo tegel Oh it i 
The Youngest Son.—Neo fan! Mamma never. let me bury an 


Parsrrauiti4s.—Could I only breathe during, the day and sleep | old Gentleman up to his neck in the sand when he’s asleep. b 


at night ; could I walk on the sands 
Be td : wholesome food for the | Me. per ed 
c and drinkable wine for myse 


have to pay about double what "Thave to spend in Town, I should | 
at eee memati memeeeranel 


How comes it that, although 


I preeure confess my surprise. 
if; could I do all this, and not | moat people abuse the Sea-nde, aveaphety vite SF 





5 


Materfamilias.—Ot course one must go beeause everybody | Hume, extracted from « is a passage in a teport 
the “Cork Stone Steam Ship Company 


with Jom, and as for 


He 
ry 
Egret i 
befile tes 
faiths 
: He ti 

if | 


aequaint-— 
it. L shall be very | | Proprietors: 
“ We have 


z 
we 
fi 
- 
b 
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He 


Braces, the Tailor, 
live respectively the proverb, 


7 
| 


ES | 
he 
| 
1] 
iu 

E 


of people! No use spoiling | net put her 
We are 5 * so hard up for | to bben the 


2th 
& 

it 
F 
; 


3 
u 
fe 

g 


i 

Fi 
3 

£ 

ir 
s 


| on beard of h 


| of the transactions of the 
of a and composed, 


from stem to stern, and, as we 
sooner we got rid of her the better.” 


s rover "all trath, but not in such sort as recommended by 


uch a bere to meet | avowal as the foregoing, must, on 
arn know them, but they | consider himself highly honoured, Davy Jowms, at any rate, is 
satay send in their bills. | surcly delighted to hear of the saleof » ship by owners ake dare | 


read at @ late 
no 
the management of that n sl body of mercantile marine 
also sold the Bittern for £2,200. She was completely worn out 
dare not put her to sea again, we the 


Il truth, and shame the d ” such 
= se ecseumnane Wai tok, 


to sea again. Of course, the sum given for her suggests 
hope that she has been bought by 


em, and soon founder, ail hands 


her going down to his locker. 


a little more | 


know the Frrz-ALaw Browns | venturesome, and will, having been insured, be | 
Town. Why, they live in| shortly sent afloat by th 
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THE NEW EDUCATION ACT. 


Considerate Landlord. ‘‘ ARE YOU WANTING ANYTHING DONE TO your Corracs, Mas. Grunsiz?” 
Mrs, Grunsle. “‘ Wait, Str, | WAS A GOIN’ TO ARST YOU IF YOU'D BUILD A LITTLE Room For ovr J’mimA. THE CHILDREN [DO 


DISTURB HER SO WHEN sHE’s A Stupyin’!!” 








BEDLAMS AND BROKEN BONES. 


Tere is a disease of the bones, isting in a state of brittleness 
known to Surgeons by the name of Fragi Ossium. From cases 
reported from time to time, this appears to be a malady very 
peculiar to Lunatic Asylums. There seems indeed no reason wh 
people mentally cracked should also be puteiens liable to ma 

ures ; but soit is. Atseveral inquests held during the last few 
ears on the bodies of patients who died at institutions for the 
insane, it has appeared that more or fewer of their ribs ially 
tse erg are By death, — ° ee, It has Bm 
ap that during life those patients, when violent, were a 
deal accustomed to be knelt upon by keepers and who also 
occasionally struggled hard with them to quiet them. ether the 
broken ribs were the sequel only or the coneoqnence as well of this 
ing, Coroners’ Juries have y failed to discover. 

According to the Times, an inquiry about a case of this kind took 
place a few days ago at Camberwell. Mr. G. Hut held an inquest 
on the body of Frepgrick WiiLiamM WIMBERLEY, a Gonapes. inte 
inmate of Camberwell House Asylum, where he died. 
was found to have had no less than twenty-one ribs broken, and his 
breast-bone too... There was likewise an ulcer of the stomach, 
which, on medical evidence, the Jury referred to the same cause as 
that which they supposed to have occasioned the broken ribs. Their 
verdict was ‘ Death from peritonitis following perforation of the 
stomach, and that such death had been accelerated by violence at 
the hands of some one in the Asylum, but whether that A pages was 
the attendant Surrn or some one else, the evidence failed to show.” 
Now is not this one of those verdicts that would justify an order for 
a ny hnguess ad melius onveanets ’ ous baa o. 

wo several witnesses, to be sure, deposed they seen the 
attendant Surrn maltreat the deceased man. One of them said that 
in May last he saw Surrs throw him down on the grass; when 
“‘ the deceased called out as if in pain, and Surrm kicked him about 
his body several times.” Another “ saw an attendant named 





strike the deceased and kick him on Friday.” If this evidence 
showed that death was accelerated by violence at the hands of some 
one in the Asylum, did it not also show that person to,have been the 
attendant Surru for one, whether or no there were persons 
besides, concerned in bresking 8 breast-bone and twenty-one ribs ? 
But the evidence failing to show the person who the vio- 
lence to have been Surru, did it not equally fail to show that any 
violence had been inflicted at all? . The Camberwell Coroner’s Jury 
had never perliaps heard of Fragilitas Ossium ; but they clearly sat 
on a case of it :— 

“Mr. Joszra Les, of St. Thomas’s Hospital, said he examined the body 
of the deceased.. He came to the conclusion that the ribs were extremely 
brittle. There had been fractures and refractures of some of the ribs.” 


Clearly not in consequence of re kicks administered at 
intervals during some length of time. The deceased had been accus- 
tomed to be kicked and beaten with violence neither by the attendant 
SuirH, nor any other attendant, or even inmate, of an establishment 
where of course humane and competent attendants not only them- 
selves abstain, but also restrain violent inmates from assaulting— 
to wit, kicking, beating, stamping and knee , 

It may coli imagined that the unfortunate. ] 

similarly afflicted, was subject to fits, always tumb: about, 
knocking himself against chairs and tables, and every now and then 
breaking a bone or two. Softening of the bones goes together with 
softening of the brain. When next a Coroner investigates a case of 
death, connected with fractured ribs, in a m , it may be 
—— that his Jury will not attend to any idle testimony as to 
violence supposed to have caused them, and will cautiously confine 
their decision to a verdict of Fragilitas Ossium. In the meanwhile, 
the attendants of open likely to be affected with that degenera- 
tion, if they do kick, cannot be too careful how they kick them. 





’ 





A Provers FresH rrom THE Counrry.—No Gooseberry without 
a Thorn. 











Pein te a ac ta Sa ne at pn Ra 


County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co lembard 
Teaest, in the Parish of Bt. Bride, City of konden —Gatcnpat, Aaguss 26, 1674. 
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THE SILLY SEASON 


SETS THE SAME OLD Mopgis oF VeGETABLE AND Stitt Live FoR THE YOUNG ARTISTS OF THE Press. 

















Tati teceiee tee sr taal onal ts % Seater = | 
Tue Soomteay of the Anti-Charitable Association presents his | of a greater interest to a lesser, a durable to a momentary, 4 certain | 

compliments to Mr. Punch, and begs him to give the benefit of the | 4 oubtful good.” 
largest circulation’ Se universe to the following philosophical | Besides all which, the Secretary of the Anti-Charitable Society | 
iP Bauron B in the Times, by a Gentleman signing him-| desires to point out, it coste—money. On the’ ground, therefore, | 
Ma. 


oad 


ETT,” on the subject of “‘ Philanthropy in War.” | of. economy, as well as that of morality, he protests against any 

E argues that malevolence towards belligerents is really further eqpenditare for a maleficent on ambulance-corps, " 

| practised by neutrals in affording any medical assistance, or relief, or any other such organisations of mischievous merey. For the 

| or comfort whatsoever to their sick and wounded. He denounces same reasons he earnestly beseeches the British Public to desist 

3 this effectual inhumanity because— — yoy, towards the support of a -_ cularly d 
* First, it is a direct encouragement to war, by means of making it easier calls upon the Clergy to preach no more sermons those per- 

and less ive to the nations engaged. . . nicious institutions, and at once to abolish Hospital Sunday. Diseases | 

= it is a distinet encouragement to war, by making it less hateful, and accidents are the natural consequences of excess, carelessness, | 
because less ho to the folks who stay at home. and dirt, which if every offender were left to take them would, alike 

Thirdly, it war, yy aperes, be | wounded men to go and fight with war, work ultimately their own cure. It is an immoral act even : 

| again, and get a second shot st those who had escaped them once.” to administer a pill, or strap a cut , much less to practise medi- : 
i This truly philanthropic philosopher further shows that “to cine and surgery at large, except a single eye to the duty of 
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getting a living, which the practitioner owes to himself. On pri 
ciple, likewise, the existing Poor-Law, which, however slightly, 
interferes a a yey the Soares 3 _ ent of = im- 
providence, ought repealed, pau wi any 
‘tigation of their miseries, to peri Tr ceatend famine ‘ 


noxious mitiga by 
In conclusion, of the Anti-Charitable Society confi- 
dently invokes the enlightened Mr. Punch to devote his cudgel to 
the ion of “‘ the greatest ess of the 


by txerting it to the uttermot tn ef teste enatiiag all 


manner of 





PAT-RIOT-ISM. 
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RULES FOR HOME-RULERS. 
1. Before leaving your lodgings for Parliament House, be careful 
detect and 


from a distance, so that you may 

in the pay of the Opposition. 

, :. oe the et gen clear, dguine yoursef in —5. = 
costume. i rags may 

for an cilco-cocker. , a et me ™ 


3. Run as fast as you can to the House. Should you hear any | +), 


firing, put up bomb-proof umbrella inventii be 
obtained, when Ireland has her Parliament, at 85, Flac Breet). 
4. On reaching the House, take off your disguise unobserved, and 


ay your suit of buff lined with steel armour. 

5. Never make i i i 

called oa a Speech in the House, as, if you do, you will be 
. en Revolvers are ueed, und 

which you will, until then, a B-day a ae 
7. Choose your seat so that you tae may be turned to the sun. 

If your capenente have the light in their eyes, their aim will be far 

from steady. 


> = ea se sword bees you take in a division. 
- If possible sit near the meter, so that you may be able 
off the when the fighting commences. . : aon 

10. Never waste your ammunition in bad shots. Aim low, and 

ar lect @ wound. Th 
. Never neglect a wound. e moment you feel yourself hit, 
ask the Sergeant-at-Arms to have you i the cule. 

12. In conelusion, before being sworn in, forgive all your enemies, 
say farewell to all your friends, and keep your will safe in the 
bottom of your iron od boots. For fear of accidents, you had 
better be on good terms with the Parson. Also, to save time, you 
may make necessary arrangements about your funeral. 





The Confessors of Keighley. 

Someruine like a dead-lock has occurred in the affairs of the 
yo ae hy oy from the imprisonment of the tends a pow wale 
refers to 

seven.” recalcitrate 
we know, is to strike or kiek with the heel, or kick backwards ; and 
we also know that to perform this act i , and suffer for it, 

characteristic quivepel ianiioee 


mocmiony me of a certain ot name. 
therefore, ling th Anti ) Bae 
recalcitrant ” is extreme. 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


First Impressions—Dublin—Cars and Cabs—A Word on Old- 
fashioned Hotels—Trinity College—Disillusions—A Nap—An 
Invocation—Awakening—A Change comes o’er the Spirit of my 
Dream—Forwards ! 

_ Kingstown,—Landing-stage. First view of Ireland. Dull, de- 
. Aleaden morning. Where are all the “‘ boys,” and the 


and pi and the priests, and the military, and 
jac, the crowd generally All my preconceived ace of 


into i 
or so muchas I see of it at present, is not half awake, 
and the is the tamest affair possible. Not an early joke 
ae nota witticissn in the air.. The “ boy” puts my 
l the train, and takes his shilling without a - ae with- 
f eye. Yet there is novelty in 
the atmosphere ; not the novelty of a foreign land seen for the first 
time, SS Se ROCENY 2 pioeege aaeett, of my native tongue 
ectegtillay oat of Eadie ttiveg’ teave may be exe lerking 
my ou’ may be some lur 

ing entirely awake. In less than five minutes 
clearly I am im Ireland. The newspaper man is 
offering journals with names new to my ear, though not to my sight. 
rail into Row Station is decidedly 
uninteresting. Judging from what I can see of ing like 


destination, orter 
i or a four-wheeler?” As I have 
four-wheeler, I immediately close 


train has arrived at its 
whether I'll have “ An 
not come to Ireland to take a 
with the outside car. 

_ Here are the cars—the outside cars—all outside. Some signs of 
life: that is something to remind one of Charles O’ Malley, &e. At 
present my first idea of Dublin is that it wants washing. But this 
1s guaeily wnat agen « say of ye from a Shoreditch 
point of view, in y morning of a x 

I am rather pleased than ctherwise tofind that I haven't change 
for a shilling in my eta consequently that I am able to tell 
the Porter the reason why | cannot give him, as I had intended, a 
sixpence. I am glad, because it will probably bring something witty 
out of him, which will be well worth the extra sixpence. Not a bit 
of it; only what he does say is what I fancy would never have 
occurred to a London Railway Porter in similar circumstances. It 
is this, quite confidentially : ‘‘ Shure, av yer gol to give me anny- 
thi peaupense Ga, yous sind it back by him,” indicating 
e Carman, who willingly undertakes the commission. 

The Carman (standing up on the right side of the Car while I am 
on the loft, holding on to the centre rail). Where am I goin’ ? 
Myself (heartily). To Morntson’s. 


1 


d 


I wish the name wasn’t MorRtson’s, as itsuggests pills. _ 

Other cars are all leaving at the same time and the 
narrow descent to the gate. The Car-boys shout at one another. 

y Thought.—Now I shall hear some real genuine Irish fun. 

‘* Mickey, get out o’ the way wid ye, and don’t ye be all day,” 
is the nearest approach to humour on this occasion : yet, some- 
how, there is a good-tempered, devil-may-care air among them, 
that is quite different from the sulky manner of the London 
Cabman. ie ° 

Still, I may safely note that, so far, early morning in Dublin is 
not the time to see an Irishman at his brightest or his 4 

At present I am asking “ Where’s the rollicking?” The sh 
are still closed. The people about, seem much like the e 
in any other town about at the same pew, ae 9 trifle more ere. 

At present I’ve not heard one “ Hi 1!” or a request to 
‘tread on the tail of my coat!” or seen a shillelagh, or a bright- 
eyed girl going to mass, or a man with a pig, and I begin to wish 
I had never read anything about Ireland. 

Nothing particularly strikes me, except, that what of Dublin I can 
see at a ce, ap very old-fashioned and hi le. 
The erdiitestene closely resembles the a” of house — still 
see in old coloured prints, representing the “ White Horse Cellar,” 
and Piccadilly in the old coaching days, or the streets of Bath in the 
time of Brav Nasu, Groner THe Fovrtn, and Tom and Jerry. 

And so alighting at the old-fashioned hotel, I feel immeasurably 
depressed, and pay double what I su find was the right 
fare, without the spirit to raise a — on the subject. 

T have a notion t at, on my back being turned, and as I ascend 
the stairs, the Carman has a joke about me with the Boots or the 
Night Porter ; but he is welcome to it—only I should like to have 
heard this first instance of Irish wit, even at my own expense. 

The atmosphere of Morrison’s preserves a faint odour of a 
































0 a ts. 
As a rule, let d in travelling take my advice, and invari 
d recommendation isthat it is one of the good old- 
eee Sone, sat yee 
No. 99 in the books, and suapaneo mach Ingyags. 
Landlord’s part, the Visiter 


4 


fit 
ead 
ah 
iB 
iH 


q 
= 
; 


an is clear and no risk. When | ‘enter one of these “Old 

itabTabed House," and sce the smiling Landlor, in evening drom perhaps 

rubbing his ds, bowing and. bending, and waving me omwards as he con- 

fides me, y, to the care of an acid-looking female, in ene 

cotton Camas » peianly Spee ones tremble for my pocket; but 
u' 


en 


oa withers peteeenes to Gee seeemtaanis to am way of a great 
py Ree weal a, Y decal 
a 7 moreover, on 
pouring out for me Ainself with af, encom‘ coliies aed amilthe 
then I know thet ruin stares me in the face, and that the sooner | am out of 
that Fine Old English Hostelrie and away from that Fine Old Landlord, 
the better for the modest sum that I have set apart for trip. So 
mueh for the Old Fashioned Hotels, and hosts “of the Old School.” 
a old-fashioned sash-window on to the theroughfare, and 
eae + ina. at first strikes me as so like 
the British Museum that I begin to think that t must have been 
taken bedily off its basement and ‘steps and sent across the sea. Judging from 
—mr ye oe ora 
I the has shown me to my room, “ isthat place ?” 
man 


oe Yes,” say 5 “ the building ite ” 

“* That, Sorr,” he explains proudly, “* : 
College! Here’s an illusion gone! Is this modern-looking building a 

College ? Oh Trin. Coll. Cam.!—be medieval !—be happy! The only College that 
lect in an English University at all resembling Trinity, Dublin, is 


jmoore 
People are inning to wake up. ‘There are signs of life in the street. 


But—I can’t help it—whether it is that, contrary to my custom, I was quite 
well but very sleepy after the sea voyage, or whether it is the dulness of the 
weather, or the keenness of the East wind, or the “faded flower” air about 
Momrison’s,—I don’t know, in fact, what it is,—but [am melancholy—I am 
désillusioné —I am sad. I begin to meditate on the wrongs of Ireland. [ lie 
down to do so, puspesing te get up again in ten minutes exactly, and on no 
account to go to sleep. It is now nine o'clock. I am experiencing a new and 
peculiar sensation—a consciousness of a gradual change of pationality which 
is coming over me—I am slowly casting off the slough of the Englishman, 


and upon an Irish phase of existence. I have been the worm, I am 
the or the cocoon . . . Both excellent Irish names—*‘ Mister 
O’Cunrsatis,” and “ The Cocoon or Cocoon.” ... 1 drop off todoze... 


Less and less English . . . I am sleeping off my English drowsiness to awake to 
Irish liveliness . . . Shades of Burke and Gotpsmrrn (the only Oxrver that 
Ireland had any reason to love), Shade of Cunran, Soul o’ Grarray, Ghost of 
9.30-Towake? ‘Ready and willing No longer The Cocoon or ( 
_— ° ger The Cocoon or Cocoon, no 

Misruer O’Curysatis—but the real genuine Banner O’ Burrerr y | 
I pow sip the dew off the Shamrock, and taste the sweets of the flowers of 
ris e! 

I refer to Kepret Brexetr’s introductions, and commence my career. Away! 


: 





Electric Fluid Farming. 

Tue late storms of thunder and lightning may be regarded as at least not 
unseasonable. This, however, is more than can be said of the behaviour of 
atmospheric electricity as thus reported in the Deron Evening Express :— 

“The ae each other so quickly that it seemed one continuous 
glare, and the thunder followed on the instant was like the simultareous discharge 
of oe Pe of artillery. A field close to Ballybeg House was ploughed up by the 


Obviously a most i iate act on the electric finid’s part. ‘‘ What,” 
as a South-Western ist asked, “was the good o’ the lightnin’ a 
vield in harvust time ? lt so be ’a’d ha’ took and rip’d a crop 














h responsive 5 
Wish ther “ clarions” at Old Harry. 
What ’s to summon ghosts who roam ? 

















Let the spiri at home! 
Can’t be ith shrill-voiced Bantams 
To accommodate the phan 

's seem awful fond of “ shines.” 
Better keep them for their “‘ lines.” 
ia be eos 
lay game ; 
One ” eins wee eeiior, 
Till sound sense shall bid them slack jaw 
But loud Chanticleer in Town 
Is a pest to be put down. 


“* Songs before sunrise’? Songs like those 


Need the Police to interpose. 


PRIESTCRAFT AND PROG. 


Tue following “ Want,” extracted from the Universe, 


should be explained 


‘ITUATION WANTED, a respectable middle-aged 


WD PERSON as HOUSEKEEPER to a Priest, who 


well.—-Mus. , &e 





ean cook 


Does the advesticer, then, ame that Priests, as 


such, are also, from quolenienal training oF 


bias, 


in general apt to be cooks? She might; for mental as 
ey - promoted 


health would be much 


by due 


ministration to the stomach. Still, as a pele, it oe too 


much to expect a Priest to cook for his 
The only cookery, however, that has ever 


: 


T. 
heard of 


and supply 


as a special element in Priesteraft is that cooking of 
that 


scientitic and historical fact in, the 
in 


of food for the mi whieh in order Gor ney 
practise, our fri are so exceedingly 
anxious to get the control of education. 


—— ee — = 





“Rartway Covrtmse.”—When the Porter 
Refreshment Department 


the Young Lady in the 





marries 
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DAMPER. 


Boniface Brasenose (an amiable but esthetic youth, exhibiting his Art-treasures). ‘‘ THAT '’s—as—A—MOTHER AND CHILD, A—A—FIFTEENTH 
Cgytuny——” 

Pashionable Lady. ‘1 SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT IT EARLIER! 

Fashionable Lady. “ On, I sHOULD HAVE THOUGHT THEY COULD PAINT BETTER THAN THAT, SO LATE AS THE FirTzenTH Century !"’ 


Boniface Brasenose. *‘ A—may I ask war!” 














AN EARL ON A WOODMAN. 


Benoup, how blest yon rural Swain! 
He thrives on h y toil. 
Around his cot where smiles the plain 
He tills pa’ soil. 
His. bosom void of anxious care, 
aint poset from envy free, 
on ety simple air 


ps ‘while he guards te fleecy flock, 
Or tends the lowing kine 

Another, serves the stye’s fat stock, 

N — yn nd ftly plies o 
ow in en deftly 
The mattock or the mene; 

Then quick to cutting timber hies 
Along the forest glade. 


When work and pastime both he lacks, 
Some Tree which long hath stood, 

He loves to fell with axe, 
Some Magnate of the W: 

Methinks in harmless type I view 
A Statesman of renown 

Whose humour, likewise, ’twas to hew 
Old institutions down. 


No coronet loads Lusry’s brow ; 
Tele chan light 
fight t step, tep, light heart hast thou, 


whilst I 
Coimpae thy a 


ntle sight !— 
1 ca at heave gate 





A QUESTION OF CLEANLINESS. 


** Crericus,” in a letter to the 7imes, enumerating the particulars 
of the “ Cost of a Tour” economically = om by himself and a 
couple of Ladies, sets down at a remarkably low figure the special 
item of “‘ washing. Commenting thereon, another Zimes corre- 
mow vo P “Ro a ’ replies by "for the details of their 

ills, and offering suggestions which provoke from ‘ CiE- 

Ricus” aay somewhat angry rejoinder :—‘* We neither vegetated in 
attics, nor washed our own linen, as is so elegantly insinuated.” 
Very possibly ; but then the question to be answered for the benefit 
of people who want to know about tourists’ is how 
much of their linen had “‘ Crericus” and his 

ed by anybody? If they did not do their own 
a neither are they themselves accustomed to wash 
inen at home. In that case, what quanti Sy fo eeuclly wash 
at all? And as to washing whilst upon their peregrination, 
mation required is, how far did the travellers go without ! 


abroad, 


rated 


infor- 





POTATOES IN PERIL! 


“A Recent Travetter” from Canada reports that the Potato 
Beetle weathers the winter there, and does great mischief. Atten- 
tion is due to his reminder and warning Fe 


Pe eed we toes are now largely imported, and, as this 
travels nearer sea coast, we are certain to import the eggs, or 
nated females, and, cass ecubiched, veda haat atitean”: 
However, he thinks that, with due poms, Saas Ss eee 
** to e the e ” Importers of the American potato, 
ore, mind your (potato’s) eye. pce Age by so at 
dear as meat = an agreeable companion to a . 
disease Rinderpest, indeed, was stamped but, by 
all accounts, there is no stannping out the Fotate Beetle. 
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THE EARL AND THE WOODMAN. 


(with emotion). “‘ HOW BLITHESOME IS THIS HAPPY PEASANT, WHILST I, ALAS !——” 


[ Dissembles. 
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poser at Bayreuth should be crowned with a Bay-wreath. 


R REPRESENTAT'VE AT THE GREAT WAGNER §$#All these , a8 the Hidalgos say, or jjokhoz, as 

~ FESTIVAL. BAYREUTH. my friend the Russian Prince, Ivawovs OE a has 
, it, I am sending to you, and yet no quarter given ! 

Until I receive a sati from you, my dear 

—————— Sir, through an agent of who will call at your 


: NXSSS 





I must decline to continue my invaluable corre- 
ug ing for the very best. I beg to 
sign myself now, as always, 


i 
et 
4 
kt 
= 
of 


i 
i 
re 
ai 
rei 
are 
I 


a 
A 

3 
RE 
i 
i 


i 
rt 
( 
4 
§ 
i 


: 
i 
i 
5 


to conviction, and this Gentleman 
ve's veracity. Being em- 

e for our excellent Contributor, our visitor has 

ipt for a big cheque, and has undertaken to for- 


« > . 
+++ We te A 
n, 
pening mol of an connected with # most tone rm of 
itors, has been with us, and extorted . . . 
Pye ys The .- is aed us. We og | a 
of action. He is now ona ise. Mussns. May 
SF isteeee, do en een per- 
sagen exo here . , - anya eeanomss going to Bayreuth 


— ~ Ax, dear Friend and Companion, | to be trifled with. Besides, we want « holiday —Ep. 
= why don’t you post the tin’ How ins 3 
can I get on “ Bayreuth without 


owre “ ” 
You would like to hear some- THE FORCE” AT PLAY. 
thing about the plot of my chum; Ar the annual F*te, at the Alexandra Palace, of that 
Dick Waewzr’s Stage-play, of! useful institution, the Police Orphanage, the “ general 


fe fT 
wit 
ze . 
et pat 
i 








course. © be 8 all about Nothung; but ‘‘ Nothung” is Sumthung, as it is| attractions were augmented by the competition of 


* Voici 





le Sabre de mon Herr!” as I sang, just to irritate| constables in ‘ does 
/not state whether anybody tried to “outrun the Con- 


-abit. FI 
fhere isa true Ring about the Nibelungen, for which the Herr Hero-com-' stable.” 

















| nd his Co. into the Court of Bankruptey! Yon follow me, darling, 


CHEAP SHOPPING. | do you not ? 
(A Tragie Farce in Two Scenes.) | Angelina (who has not been listening, as she has been giving her 


Sceyz 1.—The Exterior 
“Swooxs & Co.” 


bags of way a 


emmense 
& Co.) to the Post. 
between 


Enter Enwox and ANGELINA. - ‘ x4. 
Angelina. Look, my darling ! This is Swooxs's. Is it not a large | peor ee LAY df t. yard, when the price only — 
, Seo Sn ants, Seen circulars (like the one | shillings is marked in ink, but the elevenpence-halfpenny has its 


sionnaires are so civil. It 
Bdwin. It 

ot 

nd t the 

See sures 


those worn by the Police and the Park- 
keepers, ing about the doors of the establishment. | not ? 


should not be. 
the 
wages 


never to wait 


| undivided attention to the contents of the shop window). course, 

Swooxs’s Shop. Several Carts labelled | darling. Oh, isn’t that Matelassé and sweet? Only two 

ing to carry away goods. Men carrying shillings a yard. Why, I saw one the day not a bit better 
- Cdeulare (from Swooxs | than this at three shi ings. 

nts, dressed in a uniform, Edwin. My darling, I meh gp lig canny +. mn aeons 

Angelina aher anziously). My dearest, you are joking, are you 


Edwin, What else can I think when you describe that wall-paper- 
two 


: ); and Commis- | proper ince in pencil. 
“ e 


pest place in the world, too. | Ang 


2% 


na. Oh, do let us come in. 
4 of the one subline (Epwux is dragged into the shop. 
ivers, the expense of printing, | Scene II.—The Interior of Smooxs’s Shop. A oery long and narrow 
liveries and stipends of those building. On either side of the counters “‘bargaus” are dis- 
played, A great many Shopmen 


PFs 
® 3 & 
jag 


and th - 
waiting upon a few 


; loungers over yonder. | few customers. 
Angelina (with + feminine logic). For all that, darling, it is the | The unemployed Pm: men” assisting their comrades by 


piling up articles customers’ inspection. Epwitm and 

the egablichment is conducted on ready: | ANGELINA enter, and are met by a White-aired Manager. wal 

you buy you pay for on the spot, and| Angelina. Oh, please, there is a very sweet pretty i: 
the settlement of an unreceipted | at two-and-elevenpence- y a yard, in the window—— 

White-haired Manager. This way, if you 


ve 
" y, 
Angelina, Tf you mean, dear, that you must pay for everything | please. (Leads them to thet end of the shop, and o ers them 


tnd never thinks of sending’ 


a year or longer. You 


it 
ey bee = Meavy expense ond long ereitit 


a. Mr. Sxooxs is ee be iging, | state) I think ag | said a ass’ at a tr en ‘show 
a bill for three months—he wait ings a yard. great bargain, indeed. 0 Shopmen.) Show 
¢ imagine what a cheap shop it is. | the Lady the article. 

Swooxs| Edwin (firmly). This Lady said eves am sort. The price 


ys ——— squandering a large Ty Sener fe mentioned was two-and-elevenpence- 7 Shove ent be 


have an insane desire to no mistake. The dress, with its price-card, is in 
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Jemuy !” 
GRAND BiEp 1 TO SEND TO your Freens! 


“ Taat's A Toven op Fstiow, 
Av, Sir, a 


Sporlsma n. 
Keeper. “ 


White-haired Manager (much pained). This person (alluding to Confidential 
Shopman) will attend to you. 
[ Retires, and yma d after a pause of five minutes, another Customer to 
the end of the 
Angelina (on the White haired Manager’s retreat), My darling, you should 
not be so cross. I am sure you made him go. 
Edwin (with savage triumph). I am sure I did. 
Confidential Shopman (placing goods on the counter). These are the dresses | 
ou want, Madam. I do not mind telling you that we got them by the greatest | 
- oy ¥ The + * had taken his passage to America. The Detectives stopped | 
e ship, and got the goods away. 
Edwin. And the Bankrupt ! 
Confidential Shopman ( aback). I think he escaped. But (coming to the 
point) that is why we can sell them at six-and-sixpence a yard. 
Angelina. Oh, but the one I saw in window was—— 
Confidential Shopman. Of vastly inferior quality to this, oe In fact I 
don’t mind telling you that we cannot guarantee our goods in the window. 
Edwin. Very well, then we will go. [ Rising. 
Confidential Shopman. Pn — 7a om, Madam. Of course we 
guarantee all our ou mean. You see the 
not of the same q ee (Taking up anot material.) It was or seed Inoke 
byt the late Suntan or Turkey for his favourite Sultana, and of course was not 
. We are thus able to offer it at eight-and-tenpence-three-farthings. 
May I cu you os drew? t. Only eight shilli Mal 
Angelina, It is y very swee ngs a 
Confidential Shopman. Twenty-six yards oy be anne 5 —, I think ? 
Edwin (firmly). If you _— show us th hree shillings a 
yd (all save =) we will conta. you no — 
lina (timidly). the Sultana’s cotton is RA hoontifal, a I think 
I d like se oe ima at at mips og 4 ~ A 
Confidential Shopman (contem, poy ey are They w not wash. 
Edwin. Oh, vay well; we not buy them. ises. 
no at Shopman. At ¢ least they will not wash quite so well as this 
t affair, which was —_ = 5 the Wn pes of the Pore. It has 


taken fifteen years in its manufacture it is not wanted now 
we can cut You off enough for a drew for one teahh tee Sle 


ten 
Baton, You had better keep it for the next Pope—we don’t want it. 


anc ngelina (havin (having selected a dress), This, please. I like 
e 

Con vial al Shopman, The large patterns are dearer. 
The one you have chosen is four-and-sevenpence-half- 


ein in loving hi temper). Don't beat about the bush 
Which h are the dresses you pretend to sell 

at Three Mae nines a yard? 

Confidential tamed ~~ and choos oe, | These. 

Edwin (to Angelina). 
chosen.) And now put it an 

Confidential Shopman 

ee te for the 


eut off the peccauary lengt 

this grand silk ? 

United States aa he he thought of oe Be office for the 
third time. As he has , we can now offer it (as 
it is left upon our hands) ‘ot nineteen-and-elevenpence- 
thrve-f as a remnant. 

Edwin om that the parcel is at last made up). Now 

et us go. 

Confidential on The bill, Madam. And while 

‘this Gentleman is paying it, will you it me to 
It was by Dow 





Fes you this adows ve afret ? 


Edwin (hurriedly). Let us go. 

[Drags his lovin 2 A reluctant wife away. As they 
pass down the long shop, “‘ young men” (like mer- 4 
maids) try to tempt ANGELina with bargains. 

White-haired Noy (meeting them at the door). 
One — am. Have you seen these gaze de 
e have got as a bargain. They were 
recovered from a wreck, and 
Edwin, We don’t want them. 
[The White-haired Manager recognises Epwix, and 
4 Pat in sn _ " 7 
ngelina (on wt 00Ks's, pointi anot 
shop-window). Oh, Epwn, darling, there mo exactly the 
uae thing we have just bought ! 
Edwin Twith malicious ~ lM 
shilling the yard cheaper ! 





Yes; and just a 
Scene closes in. 





INCREDIBLE INTELLIGENCE. 


Waar the French call “ faits divers,” which are any- 
thing but facts, are sprinkled pretty freely in our own 
ay oye press, es y when Parliament has risen 
or the recess. Clearly some of our ——ens give 
their constant readers credit for enormous of 
credence, when they fill so many columns 2 tg such 
| paragraphs as these :— 

Smveutar Freax or Ligutyrve.—A curious instance 
of the versatility of the electric fluid ny the other 
day in Longbowtown, icut. a tem 
|which had raged above a week in that venaity, © h 
| of lightning was observed, by a reporter who happened to 
be present, ascending the third lamp-post from 
lof the market-place turning off the gas, it des- 
| cended to the ground again, and quickly crossed the 
pavement ; then rang the area and gave a thunder 
ling double knock at the door Number 
residence of Dz. Crammer, to whom we owe a record 


Be Lewy > the ms 
Fas. belie ra ein i al all the 


e light 
—" iy -y ~ drawing-room, opiit 
~- Netinee me 


two, and playede. a waltz on the t 
are| the smo am © a box of choice Havan- 
neko: Shan, Gane to the cellar, it drew the corks 
ae six : champenss without unfastening 
cutting up a cucumber and a roast goose in 
the tn iiteken, it made its exit up the chimney, which it 


swept most carefully, consuming in its progress every 
mane Noe olen y 


Remarkaste Voractry or A Prxe.—A fact has eome 
under our notice which we fancy has escaped the watchful 
eye of Mr. Bucxtanp, Mr. Ler, and other famous pisci- 
culturists, to whom we would commend it as an incident 
well worthy of their inv scrutiny. We are 
informed on what we take to trustworthy (as 
Englishmen, we scorn to say i 
somewhere on the road between > me Bo and 
Share han hoon toben on old pike, by a man 
to keep it, and we are given to understand that as 
as five pounds of current copper currency has in one da 
been found deposited in its capacious maw. 
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Wire!” 


CLUB TALK. 


“You've HEARD Browne’s Marriep scary?” There 
“No! Has we! Srovmp Ass! He pipw’t peszave ro Lose nis First ly Achilles has ‘has thews, he’s a chief we can’t spare 
To pose—prematurely—as 





| TOO OLD? 


Enthusiastic Exeursioniat (at Hawarden). “ We hope to see 
Mr. GLApsrows as Leader 
Mr. Gladstone. * He's too old, Sir!” 


* You pA my dear WittuaM?” Punch cheerfully 


“ Th your locks be a little bit 
In your g ce there is fire, in your port there is pride, 
sities in * go’ and of ‘ . 
sm Hoan with your « uence woke, 
aon ee ined 


gy ee 4 ? am a nemrtes y 
on seam *gainst the Ap TT 


Giant Goo with imvective 0’ erwhelm. 
oe ge ran off the reel 
You have eannot but feel 


Revere 


| Too old, my dear Wrtrtam? ’Tis pleasant, no doubt, 
With the Muses, at ease, to turn roamer ; 
| alee et Le rude bray of we —a 8 shout 
n the music OMER. 
~~ what the elartgn shal cal tthe front? 
cause, needing champion oF plaader 
maf summon our WILLIAM to Steer ttle’s brunt— 
Would it find him ‘ too old’ for a Leader ? 


** Too old? We remember stout evergreen Pam ; 
You’re a youngress, you know, in comparison ; 
== —Lorp Baaconsrrety — scarcely a 
amb— 
| In the the con 
That you ’re ae t yet, ery ha a ing right rare, 
"s fact stands attestor. 





Nestor.” 








(Period 1876.) 


this letter of rewmmendation, ad the 
assist me. I’m i i eat distress 

indeed. ‘aes sf - 

a letter to one of ; Organised Philan 

side). His Town residence is et five 
pleasant walk. (Gives letter.) Good day. 


we ke 
, an’ he'll attend to you. 


Enter Distressed Woman. 
iy oma 20 Sens. What a | long road! 


doors like—— ‘ve got a letter. 
Seether oe toe eal Six children too 





Well-Fed (after reading letter). = 
I can’t fa bet 


FROM PILLAR TO POST ; 
OR, THE ORGANISED PHILANTHROPISTS. 


(See Times Police Report, Worship Street, August 23. 
Scexe I.—A Town Hall. Enter Distressed Woman, hurriedly. to her. 
Woman. ee if you I’ve had this ticket given me and | 
Gentleman told me you would | ean do nothing but ref reter her to the I Officer we i 

out.” She then calls ile upen saeieet Philanthropist, 


Sceye Il.— Exterior of Phitenthnspat ‘own Residence of First Organised 


Butler (to Distressed W. ~ oo lked the 
ee fe Nene wpe = yn maa 
go down to No. 720, Stuceo V: to the Clergyman, he's one of the 
Philanthropists. 


he dawg! 


Sceyz IIl.— Exterior of No. 720, Stueco Villas. 


“Tr It 
n give 
thropits (cho ist the ta For this purpose she reverts to the Clergyman. 


es from here. It’s a 


better 


My poor children! 
[Knocks one knock. | 


Door opened by comfortable-looking Housekeeper. 
ot — sy No, not to-day ; and don’t ,mahandiing at 


me Pe a 


a 


| is not here just now ; but when he sot oe Scxewny, who’s 

one of the Society, always attends to his business. It’s about a 
| mile and a half down the road. Good morning. [ Shuts door 

Scewz 1V.— Exterior of House of Third Organieed Plilanthropict. 

| Enter Distressed Woman, who is that Ma. Sorewsy is on 

the Continent, but that the , three squares off, will attend 


N.B.—To save time and space, it be added that the Doctor 


thropist, who 


tells her to get a letter sarttifiagteer ‘cenpootabllity ea poverty. 


Scenz V.—Stucco Villas. 


gyman Wnt, nota tt Wall you Six children? Walked 


must live till Monday, 


jend then ou must go before Philanthropists. Let's 
ey mat bleh Organ Fs there 's twopence- 


| halfpenn a-piece for Bhan and a y over. Mind, you'll 
have to chew you re thoroughly a 
N.B.—In the meantime the Distressed Woman is arrested for 


‘doing what she had no right to do, #.e. illegally to pay out 
o Sane hee Tin esnieed Philanthroviete teat off with 


| her to pay 


te says it is a ‘‘ painful case, and deserves the 
y,” but he must fine her one shilling, and order 


Distressed Woman. Oh dear, dear! what shall I do if he’s not deepest sympathy” the value of the pledged articles 


six § 


Scere VI. awp Last— > eae Lar Wem toing 


led to the Cells fault of payment. 


Un-Organised Philanthropist. Here! look herc! I'll pay the 


4 money. 


Let the poor creature go! 


(Applause. Curtain.) 




















ee 6 TED 


es. 
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OUR MILITARY MANCEUVRES! 


Irish Drill-Sergeant (to Squad of Militiamen). “ Pn’s'st "Rams !""—( Astonishing result.)—‘‘ Htv'ss ! wuat A ‘ Pristnr’! Jis¥ sTIP ovT 
HERE NOW, AN’ LOOK AT YERSILVEs!!" 














SOME ABSTRUSE CALCULATIONS. 


Tae Exhibition of Scientific a tus, now open at South 
Kensington, includes several Caleulating Machines. These will 
render an inestimable service to Statistical Science, and increase their 
utility a thousandfold, if they can work out some of the following 
interesting problems :— 

How many persons of position in Society, supposed at the present 
time to be on the Continent, or at the Bonide or in Scotland, are 
all the while in London, leading a sequestered life in the back rooms 
of their pageventiy d mansions ? 

Of all those who are now away in expensive and unsatisfactory 
lodgings at places of fashionable resort, what per-centage are, at 
this ~ mee heartily wishing themselves back in their comfortable 


How many persons within the last six weeks have discovered that 
they are afflicted with some ailment, for which they (or their medical 
en one an immediate and thorough change imperatively 

uisi 

fow many Englishmen and Englishwomen are now lavishin 
their money and their raptures on France, Italy, Switzerland, 
Germany, igium, Iceland, &c., who have the most meagre 
am with the beauties and attractions of their own 
coun 

How many yards of material are comprehended in a silk dress for 
evening wear ! 

Fy pony _~ — octamn nome Gomme abroad or Ge sea-side, 
an eve ing as it ought to ing an inti 
done to their satisfaction, the house clean, ay By ee 
one, and the conduct of the servants left in charge irreproach- 


How many Conservative speeches will be delivered in the recess, 
maintaining the last Session to have been ev ing that could be 
wished ; and how many Liberal addresses will be devoted to proving 
the exact con’ P 

How many anxious reflections will Srr Srarrorp NorTucore have 

now and next February, when he thinks of the Leadership 


of the House of Commons, with Mr. Grangrowe and Mr. Lowe 
sitting very attentive on the opposite benches ? 
How many times next Session will his party wish the Eart or 
BraconsFIeLp back in the House of Commons ? 
How many Meetings, Exhibitions, Shows, and Dinners 
will be held at home this autumn ? 
How many of ripe age can say, without dissembling, that 
afternoon 


ow thoroug ly nia a game of Lawn Tennison a hot 
with the sun full in their eyes ? ‘ 

How many years have yet to elapse before London will be rly 
governed, and brought into a satisfactory state as to the condition of 
its streets, its gas and water supply, its smoke, its vehicles plying 
=e &e. ? + nf peckeiwatiniate 

ow many moving inar e sphere can 
show a tolerable acquaintance with the geography of Guteuntlar of 
| Europe in which war is now going on ? j 
How many ngers will cross the Channel these holidays, to 
whom the wish will not suggest itself with vivid intensity that the 
submarine tunnel between England and France was complete and 
in full activity ? ; i 

How many novels have been published this last season which have 
the smallest chance of being remembered next year ? 

How many foreigners visit London without making an early call 
at Mapame Tussavp’s? 

Since the commencement of exhibitions of fireworks at the Crystal 
and Alexandra palaces, how many evenings have been fine and how 
many wet! 

How many idges will be shot on the first of September, and 
how many Wil’ be 1 missed ? 








THE GOOD GREEN OYSTER. 


Oyster (as Morocco in the Merchant of Venice). Mislike me not 
for my complexion. 


A Lonpowgr’s Rvrat Reruection.—The Hayfield is better than 
the Haymarket. 











Punt gereck in the Precinct of Whitedam, i the Clty of London, and published 9 
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BIROS FOR SEPTEMBER. 




















Tue Billiard Rook.—Found in large numbers at Scarborough, 
Boulogne, and other sea-side places, Plumage: Suits of “ lou s 
patterns, and much artificial jewellery. Habits: Smoking, drinking, 
and pues. Favourite companion, the Army Pigeon. 

dowy Pigeon.—F chiefly in fashionable watering- 
a both coast and i , & very similar to the Billiard 
k, but not quite so gorgeous. Jewellery genuine. Habits: 
wild ing, and money-paying. Favourite com- 


Habits : ies iano-playing, tenor-song singing, and five 
‘avourite companion, the County Canary. 
mM... ek .—Found generally in her father’s country- 
entieely Oy Worrn. Habits: Flirting, 
, and Gesciny. Favourite companion, t e 


Sere lari Boldier- Bird.—Found chiefly in small country towns 

is bright rod, gy varies with =, ow of 

morning bright in the evening black white. 

: Soda-and-brandy drinking, smoking, strutting, and flirta- 
avourite companion, the’ ty gay A 

rovincial Peacock.—Found chiefly in his own nest (Peacock 

by the covert-side. Plumage: Mesoting-con! t with leather 

shoulders, knickerbockers, and hob-nailed ce Habits : 

and laying down law. Favourite companion, 


ie 


i 


: 


—Found in most places where 
and strong 4 5. e: Bait t= 
ng, eating, 
nae Oe ne 
ird.—Foun in 
t Ladies ing up.” my tee 
of the farces of Mn. Manpmsox Morrow. No 
nor Habits: , Swaggering, an 
giving weak P my 2 mer of r metropolitan’ acters. Favourite 
Me veg. 4 Megpie—Feoad generally in houses given ov 
to the delights of amateur theatricals. Plumage of the simplest | 
deseription; clothes old-fashioned and un Habits 
Making attempts to set, eneering, and raising objections. Favourite 


i 
4 








fee > eeapeepanes under very trying circumstances. Favourite 


is family. 

"The Hum an ie Bird vf Paradise.—Found in the most poverty- 
stricken neighbourhoods. ey oy neat and unpretending. Habits: 
Succouring the sick, feeding the , and teaching the ignorant. 
Favourite companions, poor and s ering birds wherever she can 
find them. 

The Steamboat Vulture.—Found in large numbers on the ocean. 
Plumage: Blue serge suit, with a gold-braided cap. Habits: Col- 
lecting tickets. Favourite companion, the First-Class Cabin Hawk. 

The First-Class Cabin Hawk.— Found in steamboats plying 
between and abroad. Plumage same as the Steamboat 
_—_ : a ay oe ft pod at ae t Rn ete, 
avoiding passengers in the hours of their , and joking when 
the waves are over the paddle-boxes. Favourite com- 
panion, the Steamboat Vulture. 
ign Cormorant.—Foand in every town known to the 

Munrrar’s | en 9 oe varying with its 
. Habits : keeping. Favourite 


« family of 2 -—Tpgareatiy Geverered in attendance pen 
a nm fiabite, guide-book information and re- 
ceiving tips. F the F t. 

The Foolish Bird of Passage.—Invariabl at this season of 
the year in France, aly, and Plumage 
Bright yellow tourist sui and hat of peculiar construction 
Habits: Decidedly British. F companion, e. 

The Bird of Wisdom.—Full particulars of this marvellous crea- 
ture (bequeathed by Minerva to the most celebrated of this or 
any other age) can only be obtained at 85, Fleet Street, E.C. 





PUNCH’S COUNTRY COUSINS’ GUIDE. 
Toe Merroporss ry tHe Morrs Saisoy. 


8 a.M.—Rise, as in the country, and stroll round the Squares 
before breakfast, to see the turn out of cam 6 and Charwomen. Ask 
your way back of the first Policeman you 

4.M.—Breakfast. First taste of no Milk and Butter. 
santo, if not in a hurry. Any Policeman will show you the 
nearest Chemist. 

10 a.m.—To Battersea Park to see Carpets beaten. Curious atmos- 
pheric effeets poamrennee 3 in the clouds of dust and the language of 
the beaters. uire your road of any Policeman. 

11 a.m. “take peas oa gen p to Westminster Bridge, in time 
to arrive at Scot oa ond Enepect the Police as they start on 
their various — are any information, inquire of the Inspector. 

12 a.m.—Hansom Cab Races. These can be viewed at any hour by 
standing still ata hundred yards from any Cabstand and holding up 


-|a shilling. An amusing sequel may be enjoyed by referring all the 


drivers to the nearest Policeman. 

1 p.m.—Observe the beauties of solitude among the flowers in 

~ de Park. Lunch at the Lodge on Curds and Whey. Ask the 
y of the Park Keeper. 

"2 p.M.—Visit the E Thibitions of Painting on the various scaffold- 
ings in Belgravia. Ask the next Policeman if the House Painters 
are Royal Academicians. Note what he says. 

3 p.m.—Look at the in Bond Street and Regent Street, and 
purchase the damm disposed of at.an awful sacrifice. 

4 p.m.—See the Stickleback fed at the Westminster Aquarium. 
If nervous at being alone, ask the Policeman in waiting to accompany 
you over the building 

5 pu, —Find a friend still in Lepr pd pro yom Bre fies tee in 
her back drawing-room—the front of being shut up. 

6 p.m.—Back to the Park. I : “the imposing eavaleades in 
Rote Row rtd owe ps ding re aid Lx exercising groom 
and the two daughters of a master in procession. 

7 p.m.—Wake up the Waiters at the Lay ee -y Restaurant, and 
persuade them to warm up dinner for your benefi 

8 p.m.—Perambulate the Strand, and visit the ‘closed doors of the 
various Theatres. Ask the nearest Policeman for his opinion on 
London Actors. You will find it as, | as a play. 

9 p.m.—A Turkish Bath may be in Covent Garden Theatre. 


4 | Towels or Programmes are supplied by the a at the 


10 p.m.—Converse, before turning in, with Policeman on duty 
or the Fireman in charge of the eee Mach interesting 
information may be obtained in this wa 

11 p.w.—Sup at the Cabman’s , or the Coffee Stall 
corner of Hyde Park. Get a Policeman to take you home to Bed. 











VoL. IXxI, L 
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JOHN BULL 


y 
As Coox bids, on they scurry ; With his own eyes once looked : 
Or tractably hurry | Now he likes his routes Cooked, 


At the order of Murray. 


Joun Butt once had a “willy,” 
And also a “‘nilly ; ” 
Loved to dally or dilly— 


| His opinions Red- booked, 

His thoughts run in a moald— 
| Calf’s-foot jelly-like, cold— 
' Laughs or sighs, as he’s told 





The same thing ’s left undone, 
The same by each one done, 
’Twixt Thule and London. 


AND HIS GUIDES. 


ant 


= +> 
= 






Learns to like and to 
look 

By his aa or his 

Be it Mugray or Coox ; 


ne pilgrim of Britain, 
His track fain to fit 


in 
Rule spoken or writ- 
ten, 


| 


All their “ selves” glad to merge, 
Through the same gap must surge, 
Like the sheep of Panurge, 


To be grave or rejoice : Trots and halts in a band, 
Till his voice is Coox’s voice, Likes, — second hand, 
And his choice is Coox’s choice. | At the word of command. 
Coox’s tariff his steady care: | And regains his own shore, 

| His taste ruled by ready care | His travelling o’er, 

| Of Monray or BagEpExKEr. | The same as before. 











WHAT NO ONE SHOULD FORGET, IN CROSSING THE 
CHANNEL, 


To place his Rugs, Carpet-bags, and Umbrellas on the six best 
seats on the Boat. 

To worry the Captain with remarks about the state of the weather 
the ormance of the Steamer : to observe to the Steward that 
Cease i ¢ ange ta Che weather, and thet there were mere 
time he 


to Man at the Wheel, and ask him whether there 


3 


of ‘ 
neighbours, seal ahendl thelr memesen Gale 
a ay oat he'd lay anything the Lady with 


slight twang isan 
repeat the ancient Joke on ‘‘ Back her! stop her!” 





to his feet on his 
pet neighbour’s head, 


To call for Crockery in time. N.B.—Most important. 
To groan fariously. for an hour and a half, if a sufferer; or, if 


| utterly callous to waves and their commotions, to eat beef and ham, 


and brandy-and-water, during the entire voyage, 
with as much clattering of forks and noise of i i 
patible with enjoyment. —_ 

To kiss his hand, on en the harbour, to the matelottes on the 
quays, or — love in bad French to the re of Police. - 

© struggle for a t in crowding Steamer, as 

the ship was on fire. And finally ‘ 

To answer every one who addresses him in good§English in the 
worst possible French. 


= 





8S. Patrick and Partridge. 


“* Now at the Bi me 
Says Mins, exhorting Bas 
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ALL OUT SHOOTING. 


PATERFAMILIAS TAKES His FaMIty TO Exmoor THIs YEAR, THINKING TO HAVE A Day's SHootmnc on THe Finest. Bor so rHovenr 
THEY AS WELL; AND HERE THEY coms! 


First. “‘ Basan,” ovr Couey (as Retriever). Second, Unci® Patt, wirm Umereiia (as Beater). Third. “Pa.” 
Pourth. Masten Groner, witn Lone Bow anp “ Quiver FULL oF ARnRows!” Fifth. Masten Ciarg (9), Cross-Bow anp pitTo! 
[And a very pleasant day they had. 








will venture to di ate the truth of our assertion that few creatures 
OUR CAT SHOW. are more costly than the Polis gunntvere, if wo regard merely the 

. ‘ it is y said to do. we may credi' testimony, i 

Onn of these fine days (if we are lucky in the weather) we mean would appear that in one single night a Cat of this destructive breed 
start 0 the purpose of displaying cota interesting ah 2 decanter, three wine glasses, and the handle of « 


admi of besides ; . ™ 
tr instance, we imagine that the No-tailed Cat of Manziand is not W'ja"-i06, besides emptying « cigar-case, s jem-pot, and 0 is 
much of a Fe Bett Pane Sap Pe cecnttes who question 2s | tin maccaroons. There would seems to be no limit to the 1 
But d Cat has not been shown | of its appetite, or the variety of its tastes. Eatables and drin 
lately, oxeupung to those. favoured with a private view of it in disappear, when in its bourhood, with marvellous rapidity ; 
e may conceive, then, that a specimen will be regarded and things which would searcely digested by an Ostrich are 
interest by the public, and, if a few professional stomached with facility by this all-consuming Cat. From soap to 
garotters or ruffianly wife- | can be induced to come, they | soda-water, from hair-oil to _ Postage. stamps, everything will vanish 
perhaps may learn a y beneficial lesson. : . | that comes into its claws. Bolts and bars will fly as ; closets, 
Another most attractive novelty wil! be the Voiceless Cat (Felis cellars, cheffoniers will readily reveal their treasures to this creature, 
silens), a breed which we shall take great pride in introducing. 80 and be tted in a twinkling of their manifold contents. According 
many people are by the Clamour-making Cat (Felis catter-| +, one dlady, whose evidence was forti 
the 
a 





ee 


: 
: 


expect the Voiceless Cat will afforded ample time for a Cat of this descri 
end we doabt not thet « first prise will dil Sote-paper, swallow three-fourths of an apple-pie and ball & log of 
ts mutton, besides drinking very nearly a who 


, which is known to all Londoners, more t — 
that we met be crack potted In, | servant the absence of two hours op the part of = ledger hes 
re ill be readil 
. we . 
an Te an aan Snow, snd, if thls should be tho ence, whiskey, kept under lock and key. 


E 
* 
F 
E 
= 
: 





R- tt ‘ of all the Cats exhibi 

’ most ts ited will be 

the Felis omascora, or Common Lodging-House-Keeper’s Cat. Of this Striking Allusion. 

extraordinary species we are expecting to collect some vastly inte- | Mr. Ponca has been requested to explain what the Directors of « 

eae ae ate, Marent, Somborne’, certain Railway Com mean by Cet, perenpees 
8 are its ¥' 

Wiad enerlld stp omtning icing evry | eres esl sparen hc beck magete bythe od 





ing or , apparentl by the 
within its reach. EE ys ET “Punched” witha large P. Pi it is expected that this sug- 
we 














; 
EF 
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NASAL REFORM. 
HADE of SLAWKENBERGIUS, 









A —ITS nose is. . . Send 
¢ me number of Surrx 


Brown's, Blank Highweyae 
I may get « NOSE ACHINE 
oa it. Will Brown send 


What an engine if really 


available to noses, 
and if on 
erus and 


right, this Nose Machine 

must be for good or evil! 

For evil, as a ca- 
cious or unna parent 
twist and alter per 

Sj leading family Neature 
hisehild. For good, when 

toa 


Livetor, but for his never have won Waterloo 

nose into such another as we rari by Sp eaeg ed 1, | Brees 
LINGTON. Or suppose & i , his nose, 
means of the Nose if he it, be converted too 


Talk of TaLiacoriys, 


ee peretion. what is that to 
ar a and oe inprovement iti es Phe ot | «eae 
what wonders 
being, and, let us hope, im will Ty teat work ! 


And all at the comparatively small sum of ten 
sure, the name of Brown isa substitute for the one that appears 
in the original advertisement, which, pesperias te 
of the Nose Machine, may just possibly be mistaken for a dodge to 
promote its sale. 





HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN a 


At Morawon's—Tied b ar > — Dulness—A unrealised 
—Trishmen wan at Tromp Nothing. a 
‘okes on Bray 


lution— Cheerin r+ 
— Raiway Officiale— ‘ Tak Fotekon-4 now Phas new Philosophy 
I nave only one disturbing thought ga awaing to the potent 


rite tate am in Dublin, and that is ae now 
before me, from Piumprow aND which, speak- | lea 


for 10s. 6d. in 
el heh +d, before 


. by el a todo pn that ake 


pp toms. He certainly Aas a brogue. Wrong again. He is a 
e 
As far as Waiters are concerned, I give up all guessing at 


“ Treland for the Irish” ? Nonsense. Ireland for the Englishmen, 


“the Frenchmen, and the Swedes. Already I feel I must be a Home- 


Raler, or something which means Ireland for the Irish, and the 
Irish for Ireland. 

Humming the “‘ Wearing of the Green,” I take my way down to 
Westland Station. The only “ Wearing of the Green” I can 
see comes from the shoes of the eiductage om ngaged i in a match on the 
Trinity College ground. The sports of the Collegians are visible to 
the public through the railings much as the sports of the Blue 
Coa are witnessed = de light by the o paeese-OF to and fro, 


aed associate the 
of the College ae Set, 


Low Courts their wigs and 
yn me outside I hear no sharp re- 


marks, no pe Have Yariv in Dali «tne 
whatever. blin at a time 
when, as on iF = cee City, things ~;% 

nothing doi walk on, "Ui cemahtian tes a vies,” asl pass the 
Carmen on thei There are no rises, there are no sells. 
have come on Dublin at a bad moment. 

1 will go to Bray. Were I to announce this intention in the 

of some foolish jesters, whose aim in life is never to let a 
pass that can be p “ree upon, they would immediately retort 
more natural, my dear fellow.’ 
kes one sad. 
rathe % cea aor AK. . 
ag er, “ ” al t going to 
Bray, kom ha op oat there. He is so delighted to see 
me, and I am so heartily received that I begin to cheer up. 

My excellent acquaintance is sorry to with me for a moment. 
Have I breakfasted? Yes? Then, will I take anything? No? 
Then won't I come and lunch | ? Won't I J. , Won't I stay with 
them ? Barely I am ast pte owe Why, there are at 
least fifty people - never Bnchnng iat speaker) if he 
allowed me to quit Dublin. 

Happy Thought.—The Irish are evidently a most hospitable 


I explain. Legal business (meaning Promprow awp Spry) neces- 
PT vat mine. Sante bie ollie ie evedd ae 
< gen 
Gaunoute. 0° on ee aatien tot ae office, he would 
He hardl bring art wi 





4 


, 


Dublin. win, genial regret that he cann 
fap for His Onacrous and her and well-beloved Sr Sant WES te, box tog elt oa a were 
Perrr Pree, Lord Chief Justice of , in effect, anys, “My appearance at the dinner rh 

: Dater, mode himself responsible. But if I go now I 


this. “He knew the length of Bie tethess I es 
. He knew : . 
must make the use of my time. With which moral sentiment 


be 
anticipa' es at my meals which re- 
deemed b eich a sally of wit as would sc the tbl, that iy mee | 
at the table, in a roar. 
—s eee at Wallen ae en , but melancholy. The | rep 
exem an ite Manager speaks an accen being 
in Ire | athtbathe Sn aame Toddtee tin, 


Irishman. He i flattered b pliment to his pronunciation 
of English, but he isa Frencaman. 


Ireland. The Head Waiter a 

Serene Panes ere alae 
any num years. 

progu . He smiles : he thinks Iam satirical - . as he to 
Stare. A bright- broad Wi 

shaven, with a bright po i North Country ex. tei 





return ' 
*T must get Da. Puompe McMorzzx and Srx Ricwarp Lortvs to 
meet you,” ape ty oer. Send, Darter, pondering. ‘ Ye’ll know 


Puorpe and 
gue, do 3? No, I regret to say I don’t. I feel, 
and his book on The Dithy- 


rambic of »—tmaybe ye ll have of that? It made a good 
coal ¥ y; nor Brownie could reply 

I fool Chat T's "ot a 8 men 
finer igs, Besa 
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Happy Thought.—A rate subject for Miss Txompson, when 











THE FRENCH ON THE FIRST. 





with a report of 

Sport on the First which has been 

furnished to him by an experienced 
tlemans- 


! gardless of expense :— 
Hitel de France et Les Deus Mondes, W.C., 
September 876, 











low hunting swords dangled at our sides, The 
leader, wore a plume of feathers in his jocké hat - 
our hats were only trimmed with gold. You see, we French 


We took our places in the train, and soon reached the wood we 
b fe belonged to a gentleman who ‘had advertised. | 

quote his communication ; it has appeared in your Times :— 
GQ HOOTING over 1500 Acres for Two Months.—A Gentleman, having 
been prevented from —— = well-preserved Manor, is desirous of 


having two or three Gentlemen to 

This Sportsman he could not shoot his manor ! Then could he 
shoot us We would put him to the test, and boasted 
* erack shots” wasa nonsense. F would as sho 
has always triumphed. Is she‘not ? And is vilisa- 
tion another name for Triumph ? you do not me, ask 
Victor Hoo. It is his affair. 


see we know our terms of sport! We have ttersa. 
Frangais,” we have also a “‘ bags”! This was the contents of our 


og 202, Pinme of Green Feathers, shot off the jock hat of M. le 

arqulis, 

! Tw Pigs The Viscount aimed at astedk of hay and killed the 
Ti res,”’ 


Bn . i as T was at a Cow. 

One Pinger Slegies to Me le Vivo ate bag uis was the 
marksman, 
a ee Soe. He walked up to my gum to taste it as I was letting 
I 


And one Fox! We all killed Aim! Hurrah! Bip, hip, hifp! 
But you insolent islanders ic! Instead of carry- 
ing us in triumph, the villages ( we had summoned to 


our sides with a long solo on upon our heads 
» Nay, it “ nis bathed 
in the pond of horses! But we w be a pil Ger 
shall av. us! You hear, our children. avenge us! 
e left the i % ” and travelled 
. When we putts let of September was 
over ! 


Receive my salutations the most distinguished. 
(Sagned) Le’ Omevatren Cawann. 

















eR am 





= 
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SOCIAL 


Wearrep sy Lowponw Dissrpation, THE MARJORIBANKS BROWNS GO, FOR THE SAKE OF PERYECT QUIET, TO THAT PICTURESQUE 
LitTLe WaTeRine-PLace, SaximMPIncTon-suPER-MARE, WHERE THEY TRUST THAT THEY WILL NOT MEET A SINGLE SOUL THEY KNOW. 

OppLY ENOoVOGH, THE CHOLMONDELEY JoNESES GO TO THE SAME Spot WITH THE SAME PURPOSE. 

Now, Tess Joneses AND Browns CORDIALLY DETEST EACH OTHER IN LONDON, AND ARE NOT EVEN ON SPEAKING TERMS; YET 
SUCH IS THE DEPRESSING EFFECT OF “ PERFECT QuIET”™ THAT, AS SOON AS THEY MEET AT SHRIMPINGTON-SUPER-MARE, THEY RUSH 


INTO BACH OTHER’s ARMS WITH A WILD Sense or Rewer! 





BEINGS. 











THE BRITON ABROAD. 


(A few useful Sentences, to be translated into French and German, for the 
use of all true Britons.) 


Pe good enough to show me a Room furnished in [the English 
ion. 

Please get me some Brandy and Soda Water. 

I want some Eggs and Bacon and three cups of Tea for my Break- 


Will you show me a Shop where I can Buns for my Wife’s 
lunch, and Muffins and Crumpets for the Children’s tea. 
I uire a Beefsteak and a bottle of Bass’s Ale at one o’clock. 


Get me a Cab—a hay, if ae. 


Where is the 
does the malik Dostor live ? 
Is there an English in this town ? 
Where can my Wite pe Biaglish docones ? 
can my Wife 
Where can I fish ? 
For dinner I | want some Oxtail Soup, a Cod’s head and Oyster 
Sauce, and a Sir 


Have you a = an ’ 
Where rt 


I that th Yordin ” in this Be 
see that at rt: A in town. 
to direct me to it. mali - 
me the 7\mes and this week’s Punch. 
do they think pone of Re Sues Dt, De Education Act, 
and the new Statue to the late Prince Consort at Edinburgh ? 
I su you were all surprised to find “‘ Dizzy ” accepting a call 
to She Woeer Mogee f 
I want a Tub in the i 


Not know what a “Tub” is! Why a Bath, to be sure. 


No Bath in this to 

baba von don't think I shall be able to get a Bath in the whole 
coun 

Order my traps to be put back into the Omnibus. I shall leave 
for England by the next train! 








THE BULGARIAN STATUS QUO. 


Tue status quo? As twas before? 
The state of pe my de 4. to the Turk ? 
Mahometan misrule 
Confirm the Moslem’s ms endish work ? 


Oh devilry, that far and wide 
Has ruin o’er B 
And blood, by Summer scarce ome 
Upon the half-unburied d 
Think of Batak made Moloch’s den, 


gts and its putrid 
ophet, and ite putrid mire; 


Sa er ae nee 


Those blackened walle, su i 
Bf ak 5 tg ye «At b eee! that ! 


plains 
Telianuished to the herd ordes of hell P 


Unless the British Lion’s roar 
Is mere = ye Statesmen, No! 
restore | 


Diplomacy shall not 
ew execrable status quo / 





y.—An article ina daily, 











entitled The Political History 
of Bucks, is to be followed up by Memorials of Sweils. 
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Wail, 


\ 


beat 
4 anu 


Ya | 


, 


“ 
“A 


qa 


—_ * 





THE STATUS QUO. 


Tunxer. “ WILL YOU NOT STILL BEFRIEND ME?” 











eRe 


Poe 








Berranwua. “ BEFRIEND YOU ?—NOT WITH YOUR HANDS OF THAT COLOUR!” 








oer tS eam 


oe 
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THE CLERICAL DRAMA, 








BEN-CHIRON’S COUNSELS. 
A Paraphrase for the Period. 
a to his pupil thus began 
to pose in Fone 's van) :-— 


plumed 
ee aoe well worthy of m ns, 
Yan now Ba free. Now : jeune the reins ; 
Chariot 


for I have gained the goal : 

strawberry leaves, not ey—calls. 

i Peuten seek serener 

pease Sy press of Party’s fiercer frays, 

piped at 7 ay 4 eto rt 
'AFFORDUS, , before we part, 

ew ’cute wrinkles on the Loodes’s art ! 

the day of demigods | ind 


find my maxims — your heed : 
aoe ianrmeeeees no Hzcror be, 


ACHILLEs, some shrewd ts you ’ll see. 
ppb ed yeh, abe 


a 


tae 


Warten an 
cmon eaiStANT 











a ee 


GLapstontvs, iron-thewed, Tor smite— 
I've stood, or stayed, his strokes in avs Sekt — 
Bosvs the t cuts and thrusts } Pama 
Full oft he’s matched me at the . i 
nat, though they fall in ao 
Cool fence the yey blades 


ma. 
Yet watch those twain, @ ; Lapesoutes shed. He 
Now fells his oaks or tills his ‘his globe with glee ; 
ease 


Music and verse and 


hold your own. 
. No you Champion yet 
daring days I half regret : 
7 fought young me rt a wage 
mediocrities of 
At least, pro tem., and ~ te & ean say ? 
’Tis yours to arm for the immediate fray. 
Aim not at tasks too arduously [peme n 
Choose those where tact and patience wait 
GLADSTONIUS over himself, and ‘ell, 
And well you know ton ay served me well. 
That stiff Irish wall, with Bungdom-Dyke, 
Brought even him a cropper. Shun the like! 
OF te te eh 
But watch the going of the rival 


Hang * his withers, let him force » pace, 
Then, if he swerve, spur on race ! 
Srarrorpvs, learn, what ’s little Sapenstons, 
To play the ‘waiting 


game— it’s 
At onee seepenll ond Tae ot wl ee, 
And crown your course, as th—Success ! 
The highest ? That iat cooainte daside, 
At least we win the stakes for which we ride. 
won, that man’s a muff who owns remorse 
Not to have entered for another course. 


— =— 





TRAVEL TWADDLE. 


Moprrn Travellers seem to find such ready sale for the rubbish 
they call ‘‘ Notes,” that we may expect very soon to hear of— 
An Afternoon in Amsterdam, with an exhaustive analysis of the 
Dutch character. 
4 Morning in Mesopota rine the patos reasons for 
believing in the mie ne me IMROD as a hist wsioel paseense>. 
A Night in N om | with an account of the most o pheno- 
mena of its Flora and Fauna. 
Half-an- Hour in New York, with an exhaustive consideration of 
American financial and political Foes. 
Five Minutes in the nei rater of with a description of its 
effect on the Author’s circulation. 
he said, modern travellers 


Truly Syrpwey Surrn was 
were much like a man who to tell you all that happened 
inside a house because he time to count its windows. 


WHO CAN TELL? 


** Trriz of Earl to descend to heirs male, 

Merely a nominal form of entail ?”’ 

How do you know? Still, as ever, alive, 

Again mayn’t a Widower possibly pea 4 

And know yous no cases of evergreen 

Who were made pny by wy i o_o ? 


Lage Sg yet at for the State ven’ erage, 
Did not a Conte xy or Ltr, Wo 





dy Leavin a 
What may or may at Je 
then Bad a tes in the day, 7 
eonclude, With unduc and umthialiing taneti 
= oth Becsonsficld Earidom won't pees to postesiey. 








CON. FROM CONNAUGHT. 
Av ye plaze, Sorr, when ought a’Monk to sit by_a fire? 


Shure, when he ’s cowl’d, 
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“ OFFICERS’ GRIEVANCES.” 


Red-Nosed Captain of Twenty-five Years’ Service (to Stout ditto), “‘ Beastixy SHAME 
To ‘Rerie’ Us JUstT AS WE'RE GETTING UservL!” 





NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE PROTECTION OF SEAMEN, 
(By an Indignant Anti-Plimsollite.) 


1. Tar no Officer shall address a Sailor with his head covered. 

2. That all vessels shall be provided with spring-beds and hair-mattresses 
for the use of Sailors. 

3. That no Sailor shall be required to do duty when it rains, or when the 
deck is wet. 

4. That no Sailor shall be prevented from taking his wife to sea, and, if he 
desires it, his family. 

5. That the Captain shall always have in stock not less than twelve bassinets 
and twelve infants’ bottles. 

6. That no Sailor shall be required to stand at the wheel in summer with- 
out a parasol, or in winter without a hot-water tin. Parasols and hot-water 
tins to be supplied by the Captain. 

7. That there shall be one portrait of Mr. Pr*ms*i1, not less than 2 ft. = 1 
ft. 6 in., in all forecastles, and that the Captain shall always have not less 
than three in stock. 

8. That no Sailor shall be required to go aloft after sunset, unless provided 
with lanterns, which one of the Officers shall hold for him. 

Any breach of the above Regulations shall be punishable by a fine not 
ex ing £200 for the first offence, and for the second, £500, together with 
suspension of certificate. 

By Order of the Committee, 
(Signed)—for the B**rd of Tr*de, 
Tos. Gr*y, Secretary. 





COSTUME IN KEEPING. 


“* Or all sweet things,” said Berra, “for the sea-side, give me a serge.” 
The Ancient Mariner his head. He didn’t see the joke. 





HOME AND POREIGN. 


Mrs. Mataprop has of course expressed herself as particularly horrified by 
the “ Atrocities in Belgravia.” 












Their travellers and theorists old and new, 
From Marco Poro to Mownoppo, ought— 
A Monkey would have thought— 
To have suggested, ere need their wits on, 
The notion which at last this Mevwrenr hits on. 
By HawvmAn, ’tis ominous! Cheap labour — 
Is what the boobies call their ‘‘ burning question.” 
Will they not hail it as a bright 
To utilise their maley mend-Coee ig 
Who in intelligence may 
Wh for " me : liki 
o 0 no dress, for liquor no liking 
And knows not the philosophy of “ striking hp 


Civilised Apes? Beshrew the degradation 
Of what these mortals call Civilisation ! 
Hard work and worry, wic 
Worst curse of all !—No liberty, no leisure ! 
Better the woods, where life is j 
Free ct the bonds of School- Boards and Le 
‘ollet. 
Who would not rather be a free-born Monkey 
Than a poor Clerk, a , or a flunkey 
Darwiy’saduffer. Anyhow, no Ape 
Has an ambition to take human shape 
Closer than cruel Nature 
Has fashioned some of us in make and stature. 
We are not flattered—vastly the reverse !— 
By family likeness like to be our curse. 
A Monkey on a board, 
Decked out with coat, and cap, and broom, and 


sword, 
Isa of the ‘‘ man and brudder” 
Wider wise Simia shudder. 
And now this Mguwrer—may his e be stayed— 
Would universalise the e! 
It seems Am Stne, the cunning Chinaman, 


Has hit upon a 
‘To undercut for labour cheap, 

Found in a lower deep, 

And, for himself at sticking 

Caps all by setting Monkeys tea-leaf picking ! 
Bah! have we duped proud man for ages past, 
But to be made a cat’spaw of at last ? 


ever ! 
At least if Simia from Peru to Siam 
Of the same way inki 


For this of ** selection.” 

os ee oe eotane! 
scarce 

Where tail, the family brow ?— 








n 4 
Niger natn 
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COMMON OBJECTS ON THE SEA-SHORE. 
(As I see them every day, and all day long, from my Marine View 
Lodgings.) 


German Band, consisti 


between the trombone and the 

junior horn ; the remainder of the 

artistes their instru- 

ments to forage for half- 
pence. 

An Old Woman, with 

Cakes of an indigvstible 

character, This person is 

in the habit of thin? her 


children, and “then cope 
ing t to their parents for pay- 


- Organ- ~srinden, with 
an instrument p 
old comie songs Tienes 
of his organ is | ornamaniel 
with a pram ot 
in particular, which moves 
slowly, and has a 
to stick. 


i . His 
ment is strengthened by the 
yresence (in a cosmopolitan uniform) of a deeply-aggrieved Monkey. 
he Monkey is conscientious in the dise s official duties, 
but evidently (from his Somoqnees) allows his thoughts to stray far 
away from the scene of his labours. 

Yet a third Organ-grinder, who howls to his own accompaniment. 
His favourite air is ‘‘ Santa Lucia,” which he delivers as if it were 
a dirge suitable to the wake of a Hottentot Chieftain. After 11 a.m. 
this person is generally under the influence of liquor. 

Two Foreigners (dirty and blasphemous), with a wiry Pianoforte 
mounted onatruck, Whilst one of them ds out lin eccentric 
time) ‘‘ The Conspirators’ Chorus” trom La Fille de Madame Angot, 
the other fiercely demands money een old les. 

A very dirty Swiss Boy, with a heart-broken guinea-pig. This 
young seamp is importanate, and has the habit of thrusting his 
animal before the faces of easily-frightened ies and chi 
He receives your angriest remonstrances with an impudent grin, 
and only moves off on the ap of a Policeman. 

A thick-set, loud-voiced, ff iterate person, in a rusty suit of black 
who delivers what he is pleased to consider “‘ Sermons” to a satirical 
crowd of holiday makers. His “‘ discourses” are frequently profane, 
generally Si-geneatenss, and invariably vulgar. 

A Maiden Lady, of an uncertain, or rather of a very certain age, 
with “a Mission.” Inthe pursuit of what she considers to be her 
duty, she is unduly familiar with young men, rude to old men, and 
a nuisance to the rest of the creation. 

A Punch and J udy, Show, with what the French would call 

“rau ” dialogue. and an exceedingly melancholy Dog 7 

usic-Hall Sin, ally ats with a choice selection of music songs. 
This pee gener at the best hotel “T agua | in 
the afternoon drives “the High h Street in a pon 

Three Foreigners (nationality vague) with a 
whistle. They are clad B.. kins and leg na bn per ro 
much given to shrieking wling in the neighbourhood of rival 
ae. 

ighland Piper, evidently from the glens of Shoreditch. ~~ 
wear . e McMoses tartan, and discourses in Cockney 
Negro Serenaders of every hue, Those conducted by ae 
wearing the garb of Punch should be more avoided than the rest. 
As a rule, these are less refined than the others. It must be 
Conty this is not saying very much for “the 
others 

A Woman with a Tray, cated wid a stock of imitation jewellery 
and useless erticlee craamentes shells. When this harpy puts 
should be taken to keep an eye upon any 
icles of poe that be | about. 

sentry-boxes pow, i om 
vehicles are 
walls 80 logit Ly 
estroy ay no 


drivers. 





Z, 


eden Bi, 








And, lastly, the commonest object on the Seashore is a liquid very 
frequently li little less impure than our own noble river the Thames, 

a liquid that is the attraction of all the poor og =e ae who 
flock to its adulterated borders—in in other weeds, the Sea 


THE LATEST BAGS. 
Tur Riou Hoy. W. E. G——s. A hatchet, a hoe, a watering- 
Pend two thousand jocular excursionists. 
Rient How. rue Eakt or p=, Eight hundred and 
y-five leading articles, a couple of addresses, one patent of 
ity, and a coronet. 
nt How. Siz S——p N zg. Two thousand seven hun- 
and sixty of reprieve, and 
the Leadershi 
The Mosr } 


-five additional cares, a few 
of the House of Commons. 
OBLZ THE Marquis or H—-=n, A Ry ys hundred 

ms from the Liberal benches, and the elaim to an 


congratulatio 
= popalar ity. 
ON. Le Gee ow apne. 
The How. Mz. Poxcu. Two million tons of paper, con- 
taining about “‘ Dizzy ” and the “ field” for * beacons.” 





FASHION’S DRAM. 


Leave to grosser natures sunk 
Deep in vice, the Demon Gin, 
Toa wretched creatures drunk 
in the paths of sin! 


Ladi, wreath the —" bowl 


While we steep he cultured soul 
In a draught of Chloral ! 
Sing Chloral-oral-oral-ly— 
Sing Chloral-oral-ly-do 


Rept off its ae 
visions steep 
While ir trem. raves, and Tatas, ana 


In fasil oil oil ‘cal alcohol. 
Horrors that we only know 
Through our channels aural, 
What care we for others’ woe, 
Wr athed 4 fumes of Chloral ? 
Sing Chloral, &c. 


Wives there are, so scandal cries, 
Born with vicious men to flirt ; 
Others worse, unless she lies,— 
Even homes and kin desert. 
If we seek oblivion, still 
We at least are moral. 
To the brim a bumper fill ! 
Fashion soaks in Chloral ! 
Sing Chloral, &e. 


PEERAGE AND POST. 

A CorresponpENt of the Belfast News Letter, reporting current 
rumours, says :— 

“T have also heard since my last communication on this subject that the 
Queen has offered the Earldom, with remainder, to Ma. Raurw Disragir 
(the brother of Lonp Beaconsviexp, and to whom he is much attached), 
with descent in the mail line.”’ 

The Belfast News Letter announces news indeed. The Earldom 
of Beaconsfield may be considered as an honour awarded as well to 
literary as to political eminence; but were it really true that the 
Queen had offered that dignity to the Premier’s with 
descent in the mail line, Her Majesty’s subjects would certainly 
think that their Most Gracious Sovereign entertained a v pore 
idea of the kind of person who is meant by the 
man of letters.” 


European Want. 


Wanrep, for the settlement of the Eastern Question, to govern 
the Turkish Provinces, and — pulations “s different races and 
| a tenet Man, of any persuasion, 
ees ao al eto sy old to heel 
inions w e or, at 
any rate, would not allow them in the the slightest te infigence 
his conduct in dealing with the subjects over whom 
uired to preside who could keep them in order. 
Of eourse Mr. Fare ye 
forbids him to name, and besides who is otherwise 
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| SEASONABLE SUGGESTION. 


You have seen, dear Mr. Punch, that the venerable 
Eart Russert has added to his reputation for episto- 
‘lary writing by s letter about the Bulgarian , to 
| 


| 
| 








ad 

| is, the charm of innocence. I wonder what Lonp Bra- 
| consrreLp said and did when he read the foregoing pro- 
| posal for an Autumnal Session ? He now is an Earl too, 
and bound to deport himself as such, therefore cannot 
condescend to undignified or gestures. But 
must he not have taken a mental sight, and inwardly 
asked whether his noble friend saw aay green in his 
eye?’ The Premier’s stars have been fortunate, and 
especially in the coincidence between the storm aroused 
by the Turkish barbarities and the Vacation. There is 
no Opposition now to extort avowals or admissions, or 
inconvenient disc and to move a vote of cen- 
| sure, or a resolution for the recall of Sir Henry Exxior. 
| But this is what Eart Rosseri would advise Eanrt 
| BEaconsrrecp to have. In five months’ time the storm 
will probably have blown over, and something lucky 
have turned up. An Autumnal Session! Doesn’t the 
| fine old Whig Veteran wish he may get it? The idea, 
still more the proposal, of such a thing, betokens a 
heart indeed incapable of guile. O sancta simplicitas 
|of a green old age, anda mind untainted, with all its 
| experience of what Mrs. Mataprop calls Downey Street ! 
| It transcends even the simplicity of a babe and 
SucKLING. 


| P.S.—And faney the possibility of an Autumnal Ses- 
| sion in the height of the shooting-season ! 








AN ACCEPTED ATTENTION. Mem. for the Month. 
Refreshment-Bar Swell. “‘ Now, Miss, wHaT wilt you nave!” _ an hy amd 
Barmaid. “‘ Norumnc, Sim, THANK You !” And jury lists hung on church door, 
Swell. “‘ Ou, nave SomeTHinc! ComE—ANYTHING YoU LIKE!” f exemption claim ; 
Barmaid. “ Wrtt, 81x "—{ presents Pen, Ink, and Subscription List)—“ cive ME And struck off get your name, 


If to serve, you account it a bore. 








SoMETHING FoR THE HospriTaL Fowp !!” 





Tue Riewr War. 





LEAVING HOME. | Edwin. we. I su ad ig bey: comeriene. on & 
Y “ Angelina. You cou ve a moment for the 
ee EDS ine. Wage.) suggestion. London is quite empty, and the Continent will be 
THe Wrone War. simply shores st this os of ear. tains 
Edwin. Well, I suppose we must go somewhere. | Edwin. We ; see you Save Up your box. ow are you 
Y : : : uite sure you have enough. , you will want something nice 
aegis, Tos mre tee rack lg tne mching wp your mind| $5 1° hat cad hat of wake aes rg een, 


Edwin. Well, I see you Eave pecked up your box. Whataheap| Angelina. My dear, I 


ve got almost too many things, but, in 


of useless things you are taking. You've got enough to set up an | SPite of that, I shall have plenty Soe for your wardrobe. ne 


box between us will save a lot of 
itzerland ? 


¥ a. I have left half of them out to go into your portmantean. | Edwin, Let us drop the luggage for a while and consider where 


Yous ze rt have = ier them— your scanty wardrobe | W¢ shall go. What do you sa lie 
scarcely eac or a scarecrow. - I 
Edwin. Let us the luggage for a while, and consider where | ms charming. And mind we must go to Sapon 
we shall go. What do you say to Switzerland ¢ d 
Angelina. I have = hated mountains ; but, if you want to go 
ere. 


to n, I suppose 
do it at the Club. 
cell 


Angelina. 1 have always hted in mountains. It will be 
win. Sapon! Oh no, I have given up gamblin . The home, 
my love, has a far stronger attraction than the Chub. 


Angelina, And yet you, I have always understood, are one of the 
be dragged th hi Ss : 


in London. 
! When I want to gamble I generally manage to nein. I you Sater me like that I shall go off to the Club to- 


ngelina. You needn’t remind me of your folly—robbing the home | Bight to test my cleverness. you silly fellow, I didn’t 


that you may show your 
hish y y 


Edwin. Not understand whist, indeed! Well, never mind,Ishall, 24m. What do you say to oy +“ 


go there to-night. 


Angelina Vaughing heartily). No, no 


members that you don’t understand ut about this trip 


| mean what I sai 


Angelina. 1 revel in pictures. you know that I am never so 


’ 


ngelina ing nervousi ; - + | well and happy as when I am living under a cloudless sky. 
AnPenat Lonthe Bat about this tiny 7° “lly fellow, I didn't | 7 jin. Well, my darling, we will have « little Switzerland, a 


Edwin. What do you say to Italy ? | little Italy, and’a good long bit of P 


F 
Se 
t 


‘aris. 
: Angelina (with the air of ana . Of course, dearest, I will do 
. monquites, and am never well) viian wham dlr Oat eh thay oo te ‘oy thelr holiday, 
Lets go to Paris. | 


a martyr). Of course I will d i 
7 [And o, they go to enjoy thas hudidars | Taz Mitrrany Srarvs Qvo.— As you were!” 























ee 
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NOTES IN IRELAND. 
J intment— Arrival— Bray 
Confidential Carman—A Ruse—Out of tt—A New 
slopment— Notes on Types—My Carman— About Bray— 
The Promenade— Its Views and its ——— My sterwus 
Letter-boz— Mownt and away—To the Hills ! 

A. % ,PPILY it is a very 

/ > line f 
A> 


Ye 
vy * 


HAPPY-THOUGHT 
A peer gy a Home- Rule— 

—The 

Dere 











5 

Me Se aXe 
mention of ‘‘ Stephen’s Green,” being entirely uainted with 
its locality. Nor do | ever remember having met with any account 
of the particular Srermen from whom the Green originally took 
its name. However, 1 need not trouble myself as to the history of 
le Green, as my companion scorns the idea of an Irish 
Parliament, either on — 94 or anybody else’s Green. 

“* What ’ud we do witha Parliament? We’re not a people to 
govern ourselves at all.” 

1 am silenced. As an Englishman in Ireland, I compassionate 
my companion, just as I should a French Anglophobist, who 
will insist on = all his own institutions, praising ours, and 
refusing to speak the uage of his own native country. 

I want to meet a genuine Home-Ruler, or a hot- . 
hearted Fenian. My notion of Ireland has been, upto now (than 
to a course of novels, and - so newspapers), that all Irish were, 
au fond, the deadly foes of England ; t they were pining for 
their li — pining to repeal the Union, and to demonstrate, 
actively, that they, equally with the rest of Brrrawy1a’s family, 
** never, never, never would be Slaves”—and certainly not “ here- 

tary bondsmen” to their brother Britons. 

My fellow-traveller points out what a pretty country this is, with 
the villas dotted about among the trees, and the view of the Bay on 
our left. I am obliged to him for the attention. Then he speaks 
of Bray. ‘‘A charming place,” he says, “ but ’tis a pity ‘tis in 
Ireland. We do nothing with it. No, Sir, we’re behind Time.” 

His last remark refers to his country, not to the train. 

He oe ont before I can pursue the conversation. 

_If this is a specimen of a genuine son of Old Ireland, then I am 
disappointed. 

I expected to meet with patriotism ev here. I had ex- 
pected that sympathy from a Saxon would have been like the 
proverbial “‘ praise from Sir Husert Sraytey.” It might have 
been received by Irishmen suspiciously at first, but, after a while, 
it would have been weleomed with effusion. 
Ireland inclined to be more Iri the Irish, I shall return to 
England to be more English than the English ; unless I succeed in 
tin the realisation of my ideal of an Irishman in Ireland, tha 
is, a thorough-going, warm- impulsive, anti-English-rule, 
old-fashioned landlord, residing on his own estate, and, being con- 
tent to chance his rents, belov his tenantry. If I do not come 
across this typical Irishman, [ regre y note down that 
like the gods of the heathen, they are all gone out of the way, an 
there is none that not one. 

cheerful, 


is good for anything—no, 
Bright, end phenent te Sony tubers thes thhinaaéw steps), 


warm- 


:} of whom I can say at once, “* This is the ! 


ks | 


No; if I come to| 


t | 


| both landward and seaward. ‘‘ Ho! there! an outside car!” Or, 
| stay! First let me consider. I want to see all of the country I can 
this afternoon, ’twixt one six, before going on to 

'—a first flying visit (all through Piompronw awn Spry, who may 
be, even now, telegraphing to me at Dublin to come up and be 
examined), just to prospect a route for the second. 

For such a drive as I require, an outside carman might ask me an 
** outside price.” 

Happy Thought.—Consult the Station-Mastes, He knows. I 
| leok round to ascertain where his office is, 


or if anybody is there 


I am the solitary arrival at Bray; and all the eardrivers outside 
are doing their best to arrest my attention, by winking, waving their 
whips, and touching their hats. 

** A ey-arr, your af 

* Thi An outside cyarr?” 

“* Want a eyarr, Sarr?” 

A red-haired, red-whiskered, red-faced ‘man im a dirty white 
overcoat, slips in, cautiously, through the s Evidently 
he is risking something in ng the bou of the railings. 
He has a i im one while with the he touches. a 
weather- shapeless wide-awake. He is sidhing 
up to me, addressing me im an insinuating whisper, as wert 
really putting me wp toa thing, “Me eparr’s there, Seer! ”’ 
hesays, poi with his over his shoulder ; Bt y 
2 eves, maybe, for the and Po’rseoort. Yell me, 

“* T must see the Station-Master first,” I reply, somewhat sternly, 

inking that this will settle him. 

i , anxiously—as though he were tempting me to some 
herrible erime—uncommonly like Danny Mann proposing the murder 
of the Colleen Bawn to Mr. Hardress Cregan,— then, Sorr, 
ye'll promise ye’ll take me, Sorr, when ye’ve seen him?” 

ny bey tI te hen od a Sorr, heres,” 

ure, Sorr, he” orenenst e, , somew inti 
out vaguely up the line; “ but I thimk he was on the See thats 
gone down this minit.” Then, having, as he considers, demonstrated 
me the comparative improbabi of an interview with the 
Station-Master, he resumes his most imsinuating tone, and whispers 
o’ rseoort, and ye i 


“T’ll drive yer Honour out to the Dargle and 
see him whin we come back.” 

A porter, passing, directs me to the Station-Master, standing by 
a gate. For the moment my confidential Carman appears con- 
siderably diseoncerted. 

I walk towards him, followed by my insinuating friend, whose 
confidential manner now changes to one of earnest entreaty : ‘‘ Ye Il 
not forget me, Sorr! mine ’s the eyarr, Sorr! I'll take yer as cha 
asanny of ’em, Sorr!” Then, as I leave him behind—for, evidently, 
he doesn’t like to venture too near the Station-Master—he says, in an 
imploring whisper, ‘‘ Ye’ll mind, Sorr, ye ’ve — me ye’ll 
take my cyarr, Sorr. Ye will, Sorr?” Then being compelled to 
retire by my advance towards the Station-Master, he concludes with 
a master-stroke, as though a bargain had been struck between us. 
** Ah, then, God bless yer Honour! "’Tis me cyarr ye’ ll take, God 
| bless yer Honour!” he says, with an air of pious gratitude, that 
| seems to overwhelm me with thanks for having saved him and his 
| family from starvation by employing his car for the afternoon. My 
| heart, which is soft, and remarkably impressionable, is touched, 
|and I am just on the point of turning, and telling him that I will 

avail myself of his services, when I fancy I hear the rippling of an 
imperfectly suppressed titter, among his fellow-carmen at the rails 
outside, who, it appears, have been watching the scene with in- 
tense enjoyment, ready to pounce on me, as a vietim, should their 
more adventurous companion fail in his object. 

Happy Thought.— An incident in a “‘ Sentimental Journey.” 

Civil Station-Master introduces me to a most ctable Carman 
of a most decidedly Hebraic east of countenance. d I not know 
him to be an Irishman, I should describe him, offhand, as a respect- 
able Jew-farmer. I am certain I could find his counterpart in any 
flower-shop in Covent Garden Market, or in any ready-made tailor 
|establishment, or in a West-End auction-mart, or furniture- 
shop. His costume only is Irish. His old-fashioned dark-blue, 
tight-sleeved coat, with big side-pockets, his red handker- 

lies the essen- 
brimmed 








chief necktie, his proud P igality of shirt (wherein 
tial secret of his respectability), and his low-crowned, r 
ancient beaver—which he has, apparently, been at some pains to 
| brush the wrong way—are all characteristic accessories of a picture 
most decidedly Irish. Yet I Aave seen a duplicate of this man— 
clothes and all—in Cornwall. Only, his nose (I mean as the Ollen- 
dorf system would explain it, ‘the nose of the man in Cornwall ”) 
was not so Judaically developed. Perhaps the man wasn’t quite 
| finished. Ata ripe age, his nose would be quite a piece of Mosaic 
work in itself. (This I should note as a genume, if rare, instance of 


* Typical Development.”) f 
| rom Thought (for “‘ Typical Developments”’).—Nature, like 
History, repeats herself. 
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I feel inclined to address my friend as “‘ Mz. O’Sotomows.” I am 
OrBottzran andy tT hear His name, he informs me is Mr. 
0’ an ; and, as I hear him answer pleasantly to the name of 

quadicle tat od Vis cand. eed bo Gaal 

SuLLivaw.” Now, if ever there were a genuine 

Hebraic prenomen, it is “Jexemian.” It is grand, it is lofty. 

si JEREMIAH the Prophet ” is —~¥ grand. But reduce it -. 
” and it is at once Iri amiliar. To the words of 
Jenemian the Prophet (I mean apart ry de our traditional knowled 

of such 2 person need = listen with profound reverence. To 

Jerry the six stamps to his office at 

Boring Meetin er, sad request ay fT good ines for the next 

eeting, 


by returmof post. This is indeed a subject which 

wht i quite a new tamu to my work on Typical Developments, 
ep nah Sees et Ser me. 

Scriivan (or O’Scieman or O'Soro- 

mn to what Loxp Braconsrreip would (years ago) have 

called “ Cameasian Race,” or, rather, “ the Ww 


harness a nail highly Tehel- i odin th es 
; a tiger mg rown 
over the seat 5. lee den when cold ; anda fast cob 
that can face a hill bravely, and descend safely. 
Bray.— Just one word. ‘My companion im the train was right. 
I regret being obliged to admit it. As regards Bray, he was right. 
Why, if. Londoners could only have such a little marine Paradise as 
Bray, within -five minutes’ rail of the Metropolis—whieh is 
the time occupied in the journey between this and [ublin—what a 
Brighton it vould} be!! If euch a place were the same 
from Paris, would Trouville have a ghost of a chance ? 
Bray, which, for colour and situation, is an Irish Dawlish, with 
Dub for ita Exeter, hardly anything—1.c., nothing “‘ to speak of "— 


An intdliget § gentleman, with whom I got into conversation 
while a turn on what one of these days will, perhaps, be “ the 
Promenade by the Sea,” tells me, . reply to my enthusiastic praise 
for 1 have fallen in love with B ray at first sight), that “‘ the 
- ahem!” Impossible! Is it the old, old _— 
story once once again ? Or have I come across the only cynic in Bra ye 
If indeed it be way, etn myself from thee, my pride of 
Sea! Beautiful Bray, I must away! 
Happy Thought. Titamlet at Bray.)—“ Break, break my heart ; 
for I must hold my ”*— Nose. 
But for scenery, for excursions by land and by sea, for champagney, 
Ss for “* m4 colour ai be hn the coast of men 
‘or country quiet, town life three-quarters an 
hour’s rail, commend me to Bray. Were I an Irishman and a 
y, for example, Mister 0’ Rormscurip—I would buy 
Bray, and entrust the management of it to those distinguished for 
liveliness, even “our lively neighbours,” who have brought 
to such a pitch of ection the amusements of Boulogne, Dieppe, 
and Trouville. I would send for the new Race game, from Dieppe 
an enormous success this and at the end of five years 


season), 
of Big Bray, would buy up all the other 


But Mr. JereMran AN is flourishing his whip 
_ The only obj oA of eh that positively aiine 4 my eye, and 

mpresses my memory, is a hee box, fixed to the wall, 
aoa four feet ‘ion the in very large type, 
“MR. O’TOOLE’S 

It is impossible to avoid ae in front of this letter-box, and 
meditating on Mr. O’Toorr’s letters.” Of course Mr. O’TooLe must 
live far away among the mountains, in perhaps some glorious ruin 
of an ancient (for the O’Tooues were Kings of Ireland, as 


his 


any. reasons why the ©’Toore 
he never yet bowed his proud 
‘and consequently does the great 
of the clan into the station to 
waits him at the hill-side, out of 
astnesses of his native mountains 

to decipher his correspondence ethinks I see 
“ There ll not be Lg a for the Dargle, the ‘Waterfall, an’ 
Po’rscourt, an’ be bac a = by sivin, barr’n ye come now, 
Sorr,” says Mr. Shaman left his car, in order to arouse 

me to action 
In a crack of the whip we are away. 








PLANT AND PARASTTE. 


Wues would you think of | for a flea in a Kentish field ? 
Whenever you go to catch it hop. 


‘Stents 3 
But here at 





SUICIDE IN THE SOLENT. 


or occasional holiday are 

hereby coutlened to discontinue 
the dar practice of yachting 
or rowing about in the vicinity of 
Portsmouth. Shots from 


F 


jacent batteries at 
own are continu- 
ally flying over the heads 


a into = al 


HHae 
Pal 
ly 


: 
i 


EH: 


| 


to mind, and not 
’s safety. Should 
t, from t of 
i ots e part 
uence of happen - 
| pay = the 


fe 
fae 
i 
3 


of those on board her, get knocked to pi 
ing to sail too near the batteries on 
artillery are practising, the survi 
taken before a Magistrate and hea uf 
their bodies having been recovered and ar 
the ee me s jury ought to return a v 
everybody is aware firing-parties do 
poe ag = if — ng = to be within 
conclude t all people must 
wilfully sought their own seston. In 
offendendo ; it cannot be else with anyone w 
cannot-shot in the Solent. 


fi 
Fi 


eat 


i 


reel 


re 


s¢% 





DIRECTION TO CABDRIVERS. 
(See Daily News.) 


Crawiine along the side of a thoroughfare (say the Strand) in 
want of a fare, it you happen to see an innocent- ons 
walking in your direstion, pall wp and inquire if he is , for 
instance, to such and such a Railwa ay f the dn ym ) 
Station. If he says yes, then ask — 2: he would mind getting into 
your vehicle, because you want to drive that way, but, unless you 
om carrying a me, wae wily not be dis. _— past the Policeman. 
ey ae iF thinking to in wal dra your 
tap, covey him a fara it ws ou, when w up, get 
down, and ping we erika a oat ae to pay yous 
’ Sitting order to =a being involved 


fare of one 
in trouble and ay of time time through ¥e your extortion, he will 


submit to be and ag A the 
—- him to a Police dey b 
that he called you off your stand. 





WHAT THEY TAKE ABROAD. 


What She takes.—Three black silk Dresses (Princesse, Wattean, 
and Duchesse) ; one green satin Robe, with bows ; one fancy Silk, 
with em ered apron; two black (one sqiuare out) ; 
two white Grenadines, with lace trimmings ; four white T. 
warranted to wash 0 5 os we et eT et tee se and 
Dinner Dresses ( pos b= | 
Polonaises ‘yall, green, 

Cardinal bows ; two “a 
Jackets ; fur Cloak, Ulster, 
four Hats (¢ ino, ieee 





Apotocr ror sowe Youre Lapres.—Girls will be Boys. 
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HOW WE MANAGE OUR LITTLE AFFAIRS OF THE HEART IN SCARBOROUGH. 








- ‘ . Lastly, greatest Marvel of all, that Britons, with the finest 
MARVELS OF MODERN TRAVEL. | scenery in the world in their own land, should brave all the dirt and 
Taat people should put up with a miserable conveyance called a | discomfort of a foreign tour to secure a glimpse, of, the picturesque. 


Cab to take them to the Station, when, by a little ofa. they ee 
might secure carriages as comfortable as the coupé ot Paris or the 
caroyza of Milan. . ENGLAND AROUSED. 

That travelled Englishmen, knowi e buffets of the Continent, f , a 
should tolerate the miserable Re t Rooms to be found at Wiz do wo to be wroth! | Turks sfill'are seen 
nearly all the English Stations. To be the Turks they were in former times: 

That persons who know the Swiss Railways should rest satisfied fa Nae Tae a pe Doe ep ery <1 hee, 
with the miserable accommodation afforded in England to second ping Pp 
and third-class passengers. But let impetuous wrath not bear away 

That men habituated to Club Dinners should never murmur at Indignant Britons. Keep resolved and cool, 
the well- — soup, the venerable fish, and the tough meat of a ~~ —_ Socign Da bs plays 
first- otels. nd suffer tricksters Britain 00) 

That Family Parties, accustomed to the attention of their servants : - 
at home, should never object to paying a mob of Hotel harpies ye pee ew, me a jugs ue, Row, 
_— tly for i h cee boa‘ of h P d rs) a et pete? ym Impulsive eaten how 

yy wen feng 5 of the ts of the P. and O., an > rare 
the steamers running between England and Ireland, should patro- You do but further their insidious game. 
nise the miserable vessels plying between Dover and Calais, and “* Perfidious Albion ” is a bygone phrase. 
Folkestone and Boulogne. __ That once familiar cant we hear no more. 
Are neighbours who forbear that ery to raise, 

More conscious or less spiteful than offyore ? 
Serene they see how Turkish outrage"works’ 

In quisavhs British minds unbounded rage. 
Let not o’ermastering ire against the Tur: 

Ourselves, unwise, in alien toils engage. 





This William and That. 


Tae commemoration of Wrmuam, Prince of Orange, in con- 
nection with the Pacification of Ghent, coincided with the appearance 
of Mr. Giapstrore’s pam Turks. In one 
the ILLIAMS ILLIAM OF ORANGE 

WILLIAM oF 
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THE DROWSY POINTSMAN. 


Joux Butt. “COME, WAKE UP! WAKE UP! THERE’S BEEN A FRIGHTFUL COLLISION DOWN‘ THE LINE, 
AND WE LOOK TO YOU TO PREVENT ANOTHER AND A BIGGER SMASH!” 
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PUTTING IT PLAINLY. 
From a Point of View somewhat too little considered. 


and all that ; 
Jest a drink- 
sodden Slave, 
‘neath the 
rule 
Of the Lords of 
the Barrel 
and Vat: 





Worry Ilka; bat e's beety nod sheep. 

e 

% Ie don omy ike a goin’ fine-drest, 

You can tare it in Ses al arvere ine 


It’s 


pa cheer, and eng chet, 
“ There is 


may May Wet of that 


can tell. 
= pom, he cheats yer 


Bat, Ly te ye yd Pr’ 
seen through froth 
remarkable well. 


Nicks that. Do yer think it’s enough 
= ata oar gly enjymeny we ae 
yer cu our yess we e 


The likes o’ me can’t do the swell ; 
Don't ecottem to a mile 
‘sda the Mabe sto the moetie bell 
my e 
But I 'm fume to goin for food fom th chen i yer 





meantege pen Taek 
er, 

Where ’s this cheap and : ble fun 

o be by me ? ere’s the kink! 

Don’t drink? serene, if you'll pint me to summut 

that’s better than drink ! 





EASTERN QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


iat B The Bulgarian atrocities are recall. 
Mr. P. Yea; Glee dnheminiee 











HINTS TO SPORTSMEN. 


endeavour bo ity Ses fears pcm 
or bread-crumbs in their track, taking 

dogs, speaking in an under-tone to the 

y screening your gun observation. 

does not wear off, you must either crawl om your 

hands and feet through the wet turnips, or pursue the eovey on 

horseback until yon Goodies encegh to Snuens the young birds. 
A lasso is of no use, and a net might lay you open to suspicion. 

Thick shooting-boots are a mistake. the ground is wet, your 

il and if it is ay yt fi ae 
soil ; if it is 4 e is no occasion for e 

i iy = feet. ss — are - without_their 
van it, on w » per they are the best. 

‘The a of granting > ‘cartihentes has been very much 
simplified of late years, i ever since the Gunpowder Plot. 
They are no longer required to be issued under the Great Seal, and 
no preliminary ery are now asked—perhaps with a mistaken 
leniency —as to skill and experience of at 
times, —_ the laws of ig & , ome Kn me in : 
severity, Sportsman or friend, he ran a 
great risk of having his his certifleate tpn without benefit of 


blemen an Gentlemen, and the others who Getetaan: 
ing over many of acres, ma ah. eompetent 
bliging K appl at the "Zoclagieal Gandene, or at the 
seitatnt a Ratios ip hea Museums. 


aah 
fs Ae is is a creature. possessed of an og ai 
singular to not touch currant ae. e expe- 
riment has often a, 0-3 tried by the naturalist psyehol i 
but in no one instance, not even in the severest winter, has the 

ona eed wd ye Rabbits it might be ex Saalibew the 
same antipathy to onions, but such is not case, at least within 


a are ent ey bm now living. 

Partridges may be fully taken and eaten from the 1st of Sep- 
tember to the Ist of February, and pheasants from the ist of October 
to the same date ; but no penalty attaches to to eating bread-sauce all 


ms y Laws do not appl hed and Welsh rabbits, 

e e Laws apply eggs e r 

ee ie estes enker tole their protection. 
a. ene a and setters, 





old Madeira, and an egg beaten pemmnesten re with brandy, about 11 o’clock in 
the forenoon, are y . best authorities. Also a 
little old tig is a. ;- good for the scent. 

Be content with a moderate bag. A few pheasants, six couple of 
woodeocks, three or four brace of black game, and capercailzie, with 
some snipe, wild fowl, and golden plover, ought to satisfy the most 
"If ths creat lo indifiesent, eaiehile the’ ground with o litle Es 

e scent is indi und with a lit u 
de Cologne or lavender eee, and burn ome. pastilles. 

The best thing to drink when out Shooting is some cold tea, ora 
little oatmeal and - tages or whey, or, in extreme cases, gingerade, 
ars Sor ” liberally. Fe 

- in es i ew sped are #0 overdone with 
en resents of this kind as had be driven to cry out “ Toujours perdriz!” 

ext to an unex legacy, De perhaps, t tee i is nothing so weleome 
as an unlooked-for hamper. our friends all the young birds, 
keeping the old ones for a; ever omit to pay the carriage. 
You might almost as well omit to pay your Income-tax. 

Much depends on the names gt give y our dogs. In the good old 
double-barrel and port-wine da Dy Don, Dash, Carlo, and 

Venus did ym the well; but the auch intellect has reached the 
stubbles and ie tations, and demands something more enlightened 
and useful. how your will answer to School Board, Cir- 
cumlocution, C ‘ontraliontion, ‘osmopolitan, Evolution, or Instinct. 
If these names do not prove satisfactory, you can but fall back on 
the old ones. 
aa a snare poaching is to the poor and the idle who are caught 
erein 

Shun battues. If you must be a —, go and join the Turks. 


Ghost for Groom. 
THERz is, we are informed, by a local journal,— 


ANTED a SITUATION as GROOM.—Can make himself 
useful. Left last situation through death. Ten anda 
years’ character. Apply at —, Hill Street, Ryde. 


The foregoing advertisement a in the Isle of Wight Times, 
which is at least not generally known to be a Spiritualist or 
Where can a Groom, in want rw a situation, who left his lant 
Sosegh death, hail wage unless from idee. hunting- 
irit m must progressing servants W 
can now advertise for them from the other world. 


enerally 
and four 


aes 





a a Sponge cakes soaked in 
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AMATEUR COACHING. 


JENKING CAN'T THINK WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO nw War ! 





= 





NOWHERE! 
4 NEW ANSWER TO AN OLD QUESTION 


(Commended to the many whom “ Turks” have indispesed for Towring. ) 


Wuere shall we go? Why wander? Let.us lie 
And dream the days away in this old garden. 
Bloom sweeter flowers beneath a southern sky ” 
Towered nobler trees in Tempe or in Arden ? 
We'll shirk the eternal Autumn question, 

By Fashion’s flocks, bell-wethered hither, thither. 
Why need we in the h ing mob be merged ? 

Where go? Nowhither! 


Where shall we go? Observe that Pop ised 
On yonder ridge amidst the golden stu the. 
Let that hint answer. Fame has widely noi 


The joys of : 
Lf tondeed by Turks ” lageed 
May 


Where f sleep—perchance 
Such restful a nar ny to sense are soothing ; 
World-worries whelming in a Lethe-stream, 
Calming the pulse, care-gendered wrinkles smoothing. 
Ozone anon ; an opiate new we ‘ll try— 
Free talk, long lounges, leaf-sounds, fragrance floral, 
Which cannot harm, sinee Nature’s lullaby 
Smacks not of Chioral ! 
br tired trev flee i Te 
s this veller’s . Retarning, 
He ’ll beat the for ‘iberts, if yow please, , 
Or cast a fly where the mill-wheel is churning. 
ww wanderings in our woods suit wakening dawn, 
And when eve’s i bring their benison, 
We'll have, for lazy on the lawn, 
Tennis, or in. 





| 
| 





' 


Where shall we go? Na 1, status quo 
Our policy at present, war. 
Kees flit to and fro, 
Restlessly seeking rest, most idly busy. 
Cit-haunted sands and h resorts 
Shall tempt us not, The and the shoppy 
For once we ll shun, and iaget where disports 
Peace erowned Poppy. 


PASSENGERS IN HALVES. 


Tur Whithy Gazette has exercised seme readers by « fraction in 
the following paragraph :— 

“Trp To Lawps.—There was a cheap excursion to Leeds on Monday last, 
by which 201} passengers from this place availed themselves of the opportunity 
of visiting that ancient and thriving town.” 

They who do not know what to make of half a passenger, have no 
children pas and have never had to take a re tative half- 
ticket. Of course, nobody but a fool would suggest that a man’s better 
half might be a passenger. Noreen half a passenger be imagined 
a likely result of a railway collision, by which passengers are usuall 
more than halved, as in case of a remarkable old woman whie 
was lately reported by a contemporary to have occurred on the North 
Eastern, when— 

“ An old women who had been riding on the buffer of one of the sets was 
found cut to pieces.”” 

In railway collisions things are not generally done halves, but 
those aecidents for the most part pet my + dew =e 
railway management. 


= = —=2 








MARCH AND MUSIC. 

At recent public meetings it has been judicionsly remarked that 
in dealing with the Eastern Question we must mind how we facili- 
tate the march of Russia. Phrase for The March of Russia—TZhe 
Rogue’s March. 


a ee 
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“THE MEAT SUPPLY.” 


Bathing-Man. *‘ Yes, Mum, nE's A Goop OLD 'Orse ver. AND HE’s BEEN IN THE SALT WATER 80 LONG, HE'LL MAKE CAPITAL 





Bitzep Beery WHEN we’ 


RE DONE WITH Him !! 








WONDERS OF THE WORLD. 


Wowper when a Paris Cabman will accept his proper fare without 
begging for a pour-boire ? 
onder why it is that foreign railway carriages so furiously 


shake, when they ha 
than twenty miles an hour? 

Wonder how many dainty dishes a French chef could concoct out 
of what an English Cook would either throw away as waste, or else 
steal and sell as dripping ? 

Wonder how many letters of indignant remonstrance would be 
written to the 7imes, supposing that our railways introduced the 
foreign system of imprisoning their travellers in stuffy, stifling 
salles d’attente ? 

Wonder whether Tubbing ever will be acclimatised abroad, and 
when, for lavatory purposes, bath towels will then be used instead 
of little napkins ? 


Wonder why French Ladies, who are so trained in all the delicate | 


nuances of etiquette, do not think it worth their while to close their 
lips when rey ¥ 

_ Wonder if a British Tourist ever met a foreign Priest out walking 
in the country, who was not studying his prayer-book and carrying 


an umbrella 
_ Wonder if French Students, enjoying their vacation, ever indulge 
in oe specie more muscular than the athletic sports of dominoes 


Wonder what a London Alderman would say, when invited to the 
Mansion House, if, instead of luscious turtle, he were provided with 
a plateful of Potage croute au pot, or lukewarm toast-and-water 
soup, such as is so uently supplied at tables d’héte for the 
refection of the traveller ¢ 

Wonder if a Coachman could be found in any of France of 
sufficient self-restraint to drive for half a mile without making his 


whip crack ? 

‘onder why it is that Forei in general, and fat Germans in 
particular, like to travel with the windows shut, and breathing such 
an atmosphere of smoke as would suffocate a chimney- ? 

Wonder if, in spite of all his grumbling when ahasal, @ man 
could anywhere in England spend a holiday so cheaply, or cram so 
much amusement into it ? 

Wonder why it is that. Frenchmen put such monstrous collars on 
their cart-horses, and what the horses, could they speak, would have 


for a wonder to be going at a rate of more | *™ 





to say about them, and about the little bells which continually 
eo aye f it will be possible. 
onder in what coming century of progress it wi , in 
any English county-town hotel, to get so good a dinner, served with 
such alacrity, and at so little cost, as may be found at wellnigh 
try inn upon the Continent ? 
onder when a Tourist will be able to take his walks abroad, 
without being expected to look at all the lions there ? ‘ 
Wonder when sea-bathing will in England be as decent as it 
everywhere is out of it ? 
onder if French polish, when displayed to the fair sex, will 
stand such social wear and tear as common British politeness ? 
Finally. Wonder if a Paris Tourist as much seisiees to return to 
the asphalte of his Boulevards, as an Englishman delights to put his 
foot once more upon his clean, soft Turkey carpet ? 





Butchers in Belgium. 


Tue Times Oxoeuendent, in his account of the rejoicings on the 
annive of the “ Pacification of Ghent,” mentions, with reference 
to the religious party spirit rampant in Belgium, that, ides 
* Cleri washerwomen” (who wash the Ultramontanes’ dirty 
linen), and “‘laundresses employed by those of an opposite way of 
thinking,” there are likewise “ Liberal Butchers” and ‘‘ Catholic 
Butchers.” Happily, the butchery of the butchers on both sides is 
now-a-days confined to quadrupeds; and no meat -whatever is 
roasted until dead. 





Maladies and Martyrs. 
Tue “ Martyrs to Gout,” so called, are indeed, in asense, ms 
to the cause of gout—good living. The Anti-Vaccinationist Keighley 
Guardians, imprisoned-in York Castle, however, have suffered as 
enthusiasts for the cause of contagion, and may, with the strictest 
accuracy, be styled martyrs to Smallpox. 


GEOGRAPHICAL CATECHISM. 


Q. Waar do we now call the Isle of Patmos ? 
A. Ireland. 








ee A 


s Frocinet of Whutatnars, n the Oty of mdun, ana published ¥y aim at Ro, th, Poet Sureot, 


So Pinak Stitt, Oly ot inion Sarenner, Dope 
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THE BEER-KINGS OF BURTON. 
(See Newspapers.) 
nose Twain—a narrow es- 


ca ey had 

Wham, by their bereave- 
ment sad, _ 

At once well nigh were left 
to wail ; 

The two great Brewers of 
Burton Ale! b 

Lo, Bass and Attsorr in 


a boat, 
Together fishing, both afloat ; 
ALLsop? his brother brewer’s 


guest : 
Upon Loe ich’ id 
pon Lochquoich’s pelluci 


Behold, Bass hooks a splen- 
did trout. 


ises 
~~. The little bark, and it cap- 
sizes. 
There was the boat turned 
u down, 
With Ress end Azceser like 
to drown 





SPRING SPORTS. 


ve all heard of a “Spring Chicken,” but the “ Spring 
he be some relation to the proverbial lunatic 

uite new. An —_——- at 
by hounds; and the 
i the excitement of the 
of novelty. What an admi- 
i oe ae 


| the rod, so woul 





dispensed with), on which the Mechanical Fox, having been first 
properly wound up in covert, Ws += with just so much “law” 
given him as would allow him to be viewed all the way for a good 
ra burst of forty minutes, after which the Field would trot off 
to ano’ covert, and be treated to a fresh Mechanical Fox over a 
different line of nates. Only, of course, this Fox would have to 
be hunted Vd greyho aren who was so minded, could 
call out “ Tallyho!” and “ Yoicks!” and “Gone away!” just as 
usual, and make all that amount of noise which for so much in 
the happiness of Foxhunters. Every M.F.H. who chose to adopt 
the ‘‘ Mechanical Fox” could guarantee his subscribers a run 
weather permitting, for every | in the . Nay more, he could 
name the place, hour of start, exact di the run, so that 
those Gentlemen who are fond of simply coming out to flash their 
pink in the ight, and then tail home again early, would be able 
to ensure themselves a run for money—a certainty that would 
keep many of the “ all pink and no-go” school away from the field. 
i “Property “Man,” or Toyshop keeper, might do weil to 
vertise— 


TO M.¥.H.’s AND SPORTSMEN. 


NO MORE BLANK DAYS!! 
TRY OUR “MECHANICAL FOX.” 


*,* Warranted to run for one Season, if used with care. 


Messrs. pon on & Co. to send a Man r 
comp aes to see to the keep the Mechanica 
order. 


undertake 
Works and 
Then in our not 
ain seein, in our precerves 
Rabbit? With what a whirr 
And shot i 


larly 


Foz im 


Mechanical Pheasant, 
oodcock, and the Spring 
the Pheasant might sige! 


oo ipag bie dove 
80 


the Sportema: 
bliged to send the bird 


We confidently recommend the whole subject to the consideration 
the sporting world at large, and, as also interested, to our 


a L and Soy pemeniaias. 
while about it, all sorts of Mechanical Sin Birds ? 

Why not Mechanical Fish? How lovely our rivers would look with 
these bright-coloured metallic swimming about, only waiting for 
the disciple of Izaax Watrow to drop his line in wi—oote wrigglin 
worm at the end, oh dear no!—but with a small hook-shapec 
magnet to attract and catch the fish, as in the old toy of our nursery 
days. According to the power of the et and the strength of 
be the size of the fish caught. 

However, it is for us only to hint. Let those deeply interested 
earry out the idea. 





THE RAILWAY IDOL. 


Mopgrw Chapels are the way of those ancient temples, 
which were superseded b Fo wy of worship. This, the Leeds 
Mercury informs us, is a to be the case with a chapel obstructing 

eo 

“Exrewsiow oy Toe Gueat Noutxemn Rartway to Denny.—The 
Great Northern Railway's progress into Derby has received a temporary 
check. The trustees of a Baptist Chapel in Agard Street bargained, without 
the consent of the congregation, to sell the chapel and burial-ground attached 
to the railway company for the sum of £3000. a eprgen new 
that, not having their consent, the deed x null and v b matter will be 
taken into the law courts.”’ 


But who shall resist Railway Extension ? 


Chapel in ~_— Street will have to di 
Northern Railway. After due li \ 
burial-ground must be traversed 

how the whirligig of Time brings 
chapel is to be replaced by a line 
another description than 
down over them; the whole 
service of a revived i 


Of course the Baptist 
fore the Great 
site and the adjacent 
line to by. nee 
; for here a 
of 

laid 


Paganism. 
Terminus, and so does the 

















Now, young people, the fine weather 
Jill soon be gone. 
Go and Tennis play together 
_ Upon the Lawn. 
While the sun shines make your hay 
Between the showers. 
Improve, like busy bees,"to-day, 
_ The shining hours. 
Time flies. For instance, look at me, 
And at your Aunt! 
As you are now so once were we. 


SHAKSPERARIAN SAYING. 


A LAY OF LAWN-TENNIS., 
By a Looker-On. 


Dance all night long till break of day, 
Nor, if we knew 

How, at Lawn-Tennis could we play, 
Young folks, like you. 

Already on the turf you tread 
The toadstool springs, 

Which, ag the Summer’s drought has 


Damp Autumn brings. 
The grass will soon have got too wet ; 
Too moist the mould. 


[Serrempern 23, 1876. 
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Play whilst you can—don’t play to get 
Your death of cold. 

Play whilst those limbs you yet can 

use 

Free play allow, 

Which they will by-and-by refuse ; 
As mine do now. 

Yet, on the sports of youth to gaze, 
One stiil enjoys ; 

As you may too, in fature days, 
You, girls and boys. 











HAPPY THOUGHT. 


“Tae man that hath no music in his soul,” is a wretch who would Name ror a New Newspaper (to be on the Breakfast Table every 
day).— The Morning Appetiser. 


not hesitate to buy a creaking boot. 
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BAD THING FOR THE BRAIN, 


Here ’s a go—that is, here is in effect a go, or measure, 
of brandy, g whiskey, or other ardent spirit, habitually 
imbibed ! nr. T. C. Kuvzert, at the British Association, 
discoursing on “‘ The Action of Alcohol on the Brain,” 
said— 

“* Physiologists claimed to have proved that alcohol absorbed 
into the system not only affected the brain, but also located itself 
tomporactiy there. He had investigated the action of solutions 
containing varying per-centages of alcohol upon brain-matter 
after death, and fo that this action consis in a hardening 
not only of the dura mater, but of the whole brain tissue.’ 


If he had only stopped there, what a specious argu- 
ment would our philosopher have supplied for alcohol! 
From his statement it would appear that spirits, so far 
from tending to cause softening of the brain, Co fest the 
reverse. Habitual dram-drinking, therefore, would mak: 


tipplers hard-headed. But Mr. Krvzerr went on to say 


“And in very large per-centages, small quantities of the prin- 
ciples of the brain were dissolved.” 


By the action of alcohol upon the cerebral tissue. So 
that, after all, we are compelled to ery, with Cassio, ‘ Oh, 
that men should put an enemy in their mouths to steal 
away their brains:” The spirit of wine washes away 
the substance of wit. 





LAW FOR LADIES, 


_ Some people may be a little puzzled by the following 
information in the Times :— 


| “Porpgrrep Svurrors’ Monry.—The amount of forfeited 
suitors’ money in the County Courts last year was £1485 lis.” 


The only suitors generally understood to have been 
subjected to forfeit are those who have broken off their 
suits, and consequently become suitors sued. And the 
| sums they have forfeited are in Ladies’ pockets. Besides, 
actions for Breach of Promise of Marriage are not tried in 
County Courts; the only remedy against defection of 




















TESTAMENTARY OBLIGATIONS. hymeneal courtship Nisi Prius courtship. British 
'Oute Little Girl (who has heard Conversations between her Parents of the like|{ustice affords no amends for the broken hearts, blasted 
seTry ” ’ 

— sonmi pen +e MADE Your Wii! ws oad wae a unable to ~~ than the 
, | County Court limit expenses. De minimis non 

"Cute Little Girl. **’Cavsz 1 nore you HAVEN'T ForcoTTEN my Dots!” | eurat lee. a 

August. 

TONGUES FOR TOURISTS. | Start for Rome. Fancy a Roman train. What was it’ All 


Gaul, or all the train, was divided in tres partes. Sang comic songs 

Tue Long Vacation is drawing to a close, and Parents and Guar- | all the way. Bother Rome! it reminds one of Viner and Horace, 
dians may like to know how Reading Tours have aided in advancing | and all those nuisances. By the way, we must not forget the Italian 
the education of their respective scions. Should any doting fathers Dialogues. Hotel Commissioner, such a good fellow. Has lived in 
be interested in the absorption of foreign languages into their | the Langham for the last six years. Told us a capital American 
sons’ systems, the following Mems from the Diary of a University | story. Left the others to go round the monuments while I played a 
Man, who has just returned from a tour abroad, whither he had | game of billiards with Capramy Crawiey. By Jingo! he does play 
gone expressly to perfect himself in European tongues, may be well. He never learnt Italian or French, but I have heard he is a 
productive of some reflection. | Greek. Speaks English like a Briton. ; 

July. | Meant to have bores Italian to-day ; but too hot, really. Go 

Left Dover for our Tour. Met American Coroner X. Y. Zacuary| back by Vienna Trieste. Better oa a German Dictionary. 
at Calais. Glorious brick. Knew French, and talked for us all.|Cmartre’s voice downstairs, by Jove! Hurrah! Off to Vienna. 
Gave us quite a twang, and left us devoted to Yankees. Go over the Tyrol by night. Sleep all the way. ; 

Put up at Grand Hotel. English Waiter. Saved us lots of} Vienna. Awfully good beer. English Parson in same hotel. 
trouble. Went to English Tavern. Excellent Beefsteak for dinner. | Knows the Governor. Wants me to take him round, and as he 
Cheese direct from Cheshi Went to Open-Air Music Hall in the | hears I am studying German, will I interpret for him?’ See him 
Shongs Eliza, what they call a Coffee Concert. Two English | further first. 
Clowns and a man who sang “‘ Tommy, make Room for your Uncle.” | September. 
English family on both sides of us. Teeed their H’s freely. Met| Leave Vienna, to escape Parson. The German tongue most attrac- 
two College chums in the yard of the Grand when we came back. | tive when made into sausages. Lingo simply horrible. Couldn't 

Went out to buy German Dictionary, French Grammar, and | learn it if I tried. 


ht a copy of Punch instead t fun. |_ Arrived at Munich. Drove round the English Garden. Nothing 
Started for Italy. b Capital Guard with the Train: English English in it except weeds and ourselves. Saw Richard the Third 


- Queen’s Messenger in the carriage ; splendid linguist. | played at the theatre. Call that Saaxsrzanz? Well! I am parti- 
What S the uso of trying to speak a foreign nguiee, if you don't ae po And in German, too! Why don’t they learn 


in in your cradle 
= at Turin. Met the Lanxsrve girls at the Station. Went ome in time for some Partridges. By the way, wonder what 
everywhere with them. They are all awfully jolly. Quite gorgeous | became of the ‘‘ Coach” who went out with me? Never bought the 
at . Must buy that I Grammar and Dialogues. Learnt | Grammars and Dictionaries, after all, There’s nothing like English 
the I for “ Yes” to-day. | if you want to be understood. 

On to Venice. How well our Gondolier talks English. Lovely rn Ea 


weather for Cricket or Lawn Tennis. Nothing so j here. Old 
j GerallGaicin. Tux Parson Sauwr ov Rattwars.—St. Pancrash. 














ee ennaven 
et rye a 


oe 


vs 


es 
Petre 





arse <a 
pee Po 
ileal ia 
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tablets of » - far as 1’ if I went 
A FISH WITH A FAMILY. say foriher than Bee; and its envyisons, I shold te caligfiod. “Aad 
here let me pause to r those, who another year would 
— a VarEnDe, T with the | herwise go , to come from Holyhead to Kingstown, and 
, a 2 The Carmen whom I have come across hitherto are always civil, 
the a hy never j sendy to give every ‘aieeme ; tS 

4 possi ; perience ever any one 

are readers who M&y | of them who wasn’t ili rte mabe © foie bargain far the dag. 





birth to eleven 
-, 
instance on record of a 
tope when in 
confinement. mother 
os and young ones are doing 
®& § dire Y! \*- * —— well.” 

2) 8 oN ms Y: \ N The tope, a fish 
rRAWE J not perhaps generally 

“She Seaseaq -~ known by that 
”? = ‘ may, as @ species of 
British shark being su identical with or nearly akin to the 
dep-feh (Seyllium catulus), be coneeived of as a en dog- 
fis by the class of seoseas ove sarmasen te. Some of these are 
possibly even capable saying t tope, common on 
the British Coasts, is at the same time apt to be found half seas 


over. From the foregoing announcement in the ] 
it will be seen that the tope, like other sharks, is vi 


therefore a female; and is a very remarkable exception to 
generality of her species if not ven. Sie Wrirriw Lawson intentional 


visit the Brighton Aquarium to inspect the tope, and 

whether, notwithstandi livities, bad h fi male, but 
truly dreadful =| a female’ the Sole end poun mee ane & 

ess well, 





HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


Bray— Discovery— Note—A Change—Humour—Sazon obtuseness 
—Carmen— Mar, O’ Sotuivan’s Joke— Rathdrum—Cross Ques- 
tions—Crooked Answers— The Old Story—Another Illusion 
destroyed, 


Happy Tho 
ing a summer t to have a house at Bray, O’SULLIVAN’s car 
for exeursions into the lovely country round about, and a small 
sailing-boat in the Bay ? 

_ The Dargle, Powerscourt, the Wa: all the “objects of 
ave Sims, one oll sy - I Meng d move on. 

t is eno not believe e it for all 
a 9 hm ray can be beaten. : , 
train, and who said he didn’t want « Parliament ou Stephen's Grose 

, and who said he di want a on 5 
and added that ‘‘ We (the Irish) are not a !people for self- - 
ment ’’—I say, I find that this Gentleman was 
sy At 


~ 


an 
in Ire " a 
Now J should like to 


i 


able reside : I 
did Feet dupe the fate of my hy poe and ~ tae - 
liarly objectionable person. Perhaps I am . Think it out. 

But I have no time to spare I must on to Rathdrum, or Promr- 
TON AND Spry may telegraph 


At.—Could there be a move enjevelle way of spend- does 


Of course, as every one declares these Carmen to be the readiest, 
and wittiest, of men, I am bound to give them credit for possessing 
a reserve fund of humour. Owing, a to my not yet being 
sufficiently acclimatised, I have not remar ed the slightest eapekis 
from these Irish diamonds. | call to mind the proverb about Pearls 


before Porkers, and am aware that a Saxon pig must be educated up 
to the mark before he can discriminate between the pearl and the 


barley. However, here is one specimen. It may bea L : 

At one no matter where—the Gatekeeper not admit 
us unless ang —_ t 

‘* Shure ’man the order,” winking 
to me, with this‘aside, “ It’s the silver she’ boy By 

The next is not a pearl, but emi 
spl hinted at the probabil ity of our a storm before 

our drive. 

ey ag replied the Carman. “ We'll have fine weather, 
plase od, from this out.” 

magine an or provincial Flyman, 
expressing om my which the more striking 
from its t good- absence ‘ 

Not one of them an on hat politely, 
without the slightest sign or and gave 
me more than my change ot rT, 
oe Sank ye, Sorr.” May ye soon be comin’ Way again, 

Farewell to Mn. O' Suitivaa— 1 hope you'll have plenty 
of mi in the Season.” 

* "ll be Sorr,” replied Mn. O’Suxtivay, 

his whip. rn nine Irish one—was 
or not, I put this down as “one to Mr. O’Sutirvay.” 

On to Rathdrum.—I arrive late. Hotel close at hand. I am 


shown into a neat but chilly-looking bed-room. 
** Can I have dinner?” I ask, implying a doubt, on account of the 
lateness of the hour. ‘ 
e | y, or Housekeeper, or whatever the illigant lady may 
be, smiles assent. 
‘Is it ready ?” 
Up 2 matter of fost hel to walt, being subsnecii banaies Ber 
s a matter act to wait, ray 
nearly an hour, but the kind Hostess evidently thought that to have 
said “it wasn’t ready,” would Bove pre 9 ee ee 
i she romanced a little. But deferred 
not agree with me.) 


She does not ask me whet I wish to order, so I anticipate any 
difficulty by leaving it to her, and she thereupon leaves me to 


m ‘ 
5 oni, gy ag OF, = Boots, I fancy—whom I find on 
the landing, shows me into the Coffee-Room. There are some 
finishing tea. When they have cleared out, my dinner is served, 
and I have the fire lighted. 

I say as jovi as possible, ‘‘ The wine card, please.” 

The Waiti id stares at me. I repeat my request. 

** Is it the wine carte you mane?” she inquires. 

“ Yes,” I answer. 

“ Ah then,” she returns, evidently much relieved by my explana- 

ion, “‘ we haven’t got one.” 

ere’s perhaps no wine—only whiskey ? 

‘ we . 


wine,” she 
choose 
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“ He Sorr.” 








- He diay 

“ He did.” 

“ Where to ?” 

“ Arklow.” 

“ Pr” 

“ No. ” 
“\ Arklow ?” 

































. At night. bey 
(not Irish) whiskey. 
er illusion gene! 


AUTUMN LEAVES. 


our Senate 







leaves 
Behind 








Iam yo for a pleasant evening with soups has en 


snd 1 ppm in, minh ite with varied 
in 
pon ge gh 
DiAte edt to shtain 6 direct answer from an,Jrish 
mM "‘Bropy, who broke this dish ?” 
“¥, nf 
“That en 
Y break it ?” 
that dish for 
Tie tines, until she de 


room ”—and so 


can swear you 
‘ore I came into the 


figs Bagi «2 Irish, are v much the same 
his admirable advice 


gone to bed. 
and Scotch 


Mr. O’Baemay, as an Jrishman, warns me against Irish Whiskey. 


leaves &t. 


Stephen’s Hall, and 


it Bills and | Vamish 


The Swallow leaves his 
lodgings ‘neath 










Wealth lovee its ledger, with one eye at least, 
ashion leaves May F air quiet, 
And the gio Seandal rare its Sou-eqeed feast 
lut on rural diet. 
Nob leaves ny! fy, « o or enterprise, 
Snob | ma: th fi M leaves lik 
no oor , "the shop” or it;” i : 
rm i is tailors s al unaettled. ves LKewinse 
its ill- lines 
waydems eaves salons pn nde 


)penings for 
Cad ’Anny lea ay Oe 
He ovata pr ated didcatiaeal, 
Tommy sil is long ~ het no moment’s rest 
And Marr Cnaally aun) lense ‘ work,” with zest, 


Cit leaves og ay: Ag pe 5 eee maybe tale his spade 
Ton leaves i or | +g mata !—in trade, 


te oe 


dart-hur 
at last, when all his leaves are 
with their last wild whirling. 
Punch’s (printed) leaves still live, 
No wind may shake one. 
Sibylline leaves know no fall, he'll give 
Leaves many, but not take one, 





A PLEA FOR BROMPTON. 


‘ To the Editor. 
IR, 
You, like the ancient et ak m9 Tel! me, 
Sir, where has 7 4 gone to? has vanished. 
Brompton Square Crescent are we “is South Ken- 
sington Is the Brompton ead still the Brom Road? A few 
xander Square, or 


back we spoke of a friend living in 
Michael's Grove (a chornagiy wooded retreat), as one oe ye in 


Brompton. In fact, then wee spoke of a man as we found h 

But now the same friend returns me my paver requesting — ot 
scratch out ‘ Brompton,” and substitute * South Kensington,” which 
strikes me as being only * Brom ” writ -yss Sir, where the 


white man has once set foot, has exterminated the ancient 
coloured races. Where are the ancient coloured races that so re- 
and pleasant 


d elt ia Py the the t 
oe oe vton Fis thee not one’ shoriginal tribe to'make a 
bast , protest? Will Brompton ’Busses 


nab, ona ay ex 
Is there a b on those who remove the ancient land- 
the name of South 







sign myself, in spite of the 









Ivasmucn as the National Assembl al Geguo sact tle yore, ot 
wonderful that nobody has written thence to sey that 
tish Association (90 called) was nae that bright. A rather 
towards the close of its session, enli- 























~ 


AT ovr ‘Ovse in Tue Buritweton Arcapg! 














“MIXED COMPANY.” 
Scens— The Ball-Room of a fashionable Sea-vide Hotel. 
Lady Godiva Highjinks (to her Partner, during a pause in the Valse). ‘‘ A—I can’t nELp Tarnxine I'vz met you BEeFrorE!” 
The Partner. ‘‘ Yes, wy Lapy, MANY'’s THE PAIR oF Waite Satin Saozs I've ‘ap THE PLEASURE OF FITTIN’ ON YouR LADYSHIP 


Anp”"—(sinking his Voice to a fascinating Whisper)—“ | MUST SAY THAT A MORE HEX- 
quisrre Foor Taan yours, m¥ Lapy, I NEVER YET "ELD In My 'AnD!” 














THE GAY CITY. 


Norice has been given that the Mansion House is again about to 
become the scene of various gaieties and hospitalities on the part of 
the Lory Mayor and the Lapy Maroness. But the published pro- 
gramme of the civic entertainments in t between now and 
the Ninth of November is manifestly incomplete, as a glance at the 
subjoined list of engagements will conclusively show :— 

Dinner to Hospital Students, Gentlemen eating their Terms at the 
various Inns of Court, and Metropolitan Curates. 

A... Ay the Members of the Hop Exchange, their wives and 

Dinner to all the London Vestrymen. 

Dinner to the leading Members of the Dental Profession. 

Juvenile Ball to the younger branches of the Corkscrew Makers’, 
Scriveners’, Greengrocers’, Beadles’, and Cheese Companies. 

Grand Fancy Drees Balle Ail th 

; ancy . e guests to be habited as famous 
City Personages of the Olden Time—for example, Sm Ricuarp 
Wuirriveton (with his Cat), Sm Wrtus ALWortTH, Wart 


Trier, Jomw Wiixes, Janz me, Lonpv Mayor Becxrorp, Krxve 

a, Su —~- ae | ManeaRret seme, mo ay the epoch 
0! IGHTH, pprentices Frast, 
and Gog and M q Daa get 


Supper to the Boys of Christ’s Hospital, St. Paul's, Merchan 
Taylors’, and the other great City educetional establishmente 


i to the Deans and Cha 
oat Wake e 8 pters and Chapter Clerks of England 


Luncheon to the Archdeacons and Rural Deans. 
Dinner to the Hospital Sunday and Hospital Saturday Com- 





mittees. 
Grand Display of Fireworks and Illumination of the Mansion 








House on the Fifth of November. Supper afterwards to the London 
Fire Brigade. 

Ball to the Mayoresses and Aldresses of England, Ireland, and 
Wales, and the Wives of the Provosts and Baillies of Scotland, of 
the Jurats of the Island of Jersey, and of the Deemsters of the isle 
of Man; with their daughters. ; ; . 

Grand Banquet to the Ministers—of the various Dissenting per- 
suasions. 


THE WANTS OF THE NATION, 


Wanxtep, a Skipper, who, voyaging faster 

Than any one else, ne’er brings ship to disaster. _ 
Wanted, Cheap Railways, which speed and precision 
To the utmost combine without e’er a collision. 
Wanted, a Surgeon, who risks operations _ 

Which in fatal.results ne’er attain terminations. 
Wanted, Investment, with view to futurity, 
Highest interest yielding on safest security. 
Wanted, Directors, who capital use 

In the boldest of ventures—to win and not lose. 
Wanted, an Army and Fleet, by this Nation, 

That yearly increase with decreasing taxation. 
Wanted, instead of ignoble abstention _ ? 
From Europe’s disputes, and meek non-intervention 
In foreign affairs—which we now to be folly see, 
On the of our Rulers, a “‘ Spirited Policy.” 
Wanted, a Statesman, who'll play a high game 
Abroad. and still keep us at peace all the same. 
Wanted, Doers to dare bold exploits of = 

On mischance whilst we sternly enforce liability. 
What else wanted? In brief, our requirements to tell, 
Wanted, pudding to eat, and yet have it as well. 
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PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 
For the Use of Young and Old Persons. 


Secrion I.—Tue History oy rue Barrise Army. 
Part I. Introductory. 


rn. Powem had four 
military friends 
whom he took 


great #8 pleasure 
in 


Cot. CHARLES 
was a fierce sol- 
dier of the most 
pugnacious pro- 
clivities; he 
seemed to be 
over - ready 
seek the bubble 
reputation in the 
cannon’s mouth. 
His ioti 


not 
fault that 
sword rusted in 
the scabbard 
eleven months 
ms out of every 
‘twelve. It was 
enerally be- 
leved in his 
home circle that 
his talents would 
have been of the 
utmost value to 
GaRIBaLDI, and Motrxe. In spite7of,this opinion he had never 
; land on foreign service, for the simple reason that his regimental 
duties had chained him to a spot bounded on the north by Berwick-on-Tweed, 
and on the south by Hounslow. He was, in fact, the Commanding Officer of 
the Royal East Mudborough Militia. Mr. Punch’s second ‘military friend was 
Ensicn Evoene, of the Volunteers; his third, Lievrewawt awp Caprarn 
Groner, of the Grenadiers Green; and his last a dear little fellow, scarcely 
seven-and-eighty years of age, called by the Horse Guards and his other 
intimates FreLp- Sie Frawx Gezcur, K.C.B. 

When Coroner Cuar.es, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, was about 
fifty years old, he became very inquisitive about the duties of his rank, and 
begged hard to be allowed to read the Soldier’s Pocket-Book and the Queen's 

» Mr. Punch consented, and he began them sccondingly but he 
soon found in the volumes so many hard words and things he’ not under- 
stand, that he was qui ; and bringing the books back, said, with 











7 quite dise 
tears in his iz that he believed he had better give them up till he was older. 
On this Mr. Punch laid by his work, and said, ‘‘ My dear Colonel, rather than 
should be Sengoagied in your ardent desire to learn something of yon 
I will st I ean do for you myself; and perhaps I may be able to 


i 


i 
s 
3 
5 


from works one that you may find easier to comprehend 


Messrs. MacmiLian and Her Majesty’s Stationery 


F 


- 
- 


d 


‘ou, thank you, dear Mr. Punch,” cried Cotowen Cuarxes, of the 
‘Mudborough Militia, in a transport of joy. ‘‘ Will you begin it 


E 


9 


ou must not be too impatient,” said Mr. Punch. “ You must remember 
shall have a great to do. I must read over several books very 
y, and I must then select, as well as I can, what I think will entertain 
=. However, I promise to begin as soon as possible, and when- 
ve finished a chapter, I will read it to you in the evening, and 
than to one of the Mess stories of our friend 
Captain Groner, of the Grenadiers Green, which we have 
t After every Section, I will answer any questions you may 
concerning the subject of it; but you must not interrupt me while I am 


” 
CHARLES, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, ran to inform his 

of this kind promise ; as soon as the first Section was com- 
— hour = for - — | nob — pe dng 
y soldiers eagerly placed themselves by ° 
MarsHaL Sm Paawe GEEGEE. KCB. too, though he was very 
& footstool at Mr. Punch’s feet, and listened with great 


TLS 


fil 
af 


| 


:; 


a 


3 
[ 


| 


Rise of the British Army.—When Jvtivs Cesar (a General 
waded England, several years before J Norman 
condition. uniform 











im those far-distant days the English were fond of sight- 
as, om the Battle of may be said to have 
been lost by,the soldiers of Haroip, who would look up 
into the sky,at the de: i orman arrows. j In the 
Feudal ages, the British Army consisted chieflyof men- 
at-arms and yeomen, who had been“supplied to the King 
by the Barons asfa sort of human substitute for the proper 
payment of the Income-tax and the Water-rates. la th: 
reign of CHARLES THE SEconD, in consequence of the 
extinction of Feudal tenures, the British Army began to 
i Tm suas Bowers is the oldest 
was rai 


regiment i It in 1633, and is 
now called the Royal Seots. In the scheme of Lory 


al 


CARDWELL, for the Militia the Reserve to the 
Line, it was to attach the Ist Royal Tower 
Hamlets to st Royal Scots. Had this plan been 


carried out, the distinguished Militia Regiment in 
question doubtless have assumed the titles and 


to| uniform of the Royal King’s Own Shoreditch High- 


landers. The © Guards and the 3rd Buffs are 
the next senior regiments to the Royal Scots—they were 
raised in 1660. e Royal Horse Guards (Blue) in 1661. 
Their founder, the Eart or Oxrorp, was a nobleman 
fond ot solitude and gloom. Hence, when a gentleman 
of military @ seemed to be in low spirits, it 
was immediately reported that ‘‘ he was in the Blues.”’ 
It is amusing to notice how long-lived are regimental 
customs. Only the other day the officers of the Royal 
Horse Guards, true to the traditions of their glorious 
corps, actually attended a fancy dress ball, at Marl- 
borough House, in the costume of Puritans! It is 
gratifying to hear, however, that oe kept up th 
character they had assumed with as much credit to their 
heads as to their hearts. The 100th Canadian Regiment 
was added to the Establishment in 1458, and, in 1861 
(just two hundred years after the raising of the Cold- 
streams and the Buffs), the 101st, 102nd, 103rd, 104th, 
105th, 106th, 107th, 108th, and 109th Regiments com- 

leted the muster roll of the British Army of modern 
ays. And now, having told you, my dear Officers and 
Gentlemen, how the British Army arose, in my next 
section I shall have something to say about the duty 
one soldier owes to another. I shall attempt to pow 
that, though the haughty General may have no head, 
the humblest of our privates may yet have a heart full 
of the noblest thoughts and (to finish off the sentence 
neatly) the very highest of human aspirations, 


ConvERSATION ow Secriow I, 


Ensign Eugene. Please, Mr. Punch, what are the 
highest aspirations of the british rts P 

Vr. Punch. My dear Enstow Evornn, of the Volun- 
teers, the highest Oe mw of the British private are 
said to be (by the authorities) for more food, stronger 
beer, and less sentry duty. 

Colonel Charles. Burely, Mr.‘ Punch, you do notallude 
to the Militia. I can assure you, my dear Sir, at mess 
every ee eg the training, the most ar 
toast after that of Her Majesty the Queen is * Wild 
Wars and Promotion.” The Assistant-Surgeon 
of the Re 


almost cries with emotion when he 
nees it. 

Mr. Punch, Cotonet Cnantes, of the Royal East 
Mud h Militia, I feel that in your hands Herne 
Bay is safe, and Putney need never fear an invasion! 
Bat, before I commence my lectures, will you, all of 
you, tell me why you entered the British Army’ Come, 
my dear little Fretp-Mansuat Sm Frank Gxrorr, 
K.C.B., why did you join? 

Field~Marshal Sir Frank Geegee, K.C.B. Becanne 
little Sra Frawk was a good boy. His Mamma told him 


to join a Hussar iment when he was thirteen, and 
he been doi t he has been bid ever since. He 
has gone u up and up in the British Army list, 
until now t, reviews like a good boy, in top- 
boots, a cocked and a r 


hat, spectacles , 
Mr. Punch. Dear little tellow! you, CotowEeL 
Cuartes, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, why 


did you rush to defend your ? 

oat Charly, Becton, Si, ely ha my cunt 
, , I fe ess 

pat on a blue patrol jacket -seVen days out of 

every three h and sixty-five, England would gink 

to rise no more, and the waves would have to advertise 

for a new directress! 


Mr. Punch. Admirably answered! And you, Exsox 
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OUR RESERVES. 


Captain Deronda (of the Volunteers). ‘‘ By your Lartr—Cuoss !” 
Comic Private (aside—to his left-hand Man). ‘‘ Nor to-Day, THANKY! ‘"DisPosED o’ MINE Last Week TO Moss anp Apra’ms!” 
Captain Deronda (sternly). “1 ugan TALKING IN THE RANKS THERE!” 

















Evexye, of the Volunteers, why have you joined the forces of your | the subsidence of which he answered he was there not to lecture on 


native land ? : 4 | Home-Rule, but on Irish Wit and Humour. His hearers did not 
_ En Eugene. Because, Mr. Punch, I was tired of going to| want to be taught what Irish Wit and Irish Humour were. They 
Fancy Dress Balls in the costume of CHaRLes THE SEconp. soon let him know that they knew. 


Mr. Punch. Your reply is ingenious, frank, and manly. And| « 4 signal was th tly gi f of the men who had got 
you, Lrgwrenant AnD Captain EORGE, of the Grenadiers Green, | upon the platform, ont GE sponse ~ it a free fight ensued between the ee 
why are you in the Army? hostile factions composing the meeting. Some of the audience, it is said, had 

Lieutenant and Captain George. Because, Mr. Punch, the Army | come armed with sticks and other missiles, which they freely used as weapons. 
ppens to be my profession. trust you will pardon me if lask Chairs were thrown about the platform, broken up, and used in the fight. 
you a question. W hy are you delivering lectures upon the Army ? For some time there was a general scrimmage throughout the Hall.” 
ji. : Ps ~soe om my dear LIEUTENANT AND Captain GEORGE, These were practical illustrations, and striking instances, of Irish 
of the Grenadiers Green, I am a civilian, and consequently know in-| Wit and Humour. But the best hit of them all remains to be told :— 
Snbety meso Soest easy panes then —y to the manner —_ “Mx. Biooanr remained in the Chair, and in the course of the fight he was 

Lieutenant a ‘aptain George. Sir, your logic is unanswerable. ia Gi Tenet a a? , 

: : : . struc ith some missile, and sustained a scalp wound from 

I shall be delighted to listen to you with the utmost attention and | ¥1:-) he bled profusely. He vacated the Chair after receiving the blow, and 

Oe hal Sir Fi ' , was taken from the Hall to the door, towards which there was an immediate 
Pa “ KCB. a om y Ml will ay | + yey rush, and a scene of wild and indescribable confusion arose.” 

ee Re ne ES Sas Se” | = The blew which broke Mr. Brecar’s head a to have been 


ae ly 2 oko hal analt WWentie don Mn Fag nearly as effective a stroke of Irish Wit and Humour as he could 


i have received. Somebody had him there. A head laid open isa 
ath, Pumeh, Hy dear Sie Seliow, wo will ese. splendid example of cutting Irish satire. He must have felt it. 
——= : — Saiy sae Peneeeaee peeeeeange having ended, the results 

of them were found to — 
A TASTE OP HOME-RULE. “ About three or four hundred chairs were smashed ; the forms were heaped 








A merroxe of Irish patriots who proved was held | up in every direction, and a slight injury was done to the organ and parts of 
the other day in the Free Hal, ‘Manchester, to hear Ma, | te building.” wn 
O’Cownon Power, M.P., deliver a lecture on Imsh Wit and| Mrz. Power made a great mistake in esenting Irish Wit and 
Humour. A y, Mn. Brocar, M.P., in the Chair, several | Humour and Irish Home-Rule as different thi Home-Rulers 

were read from on O'Gorman and other Home-Rule | quickly showed him they were all one. Home-Rale is manifestly 
Members of Parliament. In the letters of Mason O’Gormay, Irish | nothing else than an Irish joke, expressing itself in home thrusts 
Wit and Humour might have been expected to be strongly|and home blows. But Irish jokes break bones—when the jokers hit 
but hard Theirs are the sort of jokes to make you scream, if 


¥. 





“there was a deal and .” Mr. Powsr, are duly sensitive ; instead of only making it your sides 
havi Site been cched by 9 Gentbeteon on the giattians ohther they split your sides for you. The only objection to these sallies of 

i it and Humour is, that there is too much reason to fear they 
may be really the death of one. 
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THE STATUS QUO, 


Montacu and Mavcp have quarrelled 
about Mavp’s Cousin. The engagement is 
| broken off. The letters and presents have 
| been returned (by Parcels Delivery), and 
| Mavup and Moyraevu have gone back to the 
Status Quo. 

The Bawxnovuses have returned from the 
Sea-side to Camberwell. Banxnovse leaves 
home for the City in the morning with his 


‘ 
t 


ee eee 





usual . Mas. Banxnovse gives 
her and goes ing with all her 
old regularity. The and Miss 

have begun lessons n. 8o 


Cheviots”), well Villas, Camberwell 


=TopsELL, his wife, seven sons and daugh- 
and and under nurse, are at 
Baymouth. - The weather is bad, the lodg- 
ings are mnceasteotibte, everything is dear, 
po - al getting into “es 
t are alwa i scrapes, 
the girls and Mus. Tops. has taken 
a t cold. Topsett sighs for the 
Status , but he has yet three weeks of 
life at Baymouth before him ere he can 
enjoy home comforts at Surbiton again. 
Caprary and Mas. Berswine, ha gone 


the Divorce Court, have to 
the Status Quo 

The holidays are over, the boys have 
_ back to school, and many happy 

ouseholds, tranquillity being restored, are 
rejoicing t the Status Quo will not be 
disturbed again till Christmas. 

The Reverenp Henny CHrLimvewe et, 
having returned to the family living from 
Norway, the Curate, who has been preach- 
ing twice ev Sunday with fiatterin 











Wh — success, sees ing before him but the olc 
—s Status Quo. 

A large number of tradesmen would like 
BEWARE OF FALSE TEETH WITH GUTTA-PERCHA FIXINGS. | the Statue Quo restored as it was prior to 


g “ ” 
Master Alec (who is fond of Dogs). ‘‘ Tatne’s No MISTAKE ABOUT YOUR BEING THoOROUGH- eye = dey sed of Com- 


prep, Mason Bumsiesre!” 

















" 
Major Bumblebie (not displeased), ‘‘ AND HOW DID YoU FIND THAT ovT, mY Boy!” bee PK y ttt 
Master Alec. “‘ Way, ’cavuse you've cot A Buack Roor to your Movra!!” | an Earl’s coronet. 
tr | ‘The houses built for lodgi uncommonly thin walls, and 
THE GREAT PIANO-PLAGUE. Ba ay ope Soh yy ie 
| walls of modern dwelli are barely a brick thick; and a piano 
Krxp Mr. Poyca which is played at No. 5, Marine Parede, vibrates most pA = 


To please my wife and family, I am staying by the shore of 
he mi ee if put fel ating 7 ther ough No tn ther ft sa he ater, 
I thought a quiet woteing aioe, unmolested by excursionists, and ay ‘as well” I really mean “ as ill.” Moreover a the sea-side 
remote both from the snobbish and the fashionable world. | Here I) they generally practise with the window = and, having little 
ondly hoped a quiet life, an ask at leisure on the : ‘ tise 
body beach i rhe by Dothering ‘voatmen, So ty Lied deen elee to do exeups to = ont read a novel, invariably practis 
j wlers, or rman bands. Pianos tering- 

But though Shingleton is quieter than Starborough’or Sheopegate, | miei socnewhat abate the nuisance, which grows cach. eur, Wort 
cannot say my life here is as tranquil as I hoped. I happen to be onl worse. Persons guilty of the misdemeanor of playing with 
with a good ear for music, and I suffer aural martyrdom by the window open, s bs indictable for wilful breaches of the 
of the gift. I mention it as “a” ear, for that phrase peace. I am not by my nature of « toms t, but I 

t the fact is, I have two good ears, neither one deaf. own I feel inclined to punish with severity these feminine offenders 
Were I for musical appreciation gifted with but one, I might stuff 1°, matter how penitent or how pretty they may be. ; 
it th cotton, and spare myself the torture to which I am |" 1» the hope the Exchequer may be speedily enriched by the 
: tax above suggested, I crave your leave to call myself 
Yours, 


front of me, jingle and jangle. A May wirn Two Goop Fans, 
iption falls short of the truth ; LRA 8 













raged my lop ying underneath me while I write, When I en- os ne 
| my odgings, or apartments,” as calls them, my - The Wrong County. 
SESS Se, OnE SER peutect cocmmncy, fit ewe weet) nee Backs ire, but Lincolnshire ought to have enjoyed 
Eg ey eed Lee bos by & t- the distinction of giving the Parwx Muvisran a territorial title. | In 
asanall Gaaaiie uo te bes ed Se le ee oe Lincolnshire there is a place called “ Coningsby.” Mx. Diszarct 
oo » with S as Eaxt ov Corwossy, would have been endeared to every reader of 


his sparkling novels. 
Mostc at Tae Scuran’s Investrrone.— Voici le Sabre.” 
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CANZONET TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





at ine © the pilesTof 
verse D 
The Postman daily 
Punch can’t pre- 
ay 
fore 


Away rejected 
things. 

Torn up, he sends them all to burn ; 
None such can he restore. 

Dear friends, they quit you to return— 
As Youth returns—no more! 


> 





EXEMPLARY INTOLERANCE. 


Iw a Circular issued by the Spanish Cabinet, Europe is told that | 
the Constitution establishes Religious Tolerance in the interior of 
places of worship and cemeteries, but formally interdicts all public 
manifestations of heterodoxy, and that :— 

“The Government considers notices placarded on places outside the Church 
announcing the hours of service to be public manifestations, and interdicts 
them in consequence.” 


Su this notification, mutatis mutandis, that is, the places of 
worship which it relates to being Roman Catholic instead of 
Protestant, had been issued by Parvce Bismarck. What invectives 
would have been hurled from the Vatican at the head of the 
persecutor, with what unmeasured abuse he would have 
where denounced by the Roman Catholic Press, and how strongly 
he would have been censured in land even by the organs of 
Protestant Liberal opinion! The Ultramontanes may thank the 
ae Ministry for wating the Prussian Government, and every 

er, a very bad example of bigotry, which may be imitated to the | 
vexation of the faithful. 








DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE. | 
Here is a precious little piece of kitchen stuff :— 


A$ PROFESSED COOK AND HOUSEKEEPER. Wages £40. 
Unexeeptionable character. A private (not professional) family preferred. 


_ That a Cook should state her ce to serve a private family 
is a fact that well may exercise meditative mind. The condition 
of the labour market may be guessed therefrom 
opinion may be formed that the 
equals the demand. 
furthor t. Why 
way, and object to serve a dinner for a a 
one whose income is professionally earned? We have smoked 
cigarettes in deep reflection on the matter, and confess ourselves 


i t to solve the 2 
jacegpetent to esive the eighty xeiet, If So procetent be Se- 





preference to serve in titled families ; and Seullerymaids, in want 
of situations, may announce, with all the emphasis of italics or big 
print, that ‘ Nobody connected with the City need apply.” 





TERRA TO THOMSON. 


(A Protest from a Perturbed Planet. Received in “‘ Reason’s ear,” 
and Reported by the Owner of that Ear—Mr. Punch.) 

“Sra Wittiam Tuomsow, wating Bom a solution of Fourrer’s, found 
that one hundred millions of years have elapsed since the earth grew cool 
enough for animal existence.”—Daily Telegraph on 81x Witt1aM Tuom- 
son's Opening Address to the “ Physical Section” of the British Association 
at Glasgow. 

Terra. Only one hundred million years? Pooh, pooh! 
Tomson would make me a mere parvenu / 

Luna. And me a mushroom orb. What next, I wonder? 
Won't TrwpA.t’s lot be down on him like thunder ? 
One hundred million years! The merest speck 
In Evolution’s sweep. ; 

Terra. How little reck 


These fumblers of a Planet’s family feelings! 


They blurt out all their blund Tevealings 
About our antecedents— i k: 

I wish we had a sort of heav Burke 

To put things right. And yet, for all their pother, 
The mannikins quite contradict cach other. 


Cosmical theories ? - Emmets next, no doubt, 
Will call their ant-hill doctrines so. 
Luna, You flout 
The a pe righteously. I have my fears 
The fools may set us Planets by the ears. 
Terra. ‘‘Us Planets”? I like that. A satellite 
Like you, with Planets does not rank. Not quite! 
Luna. Beg pardon! But, by Jupiter—— 


Terra. Oh blow it! 
Size is not everything! 
Luna. Nor sha I know it,— 


Or you and I might wish we could take pattern 
From that most stuck-up of the Spheres, smart Saturn, 
So vain of his big ring! 

Terra. I’d just as soon 
Possess my single solitary Moon. 
I’m sure she ’s very lovely, if she’s lonely. 


Luna, Thanks, Terra! 

Terra. But one hundred millions only ! 
Ste Wrr114M might have ed that incivility. 
Next he ’ll be taxing Sol with javentiitx. 

z There ’s not a sphere that won’t be shocked. 

sunda, 

I think the notion may be “ nuts” to Venus. 

Terra. A giddy-pated creature! Strange obliquity !— 
She never could appreciate antiquity. 

But after all the time allowed by Tyxpatt, 

For my inhabitable age to dwindle 

To such a point! ’Tis quite too disappointing! 

His cosmical hypothesis so disjointing 

That Orthodoxy will be loudly crowing 

To find pert Science “ hedging.” Why, for growing 

From Molluse into Man the time ’s a trifle. 

Darwin with righteous wrath must surely stifle. 

To fit my surface—not for Salamanders, 

pay for Adams or for Alexanders, 
00. —— 

Luna. Do not be too definite, dear friend. 
Vagueness gives Vastness ; Vistas without end 
May stretch where the perspective ends in mist, 

Or “* boundless blue.” The evolutionist 
Will see you righted. d 

Terra. Why, to bridge the chasm 
Between himself and primitive protoplasm, 

With such a tiny, trivial strip of time— 

One hundred million years !—the thing ’s a crime 
That Chronos should resent. e Great i 
Himself can’t swallow at that rate. Good gracious ! 
Tomson ’s a sumph ! ; 

Tae» “ Melten-Contre Thowy” may be worth, : 
oe oO ten- ” ma 

Sre WILLiAM soon will fad—cqnes have told him !— 

The world of Science quite too hot to him! 


Between us, 





SPIRITUALISM AND CRICKET. 
“Dr.” Stange, from America, Professor of Spirit Writing, and 
Test Medium, playing the Slate Trick, caught, out, after a short 
innings, by Da. Lanxesrer. 
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DRIVING LADIES.—-EXTREME MEASURES. 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(The Winter Theatrical Season commences. He pays a flying visit 
to the Queen’ s, and briefly reports thereon.) 


Srr, 

: BEForeE quitting England, you, at a most affecting parting, 
strictly enjoined me to represent yourself whenever and wherever 
SHAKSPEARE might be “‘ revived.” You, then and there, gave me a 
standing order (“not admitted after seven”), which I promised 
scrupulousl pape 

Hearing then of Mr. Jonw Coteman, how 

Joun Coteman, of the Provinces, by the Nine Muses swore 

That York and Leeds and somewhere else should see his face no more, 
until he had produced SHaxsprarr’s Henry the Fifth in London, 
at the Queen’s Theatre, I determined to be in my place on the first 
opportunity, which, I regret to say, was not on the premiére of the 
grand revival. 

Whatever may be the result of the Jpresent speculation at the 
Queen’s, everyone, interested in the prosperity of th 
must wish success to the enterprising Mamager from the North, who 
has heard mysterious voices in the air crying, “ York, you’re 
wanted!” and, in obedience to the mystic summons, has come up 
to make —_ of the Metropolis. And, no doubt, Mrz. Jonw Core- 
maN—our old King CoLe-man, a jolly old soul man, and a jolly old 
soul is he—has effected much th 
where he has failed, he is to be credited with the best intentions—a 
fruitful source of failure, by the way,—and sympathised with as 
not having achieved his own ideal succees. 

It is bad, for example, to have to start with such an apology as 
catches the eye on the first sheet of his elaborate (and excruciatingly 
sneezingly scented) me, i.¢., “ Notice. As many of the 
‘set’ scenes are of great magnitude, especially the ‘ Interwr of 
Westminster Abbey,’ public indulgence is requested for such delays 
between the Acts as may be necessary during the first week of this 
production” —— Yes, but surely another two weeks’ rehearsal 


would have rendered these delays unnecessary, and, despite the ir 


expense, would have, in the end, 


n a genuine economy. 


“Ir you can’t War um vr, you must Lirr uim vp, Caantzs!” 


e English stage, | 


at is worthy of great praise, and, | 





| Again, more rehearsal would have done some good to the invisib): 
|orchestra, As it is, the band plays out of sight, and out of—a good 
| deal else. Then the men whose duty it is to manage the curtains, 


should be rehearsed at their work every day. The directions given | 


“behind the scenes” should be toned into a lower key (difficult, 
perhaps, where crowds have to be dealt with) ; and were a pair of 
‘*tormentors” (as the sort of sereens are called which conceal th: 
space between the proscenium and the first wings) added, the effect 
for those of the audience who are seated at the sides and in the 
| front row of the stalls would be materially enhanced. I confess the 
| illusion of a Knights-in-armour battle-scene is destroyed, as far a» 
I am personally con » when I catch sight of energetic peopl 
| in the hats and coats of eighteen h and seventy-six suc 
coming into sight at the wings. 
One mistake to my thinking is the retention of the Chorus, a part 
fairly declaimed by Miss Letontow. The Chorus is an apology for 
the absence, in the time of the Divine Wr.t14Ms, of those very effects 
which it is one chief aim of this revival to place before the public. 
| Nowadays the oceupation this Chorus appears to have gone. 
Time, Sir, will not permit me to review at length this revival, 
which begins at seren (confound it!—why won't you let us dine 


denly 


comfortably, Mr. Coremam?) with the Jerusalem Chamber and | 
Mr. Puetps, and ends at eleven, or thereabouts. By the way, why, | 


in the bill, are Nym, Bardolph, and Pistol described as “‘ Irregular 
Humorists”? I think it a capital name, and should like to adopt it 
myself ; out how are these three “I r Humorists”? Mu. Mean, 
who plays Pistol, is a regular humorist. 

The play-bill consists of eight rather formidable. All th« 
available talent finds herein a local habitation and aname. Thi 
swells the list with the rank and file. Allow me to offer a sugges 
tion. A French Lord—Lorp Bovciquatt—is mentioned in the play 
and is put down in the cast. Well, as Mz. Coremaw has been going 
in for descriptions, as for example, “‘ The Irregular Humorists, 
why not give the foreign nobleman the benefit of the doubt, thus, 
Lory Bovciauat (probably ancestor of the present eminent Irish 


Dramatist and Fenan-Liberator, Mr. Diow Bovcicavrt) ”—which 


would be interesting to others the mere antiquarian. 


I hope to’pay the Queen’s another visit when everything will be in | 
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working order. At present, suffice it to record the fact of the | Nothing can be too bad for her when we think of the superstitious 

revival, to draw the attention of the public to what is called “a| ideas such conduct may engender in the lower classes. 

step in the right direction,” and to sign myself now, as ever, But Stover, who is a Doetor—a genuine one, or he would 
Your Representative. | ot use the prefix—is not to be otherwise than as the 

| respected and admired exponent of a-science yet in itsinfamey. He 

takes his fee as other Doctors do. He resides in well-furnished 


P.8.—A propos of the topic of the day, what a row some forei 


Gladstone—perhaps then a monk of the Savonarola type— d| me on 3 : : 
: wre sik 0 fen Mice : | apartments, and it is quite impossible that aman of his attainments 
have made about ‘the “English Atrocities” in France, quoting Kino | (is he not the chosen associate of angels ?) should dream of fraud or 
» : | Im ure ? 
“ Every soldier kill his prisoners: You purblind petty Professors, who have paid your guineas and 
Give the word through. wasted time which might have been employed in your own 
| Why even our chiefs out-bashi-bazouk’d the Bashi-Bazouks in those | pursuits, are you not—confess it—theveri in almost every- 
old days when the cry was “ St. George for Merrie England!” thing which does not immediately coneerm the science: you have 


Richard the Third at Drury Lane (Creper versus CoLeMay), | studied and followed since you left school? 
and the winter theatrical season commencing. Like a bird, Sir, 1} (an any one of you imitate Mr. Punch's Roo-too-too-it, or-make a 
will be in three places at once, inelading the theatre where Silas | shilling vanish from one hand to the other, orrféree avcard, or 
Druce alias Daniel Marner or The Black-weaver-smithis being per- | explain any one of the thousand and odd: tricks»peeformed by a 





formed. I hear great t of Cant Rosa’s Opera troupe at the | common conjuror? 
Lyceum. But more anon your own “ Irregulardiamorist.” | You feeble gobemouches! Because a mediummisecalled Doctor 
I thank thee, Kiwe Coteman, for teaching me that word. and is recommended by some celebrities wo may sooner or later end 
aes a | their investigations in Colney Hatch or-a. Private Establishment, 
| you ss ee ae Deeause, forsooth, yow cannot 
: | undérstand how he it, you swallow his-trick as, so tespeak, a 
SHIPTON: AND’ SLUDGE. canard, bones, feathcrsy amdall, andsweeedt ise Phonix-sent from 

How will Justice, blinder than ever, continue to | fieare 


prose= n. 
cute poor Moruer Surrron for telling sixpenny fortanes to Punch knows it is useless toarguewithenthusiasts, but he asks, 
maid servants, and allow charlatans of the ‘‘ Medium” type to be | if witchcraft is to be treated as»amii i whether obtaining 
treated as magicians by feeble scientists, and their illusions to be money under false pretences:im the isnot as punish - 
discussed as positive pheoemens by little —_ |able as doing so at the-area, and whether a any 

To the loek-ap with old Morne Smirrton ! has-no Lecturers| more to tolerate imposters extracting guineas from to-do 
on Anatomy, no Professors of - ical Eco » to speak, | sim for communications from the — than ——- 
protest, or lectare, in her favour. Senet with hoot has made | Morner Smiprow to swindlé seullerymaids out of ' thei rm- 
a servant-girl happy for an hour for the small sumof sixpence ! | ingsimretarn for a promise of a rich husband ‘and acoach+andesix ¢ 
— a = — — eee - : = ——_——————— — 

“My good boys,” said Mr. Punch, “* befered com- 
MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO) THE ARMY. sense eamtetiieadll oa kindly fal “you 
Secrion Il.—Or tux Dorr or Tue Orricer To Hiwsecr. have selected the uniforme-im you: have: 
good enough to appear?” 
<= Conowst Cuaries, of the Royal East Mudborough 
Whit Militia, was the first’to answer. He replied, with a 
N\\} slight blush, “‘It has occurred to me, Mr. Punch, 
since we held our last conversation, that it would be 
possible to mistake me for a civilian did I not make 
the very most of my uniform.” 

“ This is the regulation shooting dress at Wimble- 
|don,” proudly responded Ensten Evexznz, of the 
Volunteers. 

“We wear mufti at mess, to distinguish us from 
the Army,” drawied Lievrenanr anp Caprain 
Groreer, of the Grenadiers Green. 

Mr. Punch tarned to Fretp-Manrswat Sm Frank 
Gerere, K.C.B., and was horrified to find that the 
poor little fellow had cut his fingers with his sword. 

‘* My poor, sweet little man!” cried Mr. Punch, 
compassionately, ‘‘ how did you manage to draw that 

" -\\\, | damgerous weapon ? ” 

¢ =" * Little Sm Frank doesn’t know!” sobbed the 

venerable innocent. ‘ Little Srm Frawx only drew 



















i \ his sword once before; and then he was a naughty 
|| subaltern, and got fined a dozen of comers be- 
At cause he did it in the ante-room. Little Sm Faanx 
ys rN | will be a good boy, and won’t do it Rs 
aha Ei Sticking-plaister was produced, peace restored ; 
and then We. Punch commenced his leeture :— 
Part I. The Commanding Officer and his Subor- 
mEN Mr. Punch ,— to | dinates.—The first duty of the Officer is obedience to 
give his promised lecture, his | his superiors; the second is to maintain discipline 
our military friends hastened | amongst his inferiors. According to the Queen’s 
to greet him. His pupils ap-| Kegulations (Sect. 7), he should “ not only enforce by 
peared in different costumes. | command, but should also encourage by example, the 
CoLoneL CHaRLks, of the Royal | energetic discharge of duty, and the steady endurance 
East Mudborough Militia, wore | of the difficulties and privations which are inseparable 
his diven-tecek overalls and /| from military service.” 
levée vest. Ensign EvGEne, of | Thus, a Commanding Officer, when a Sub-Lieu- 
the Volunteers, on the con-| tenant is sent to join his regiment, should seize as 
pee a in a motley many i ee as ible to attract the attention 
uniform, composed of a regi- | of his subordinate. hen he sees his recruit coming, 
mental tunic, a pair of fancy | he should immediately commence “gem pee 
tweed trousers, and a straw/| step with perseverance. It will be as well for him to 
hat. Lrevrewaxt any Cap-| appear to fail once or twice in the attempt to perform 
TAIN Gorse, of the Grenadiers | this elementary, but difficult, manceuvre, so that the 
, : , 7 was satisfied to appear| recruit may be encouraged to make the naceemey 
in a black suit of evening costume. Frenp-Mansmat Str Gerore, K.C.B., | efforts to master the subject. At other times it wi 
wore his respirator and decorations. The dear little man was seated in a | be as well if the recruit finds his Commanding Officer 
perambulator. hard at work studying the Field Exercises, Part I. 
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By these and like means a Colonel of ordinary ability will soon be able to| Mr. Punch. Do know, m eer Caen. CHARLEs, 
accustom his Officers to steadily endure “the difficulties and privations which | of the Royal East udborough Militia 
are inseparable from military ice.’ Colonel Charles. ce, Si, the battalion is 

As one of his duties is to maintain ‘a proper system of economy,” he should | usually commanded by the Adjutan 
a the cheapest wine. He should accustom| Mr. Punch. So 1 have ry 
himself to observations in a hearty tone of voice:| mistake, too. The Adjutant’s a should dnd him him 


** Really, "this Cape shery sexe llent!” ‘‘I have never tasted a better glass 
of ch , at twenty aman dozen, in my life!” ‘On my word, 
this ms > for psee esome than the most expensive port! ’ 
Should it be necessary, he wil — be able to procure the proper antidotes | t 
from the Surgeon attached to his I ent. In conclusion, the Colonel should 
that he is regarded by the Authorities at Pall Mall as the father 
of his Regiment, and as a father het is expected to educate and maintain his 

childremat the very smallest possible expense to the general public. 

Part ‘II. The Inferior Officers and their Commander.—As it is the duty 
of the Colonel :to regard his Officers as his children, so, in like manner, is it 
' Commanding Otlicer as their 

sulting their chief. “When engaged in battalion drill, they should invariably 
ask their Colonel tovexplain his orders, and the way to them, before they 
are issmedto the . Theobservance of this rule will generally savea 
t deal of. and a constant reference to the Red k. As it will | 
Fe the dutyof the-senior Major to ride side by side with the Colonel at el jand ab 
the-colummnon the line of march, he should invariably store his mind 


diet 


with aehoice collection of good steriesvand witicisms with which to amuse his 
superior Officer when the toils of the are over. As, on these occasions, 
they will be riding ieamedistely in rear.of the band, it -- be aswell vif the 


fullest confidence in their superier, 
Thus, as the proper manage~ 
is left, - the Queen’ 8 Regulations, in the ( ‘olonelts 
y make their ng Officer the herovwef 
i 5 Tog nen should also never ‘‘ raise s through the end the luene 
lenders and bill-di ” without asking their Colonel to lend influence 
of his name to the financial transaction. As their Colonel is directed **‘ to dis 
countenance any disposition in his Officers to gamble,” they should invariably 
im in.a game of whist at stakes higher than “‘ fiver points 
a pony on the rub.” 
_— means the Commanding Officer and his colleagues in command 
may live on the terms of a very happy family. 


ConvErsATION on Section II. 








a yy Eugene. eiaan, Mr. Punch, can you tell me who the Commanding 
cer of a. 

Mr. Punch. My a Evorne, lam very pleased to find that you 
are already beginning to take an interest in mili matters of importance. 
However, as i ma question is one of an elementary character, I will ask your 
brother oooe answer it for you. Now, my dear little Fretp-Marsnat Sir 
Frayxk Greort, K.C.B., can you tell me anything about a Commanding Officer ? 

Field-Marshal Sir Frank Geegee, K.C.B. Dear little Sm Frank is a 
Colonel himself. He was gazetted a Colonel, and was told he might wear a 

uniform, and draw a nice little salary. ‘Some day, dear little Siz Frawx, 
if he lives to be. omerys Sa) ae, ye Regiment. Won't that be nice ’ 


Mr. Punch. My sweet little man, I recollect the Regiment of which you 
are nominally in command, is now serving in India. And now, Lrevrevast 
AND Capea Gea. of the Grenadiers G een, who do you say is the Com- 
manding Officer of a 





Regiment ? 
Lieutenant and Captain George. Off parade, the man who keeps the regi- 
mental drag on the Sergeant-Major. 





better — ee A 


ptain has no right to assume 


field rank ‘ou have heard the hints thrown out 
by ¥, your brother or dear Exsten Evorne, of 

e Volunteers. Perhaps you may be yet able to answer 
your own per — lf. 


yourse 
Ensign Bugene. 1 eappose the Colonel should com- 


a - his own 


Mr..Punch, y; right, my dear En- 
; ae a Tae t is genera)! 
sign ; nied ty x hg Regiment is g y 





BRITISH a D PRINOTELES. 


my. a of Her 
Mayet eect —— = oe ee a eer d 
other things the maintenance of the per- 


of ae county, or the maintenance of 
me) country, in 
completely cuteHeroded the most extravagant conceptions,” 
The Eant OF BRACONSPIELD at Aylesbury. 
BULL to BRAConsPrELD. 
Barrisn Interests, Ben ? Pustiaiy 80, 


Bound to look I 
Pe nea kt noe shovid facet Bieev 


What seautireivan tiilibes a he. 
Mine have changed, 3 own it. sxe sharp 


Can’t quite see it, Bew ; but if th 

British hearts must sicken . -” nd 
And the only question left to 

Is—how best and soonest to ontied them ! 


British Interests, Bew ? fA be bought 
At a price I ’m not 

"Though I'd rathe F keep # : Thar 

rather trom ray 

But between the Sword and Shame, you see 
There is never need of pause for choice. 

Better battle than complicity 
With foul foes of freedom! That’s my voice! 


British Interests? Some have vented bosh— 
Cold as well as hot—I'd fain shun 

** Sinister?” No, Bew that taunt won't wash. 
Don’t elaim Fae for “ usiasm.’ 

But Batak! COan’t well ‘‘ out-Herod ” that ! 
Keep cool head by all means, step with care ; 

part or lot—that’s fiat ! 
With the brates who played the Herod there. 


British age Long we ’ve backed the Turk 
Selfishly, or prudently, no matter ! 

But one fixed resolve you’ i find to lurk 
Under all this multitudinous clatter. 

i—e “one any to lend his name 

the Eastern Moleh of Misrule, 

Will wot boosie Darden: share his shame. 
Send that ultimatum to Stamboul ! 


British Interests ? oy rer gd 

¢ SS ee 

tee scent poveecd wh 
idol tyloaptan 

Triek by Hae or dhamed by Turk? 

Either part to I’m vastl 

Seylla or Charybdis choose ? wey 
ant a steersman who ‘ll keep clear of both. 


British Interests? Bxaconsrizip, my friend, 
There ’s your chart, your 
Chilly reticence ’tis time to 
or may reach e’en your ‘serener — 
‘ commanding sentimen’ ms re you 
> bit ta heed a 
80, Fm! 80 say 0 
And—the tiller goes to ether Kands. 





Faith, no ! 





peace 
its exhibitions of feeling, has 


you steer ’ 
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FACT AND FICTION; 





OR, Y* BONNY FISH 


WIVES OF SCARBOROUGH AND THEIR IMITATORS. 





MIRACLE AND NO MISTAKE. 


Soton and SoLomon, smoking. 


arance of Proresson LANKESTER’Ss 
exposure of Dr. Stang, and of Monstenor Cargt’s defence of the 
Lourdes miracles in the same of the Times. 

Solomon. Spiritualism at London and Spiritualism at Lourdes. 

Solon, Spiritualism and Spiritualism. th alike humbug. 

Solomon. Not so. No wilful humbug, probably, in the Lourdes 
Spiritualism. The Spiritualism in London not all Lembes prepense. 
Healing fountain of course incapable of humbug. 
probabl: very capable. 
only. Believers in both fountain and medium alike healed, how- 
ever, humbug notwithstanding— healed through faith, by the 
action of mind working on body. Read Dr. Carrenrer’s Mental 
Physiology. 

RL That’s how you explain Monstenor Capet’s miracles, 
then 

Solomon. Oh dear, no! Goodness gracious forbid I should say 
they may not perhaps be real miracles. 

Solon. You don’t mean to say you believe in modern miracles ? 
What do you mean by a miracle? 

Solomon. A fact, ——_ in the nature of things, but still a 
fact, and therefore of necessity a fact effected by supernatural 
agency. Such a fact I believe to be a miracle—credo quia impossibile 
est. A natural impossibility—not a supernatural one. 

Solon. Do you know of any such ible impossibility ? 

Solomon. No; but I have read of one—the cure of one Micnart 
Pe.ticer, cited by a late Bishop of Mowstenor Caret’s cloth, as 
having occurred at Saragossa in 1640. 


m. As how ? 


Solon, Curious, the ap 


Solomon. Micnaxt Pxcxicer lost a leg by amputation. He prayed | 


for a new leg, and got one—an actual, bona fide, new live leg, 
e renowned Biswor MILNER. 
Solon. ey Qe if true. 
Solomon." A miracle is a miracle. All miracles are equally stu- 
pendous. No one miracle is more than another 
equally impossible, are 


can pattern the cure of MicmAse Puiticun. e will do so to the 


ealing Medium | 
But possibly an enthusiastic oat. 


. All,| waist would be viewed not as a beauty but a 
Mowsrewor Care. ' i discard: 





| satisfaction of all reasonable beings by producing from Lourdes, La 
| Salette, Loretto, or anywhere else, so much as even the restoration 
| of the last joint of a little finger. If any Monsignor, or other philo- 
sopher, is oeent prepared to quote such a case of the miraculous, 
perhaps he will be so kind as to forward it to 85, Fleet Street. 
Solon. Where it will eclipse even all the marvels of art and 
literature in the shop-window, and to be had, a whole number of 
them, at the small charge of threepence over the counter. 





PARISIAN INTELLIGENCE. 
Laptes, pray give your attention for a moment to the following :— 
“ The Titus mode of dressing the hair in short curls, ado by several of 
the leaders of Paris fashion, marks the commencement of a reaction which 
will probably be complete ere long. Intelligent ladies now incline to return 
to the use of natural hair; and this determination has been induced by con- 
siderations of health which have an unquestionable value.” 


Here, indeed, is intelligence, in either meaning of the word. That 
Ladies should resolve to wear their own Hair only—that which really 
is their own by nature, not by purchase—may clearly be accepted 
as a proof of their intelligence, and, moreover, is a sts and a 
pleasant piece of news. In far too many cases the Hair which they 
display is in relatively inverse proportion to their brains. dies 
who are gifted with but little in their heads are generally conspicu- 
ous for what is worn upon them. They more cultivation on 
the outside than the inside, and bonnets are esteemed of more 
account than brains. 

Since False Hair has been discarded for any ae potege 
we may soon hear that other fashionable errors have been sensib: 
corrected for the same sufficient cause. There can be little q 

| that, if Ladies of intelligence were allowed to set the fashion, 
| Grease world be epectily sbeiished, and. girls might ge to falls ox 
resses WO y abolis' go 
theatres without fear of a sore throat. No 1 Ladies would 
lamed by the torture of high heels, nor catch 
deaths from damp by wearing shoes with wafer _— A wi 
horri' , 


ed asa certain cause of suffering, ill- 


TE 


if; 


and tight- be 
‘temper, and ill-health. 
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A CALL FOR THE MA 


Mz. Powcu. “‘ THE HOUSE IS IN AN UPROAR. SOMEBODY MUST GO ON. IT’S GETTING SERIOUS!” 
Lorp Brac-nsry-tp. “ ALL RIGHT, MR. P. I’LL SAY WHAT I CAN TO QUIET THEM.” 
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GENTILITY IN GREENS. 





(Mrs. Brown finds Sandymouth a very different place from what she remembers it 


years ago !) 
ocer. ** CABBAGE, Mum 1? 





question to him 








We pon’r keer no Seconn-Ciass Vecr- 
TABLES, Mum. Yovu'tt oxr rr at Tur Lower Exp o’ tue Town!” 


HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


From Rathdrum—By Car—A Cheerful Party—Dubious Phrase—What I 
I Didn't See—Notes—Something about Wakes—An Offer 


ted— What 


—The Lamb—The Brothers—Sentiment— Probabilities— Clara and Lara— 
Romance—Lorp B vron— Morning Air—Glendalough— The Seven Churches 
—Psychological Inquiries—Notes—Songs—Idea for,one—An Appeal—A 


Command—On the Track. 


From Rathdrum.—In the early morning. Beautiful. We meet eight 


miners, dressed in their Sunday best a ently, walking about ten yards in 
officers AM las A : 


front of three stalwart police 
no side-arms, only thick -sticks. 


ughing and talking, and taking it 


very leisurely. Two of the police a! on nuts. These officers, I see, have 
foightin, 


“It’s a summons for ” my Driver explains. 


“* They ll be foined 


elevin and sixpence, and spend double in goin’ back in cars.” 


I ex 

“Ah,” says my Carman, ““th 

payday, L mf the Pé-lis ‘is 
un 


own on them. 


my astonishment at their being so well dressed. 
’re daycent boys, but they get foightin on 
Shure, they march to Mass on 


days with a band playin’, and they crowd the Chapel of the Seven Churches 
so that for last prayers ye can’t move at a snail’s pace along the road.” 

He points out to me the Brockagh Chapel,—and, leaving the car below, I 
mount the hill and enter it. It is a fine sized building, open all day, as are| Supposing I make them swear they won't hurt a hair of 
most of the “ Chapels,” (they call all the Catholic Churches ‘‘ Chapels,’”—a hie’ 
traditional custom, I suppers, derived from the times of the Protestant ascen- 

yav 


») fitted up with few benches. 


rom seven to eight hundred miners,” my Carman informs me, “‘ hear Mass 
a yew d Sunday, without reckoning farmers; and there'll be more outside 
i . 


upon this description as perhaps intended for a cynical double 
entendre, which I can take just whichever way my bias inclines me, I put the 


there are more outside than inside,’ 


“When you say 
to mass are more than those who do?’ 


pa wae don’t 


do you mean that the 


at such a turn being given to his words. 








‘Ah begorr no!” he eries, ‘‘ that’s not the way of it 
at all at all. The Chapel’s as full as it can hold, and 
there ’s as many more again outside, so that ye see, Sorr, 
‘tis full inside and out! 

Is this the case at home in our mining ‘districts ? 
Do all our miners in a body tarn out for a Church 
parade’ If they do, they must be much belied. 

Note by the way. What I had been led to Expect to 
See I have "act of, .—I } mn not seen a drunken Irish- 
man; nora t of any description ; not evena row. | 
have seen, as Le nag maple g men taken up for 
| having been previously drunk disorderly. | believe 
| this also happemsy oecasionally, in Eng ; and, per- 
| haps, such a case is not absolutely in our 
mining districts. 

I have not seem anybody with the traditional long coat 
and cape, brandishing a shillelagh. — that ancient 
customs should be dying out. Perhaps all the old stock 
has been sold to the theatres. 

I have not seen a ‘‘ Wake.” Somebody offered to take 
havi been informed that ‘‘ sham 


My driver, however, makes ine offer f 
me a genuine or 
genuine wake. ‘A dacent body,” he says, is the widow 


where it 





Further on the read:-we into Rathdrum 
for the market, eae | devil like to sketch, 
but can’t. Thererare four good-looking, brawny peas- 
ants, marching solemnly, two in front and two in the 
rear, and exactly in the middle is trotting the prettiest, 
whitest, perkiest, merriest little Lambkin I’ve ever 
The Lambkin is clearly enjoying the grandeur 
of the ceremony. Regardless of his doom, little 
victim trots. could almost swear to the Lambkin’s 
having winked at mein passing. ©O Butcher, spare that 
Lamb! May the garden never thrive that grows the 
mint that flavours the sauce to be served with that 
tender Lambkin! 

Are the four strong, silent men overcome with grief, 
and struggling with emotion’ Must they sell that Lamb 
to pay the rint? And oh, doesn’t Rint rh with 
Mint! And is that little b a mint in himself to 
those four big men, that band of brothers, tenants of one 
common cabin, ing in to Rathdrum Market with 
that aoe baby sheep decked for the sacrifice ’ 
Heavens! I t that in Ireland it was the Pig that 
paid the rint ? e is the Pig, Gentlemen? Send for 
the Pig, if you please. Perish a dozen Pigs sooner than 
this angelic-faced, simple-minded Lambkin ! 

Stay! If J buy it, here, on the spot, —what shall I do 
with it’ Suppose I offer to pay the rint myself. Pa 
the rint and the Lamb. What guarantee shall 
have that the Pamb will be spared? They may sell him 
when Iam gone. Or if I hase him and take him up 
| with me in the car, shall I not be vee ete leave him 
lat the next Hotel? And will the ‘roprietor, or the 
| Cook, be able to withstand the terrible temptation ’ 


: 





ead—I mean a lock of its wool—what can I say if, a 
fortnight hence, I receive this note :— 


** Howounsep Sim, 

“We regret to inform you that the dear little 
Lamb you left with us is, alas, dead. He was of a weakly 
constitution, and all that could be done “gr him was done, 
but to no purpose. He departed this life at seven 0 clock 
yesterday morning, and ae Cook, who had taken a great 
Janey to the poor dear li thing, was with it to the last. 
I have, Sir, the honour, §c., to remain, $e.” 


Happy Thought.—Perhaps the Lamb is not going to be 
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HINT TO DEER-STALKERS. 


om 





sold, after all. Only out for exercise with the brothers, who could 
not leave it at home. Drive on. Perhaps it is a Pet Lamb, accus- 
\ tomed to go about with them all over the place, like his counter- 
part in that noble American war-song 


“ Poury had a little Lamb 
Its fleece was white as snow— 
Raise, Boys, the battle-cry of Freedom !— 
And everywhere that Potty went 
The Lamb was sure to go— 
Shout, Boys! the battle-cry of Freedom!” 


For which stanza I think the Patriot Bard ought to have been 
presented with the freedom of Colwell Hatchney. But, drive on! 
: this meditating and talking to oneself is hungry work, and methinks 

it is “‘an eager and a nipping air,”—though I object to “ nipping” 
at any time, and , y before breakfast. On, on, brave horse! 
Hie thee through the vale of Clara and Lara—Tra-la-la-lara !— 
(oh, the mountain air! oh, the poetic breeze !—such an infernal east 
wind that I’ve had my Ulster on for three days; so that— Happy 
Thought.—Here’s Ulster in Wicklow. Arrange this jeu de mot after 
breakfast ; too cold now, but see my way to it)—to the Vale of the 
Seven Churches. 

Happy Thought.—The Vale of Clara. Basis for Irish romance. 
Clara, the lovely girl—lover killed—rather than wed the Detested 
Rival Lara, she takes the veil. Hence the name. 
Clara. As for Lara, as Lorp Byron was before me over this 
ground, «.e. “‘through Lara’s wide domain,” perhaps I had better 
not attempt it. But, stay—that Lara wasn’t this Lara. This, I 
fancy, is spelt Laragh. That was Count Lara, and some relation to 
Conrad the Corsair. 

| But, thank Heaven !— 

Happy Thought.—Here’s the Hotel of the Seven Churches. 

We are so ont that nobody is up. Hollo! House! What ho! 

| Within there! How now, my masters! arry come up—I mean 
marry get up—ye Lie-a-beds! Ah! there’s a bar behind the door 
: (as there often is in a hotel even when the door’s open)—but now— 
; | the bar is down. ‘‘ Who calls so loud ?” 


The Veil of 








| 
| 





FEMALE DRESS REVOLUTION. 


| Pareapetrnra has been considerably enlivened by an 
interesting revival. The American Free Dress Le . 
by recent accounts, has been sitting in the Quaker City. 
ne Dress Reform, however, contemp by this 
Association has no tendency to the style of the Society 
of Friends. It is to be a resuscitated erism. One 
of a string of resolutions read before the Dress Reformers, 
by Mas. Mary E. Tritorrson, of Vineland, New Jersey, 
pepeates the improved costume proposed for women as 
follows :— 

“ Resolved that such garmenture shall be of the dual form, 
for the legs as well as the arms, as their use and all reason | - 
indicate; that the prejudice against trousers for women is | 

| founded on ignorance and tyranny, is fostered by many vicious 
| and sordid motives, and ought to be banished from the earth by 
| the full sanct.on and fearless effort of all people.” 


| ‘The Ladies who denounce the tyranny of Fashion and 
|of Man in these strong expressions seem not to have 
considered that their violent lan on the subject of 
female dress is really subversive of ail petticoat govern- 
ment. Perhaps the motives which foster the prejudice 
against trousers for women may be vicious ; but in what 
respect can they be said to be sordid? Possibly, inas- 
much as one of the Dress Reformers lamented that she 
could not afford the garmenture of the dual form for the 
legs as well as the arms, because stingy men object to it 
as too expensive. If Ladies’ milliners’ bills will be 
exceeded by those of their tailors, the expense of the 
garmenture with the crural ities be great 
indeed. Dress Reform and retrenchment will by no 
means go together, and Ladies will be utterly unable to 
| dress like Gentlemen on £15 a year. Until, therefore, 
the tenderer sex can manage to achieve their pecuniary 
independence of the tougher, the practicability of Dress 
| Reform in the dual direction will become a question for 
ithe pocket of that garmenture at present remaining 
exclusively masculine. Woman, in fact, must work out 
her own emancipation, if she wishes, as some of her 
sisterhood in America at least, if not elsewhere, avowedly 
| do, to wear the knickerbockers. 





| A Great Easterw Qvestion.—How long does the 
| Corporation of London intend to maintain the existing 
| status quo of Temple Bar ? 








*’Tis I! ’tis I! here now I stand confest. 

Landlord! behold in me your welcome guest.” 

Which would be a grand opportunity for an opening chorus—if 
they only knew how to start it. How operatically life might go on 
could everybody enter into the joke, and, of course, have an ear for 
music. 

Landlord of the Hostelrie of Glendalough, what have ye where- 
with to refresh your first visitor ? 

(Happy Thought. Good character for a supernumerary in a play, 
** First Visitor.”’) 

If I am the swallow of the Summer, what is there in your larder 
to keep this Swallow’s pecker up? In other words, what is there 
for breakfast ? 

* Well, Sir, ye see ’tis early, but there’s some nice cold Lamb !” 

No. Not Lamb this morning. When I think of that dear 
Lambkin—I should feel like an Ogre. Prepare me a fish from 
yonder lake ; and, so ye have a pig, mine host, have at him, with a 
will! Frizzle me arasher! Neither let me stint for eggs! Nay, 
Sir, I hear a cackle this instant! Look to it, fer, mark me, the egg 
must be of the freshest. And in one hour by Shrewsbury clock will 
I return, after having ‘‘ done” the Upper Lake, seen St. Kevin’s 
Kitchen, and rested on St. Kevin's Bed. (To the Guide.) Come, boy, 
come! Tothe Lake! Away! 


THE FEMALE CAPACITY. 


At the recent Meeting of the British Association, held at Glasgow, 
the opening Address in the Economic Science and isti on 
ment was delivered by Srr Grorce CAMPBELL, who appears to have 
** disc a variety of —, from Thriftiness to Women’s Rights,” 
and, “‘in regard to the Women’s question,” to have “* ted a 
scientific inquiry into their capacities.” But which of their capaci- 
ties, Srn Georce? Their capacity for admiration, or their capacity 
for amusement, or their capacity for spending money, or their 
capacity for varied and costly attire, or their sapectty for fo", or 
their capacity for flirtation and fascination ? no! He meant 


” 
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AN 
Blanche. “‘ WHat sHALL WE DO?” 





Violet (a Woman of Resource), ‘On, IF WE MAKE HIM’ WALK BETWEEN US, AND SPREAD OUT Such as Manomer did impose 


ovr SKIRTS A BIT, NOBODY WILL NOTICE HIM!” 
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INCONVENIENT PROTECTOR. 


TURKS AND TEETOTALLERS. 


Tue noble"British Population 
Boils o’er with righteous indignation, 
| Excited by the woeful works 
| Of those incarnate fiends, the Turks. 
| All England with one voice is calling 


| Forv » due to deeds appalling, 
| The d unutterably bad, 
Of wie ess run raving mad, 


Which Turks at times like tigers do : 

—Because it is their nature to ’ 

Hey, surely; but from vice, whose 
r 





Are actewneeeféll than any brutes’. 
orn 7 whiat‘canse on earth could 
8 , 


| Humanity so low, but Drink ; 

| And suchintoxicating liquors 

| As madden British women-kickers / 
Have these “ atrocities” not come 

| Of whiskey, brandy, gin, and rum / 
Ismore Old. Tom than Turks could 


Not: what. has made them’ play, Old 
) Should: we not find). could trath 


| 










iesiom, 
Upon us all, to prohibition, 
| With what results Bulgaria s \ 














{ k 2 
vor ame Eh what will you save by being economical, | 
Commons consists ; and state, with as much a 


i — little vagueness as can possibly be expected, by whom they | 


reference is mad the 
amt e by the newspapers at the 


8s 
0 


handkerchiefs, your muslin dresses 
dimity i 
cordwainer é 
ie nie last, and =, is the present Prime Minister of 


Wiegeocegneiiy for arithmetic, for politics, for all the details of | 


publie life, for general information, for scientific research, for philo- 
speculation, and for-tabing. that share in the ow 
of her to which every year she asserts, more and more 


To Lowe Sie Groner © in his. 
\AMPBELL inqui 
~“— 5 proposed inquiry, we have 
f you were left, by a uncle or aunt, £7000 invested i 
ne iupandotell per cent., how much # year would 
Your husband allows you three guineas a week for current house- 





-_ Church, Looal Taxation, School Boards, and the Balance of 
ower ° 


How much is the Income-Tax at the ly ye time ? 





Can you give, say within f or the dates of the 
birth and death of Suaxspeare, MILTon, great Duxe or Manrr- 
nornoveH, Lory Netson, Str Issac Newton, Hanpet, Sia Josnva 
Reywotps, Garetck, Mrs. Smppons, Cromwet1, , Dante, 
Rapnags, Feepericx THe GREarT, Wasurroton ? 

Who wrote the Canterbury Tales, Essays of Elia, The Doctor, 
Don Quirote, The Wealth of Nations, Clarissa Harlowe, Gil Blas, 

he Rivals, Absalom and Achitophel, 





expenses. How much does this amount to in the year ? 
If the cost of a Sealskin Jacket is thirty-two clam enhel a | 


Say, in round numbers, of how many Members the House of | 
pproach to accuracy | 


Who are the six Great Powers of Europe to whom constant 
ae present time A 

table morning there were tea, coffee, cocoa, 
gar, cream, butter, marmalade, dry toast, French rolls, rashers 
f eggs and kidneys. Which of these articles are taxed ? 
With what places do you connect your calico ee cambric 
. your damask table-linen, your 
» your fashionable milliner, and your becuse 


d you describe the political 





What is meant Pepeal of the: Com Laws, Abolition. of Cl sh 
Safisrge, Vote by beline Disestablishment of the 


She Stoops to Ce r 
All’s Weil that Ends Well, Samson Agonistes, The Dunciad, The 
Excursion, and Sartor Resartus ? 


Who invented the Telescope, Thermometer, Steam-engine, Electric 
Telegraph, Orrery, Sewing-machine, Cork-Serew, and Perambu- 
tor ? 


What is a Syllogism, a Dilem a Triangle, a Clerestory, an 
Archdeacon, a locum tenens, a County Court, a Metaphysical Question, 
a Protocol, and a +“. ? 

Explain D.C.L., Ph.D., M.S., H-E.LC.S., C.8.L, K.G., G.C.B., 
A.RAs, FSA, @C., CC, PC, LSD, and 0.0. 

ee Earl, Viscount, Marquis, Duke, and Baron in their proper 
order . 

Write down the English Archbishoprics and Bishoprics, and make 
the best guess can at the Welsh ones. 

Who is I Chancellor, Lord. Chief Justice of England, Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, Co ~in-Ohief, Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, Poet Laureate, President of the Royal Academy, 
President of the Royal Society — of the House of Commons, 
Governor-General of India, and Master of the Buckhounds? 

Who lives at Hughenden Manor, Hawarden Castle, Lambeth 
Palace, and Chelsea ’ 


Should you consider it an inestimable privilege, and a proper 





recognition of your rights as a woman, to be upon to serve as 
a Jerywenen:te a trial lasting these wean? 
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ABSTRACT AND CONCRETE. 


Schoolmaster (to Class which had failed in an Addition Sum). ‘‘ Svrros® A GENTLEMAN WERE TO Give you Srx APpPLzs, AND THEN 
Szevew Arries, AnD THEN E.evew Morne—now Many APPLES WOULD YOU HAVE ALTOGETHER’ Twenty-Four, wovtpnw’r rou?” 
Objection felt and expressed by Small Boy. “ Pirase, Sin, HE NEVER Gi’eD I a OnE!” 














= —— = , a discuss this momentous uestion. It must be done quite impartially | 
INGENUOUS CORRESPONDENCE. and dispassionately, cain ‘though History tall us that less 
I serious matters have roused in the hearts of Britons afrighteous 


| From Srr Maryn x Cancer, M.P., to the Secretary of the West ee ene ey mem ey Ppa ee Senin thes 
D g Slumsea Political Association. the Ministry connived at or instigated t outrages. Please read 
BAR SIR, this letter to my fellow-townsmen, and beg them to dismiss all 


I neoret that I shall not be able to attend your Meeting. : Ww ificult i from their breasts 
I need not sav how entirely I ie thise with its objects. This is, POY SES Sowers Se Teo, ts _ 1 
ta ’ 


however, no Party question. ects the entire Country. Never- , = 
theless, no one in his senses can refrain from deeply censuring the Sep. 12, 1876. Faxpenicx Fupote. 
terrible cold-bloodedness of Her Majesty’s Ministers. P.S.—By all means let there be’no molestation of the Conservatives 
Yours faithfully, Saves Casem. who may attend the meeting. 

Reform Club, Sep. 16. IV. 

oh Tree utamn ey might perhaps afford a good opportunity Really* Ingenuous.) 

of still further testing the feeling of the Country. From Mason Beawx, M.P., to Cuantes Brawn, Esq., Secretary of | 

Il. the Political Association, Blanktown. 

From the Ricut Hon. Lorp Sxveporoven to the Secretary of (Private.) 

' the Snugborough Democratic Operatives’ Society. Dear CHARLIE, 

Sir, i Can't get to the Meeting, but h all will off “*fiz- | 

I am truly sorry that an important engagement elsewhere | zingly.” Never was such an opportunity for putting Ministers in 
will prevent my joining in the ae of your Society with a/ a bole! Leave no stone unturned. Use and whip! Don’t | 
cause for which my heart bleeds. sincerely hope that no Party| mind a little strong language from the platform. Put up old 
feeling may be manifested ; Game, gettene, by the passing of such | Boawerces Surrn. Stick to the Autumn Session by all means. 
resolutions as may render it im le that a Conservative Member | Might snatch a division, and then for the loaves and fishes! No | 
| can ever again be retarned for Snugborough. Let no acrimonious- | time for more. Hope you'll have an awful row! 
| ness be shown, if it can possibly be restrained. Yours ever, ; 

Your obedient Servant, The Rag, Sep. 19, 1876. H. Brayx, Major. 

Borough Hall, Sep. 15, 1876. Syveporoven. 


III. 
From Proresson Fuppue to the Mayor of Mudbury. NATURAL ENOUGH. 
Dear Mr. Mayor, “* Dr.” SLaDE’s views on education are not positively known, but 
3 I cannot attend your Meeting, but only hope that the in- | it is understood that he objects to the Lankesterian System. (Is the | 
habitants of my native town may assemble in their thousands to| Doctor an American? ‘Is he from Pencilvania ?) 


[rine 07 deneph Smith, of No, 30, Loraine Koad, Hotioway, m the Parton of 4. 5 im the Ooaaty of Widdlesss. for Pentns Ch et te. Agnew,&@ Lomber4 
Street. io ide rrewsmet of Whitefriars, in the City of ad oa penaiched op Kian ob hee Gh Plast surect, in the Partoh of St Beige, of Londom —@aTcapar, ser Bo, tie 
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MASTER TOMMY’S VIEW OF IT. 


Master Tommy (he had been very Naughty, and was now amusing himse 


his Scripture Prints). “ Hepp’s Danrer in Tae Lios’s Den!” 
Mamma (incautiously). *‘ AB, WHAT Was HE CasT INTO THE LION's 
Master Tommy (with triwmph). “‘’'Cavss uz was GOOD !!” 








THE GALOP OF INTELLECT. 


Tue pee Seite Sepsiotice bes its annual worry—we apo- | 
—*s 7 ig ms of the interesting old 
town of Substrateford on Mondey Space will only allow us to | 
give the subjects of Se eminently instructive papers read by the 
erudite Gentlemen who preside over the various departments of 
scientific investigation. 


Chemistry.—‘‘ On the probable effects of Proto- Dynamic Chlorates 
the waves of the Radiometer, in connection with a theory of 
i By Proresson Stoccum Srrx, 


—** Inquiries into the gre of the White Spots upon 

T3-— used by an Eruption, or induced by 

of Fluid x vd highly interesting paper, the 

of Me ta ad exclusive study. By Prorgsson Gywetss 
Younreman, 8. P. 

PB . Hh Calculation as to the probable number of Cherry- 
stones dropped in the streets of the Capitals of Europe and America 
during Ho te mo ty Comparative Tables.” By the Rev. 

UDKINS, 

Zoology.—** A Discussion on the apparent increase observable in 

jo a lle of cacn Catpet Bags with Solution of the Theory that 
and may ey develop into 

ressor Buckwarer, Z.X.Y o 

e 


inary Instinct which 
House Fly tos use the Right Foot in when 


a preference to the Le 
employed A tags And why By Prorzsson B. beyts- 


w fiees eel Deed a Manifestations, 
Se a Easy-Chair ; 
Propenaitine visible Powers to canse 
at will; and be found in the centre of 
Hog» Green, A.S.S. 





| ‘ - WOLEHILLS FOR MOUNTAINS. 


| My Lorp Arcusisnop or Canrersvry, the Visita- 
tion Charge lately delivered by your Grace in your 
cathedral to your ut contains some advice, espe- 
cially on the conduct of argument with gainsayers, to 
it 2 wes be feared that our 


'the general c : 

| philosophical 4 them, discern an 
exce re in t ar ansted 

Fas age 


Having, soundly 
heals | 2 





existence of the Bible and the 
unquestionable facts, your Grace 


| ede « What, two 

to be compared 

| it, indeed, d 

| advantage "separting 

What, compared with these, are any 
man in some ton which no one 


gated? W het, comege res 


pride themselves are 
with these two? Is 


of extinct animals 


| What, indeed, your Grace? Certainly, nothing what- 
ever. But then, on Tn the other hand, consider what 
are these questions to the point ? Are the facts of 
geology which C have to pple with, and 
| that not merely for the confutation o , but in "order 
to answer honest and isvepresaible repre- 
sented, the whole of them, by a few superficially observed 
traces of primeval man in some distant cave, and by the 
traces of feet of extinct animals impressed here and 
there by mud on eco hg EF me 
tting the tremendous ifficulties wherewit 
Divines are called w to deal? They might well 
enough have been ‘pst 80 Sw an Archbishop of another 
cloth than yours, he had brought himself to 
open his mouth toue - 1. on whose solution In- 
fallibility itself is mute. er time, then, perhaps 
you will not in a moment of forgetfulness allow yourself 
to fall into the le of the common emotional un- 
scientific preacher who does not hesitate at affecting to 
|reduce mountains to molehills in the face of fact ; and 
| to the reverse of For we all know that cant 
| is alien to the nature of his present Grace of Canterbury. 


Uf with | LATEST FROM WEW YORK. 

Waytep, a Situation as House-Porter by Cerberus, 
Den ror?” ate having been blown by dynamite to splinters, 
tyx. 





— = —- 


| Hell- 


over 








Soe ial Science.— “On the Probable Diameter of , Monet Wheels 
Twenty Years Hence, and their Influence on Length of Limb in the 
| Rising Generation.” By Miss 0" vayen ¢ of dig Rinkagain, 


A CAUTION 70 CHERTSEY. 
Tae Justices of the Chertene Bas Pp. Sposienal B Divi 


that they know how to y 
responsible 


| this by putting hug i? the 
for the hh abe ay infection a notice bearing 
by ye rf k to the “Justi of the 
the T. 7, oe ing forth 


ature of “ te 
vision,” pouee 
4 that vada wile the P * e been bitten 
by a certain nown to have been Map,” and that “ it is most 
desirable for the coneral specified het of the powers conferred on the 
said Justices,” b At oS Fiplemen “with regard to 
dangerous and in fin force, the owners of all 
Dogs are given the fair my Deg le warning which follows :— 
“Now if 18 HERBBY ORDERED that all Persons py the ques or 


of any Dog known to have been bitten or eek Be ir 


| 


n have shown 


three months preceding the date shall forthwi 
under proper and effective control for the space of six mopths next 


Ry _ ten, oh rectalcting Bite ation See Bo wanes of hydro- 
phobia to the canine the Chertsey Justices are determined 
aad it to the masters and mistresses. “The ledat that 
ony of ait Gem heodinw Deka of Booey Doe Sars © 
have been bitten by any other Dog the last can 
expect is a seclusion of double that period; during which 
be closely chaé up. But worse than that, they be liable, the whole 
Sismued;-vat the J ted lasts ust mesos top Gare 
—at ; sure 
that those resolute oe Ce OE Qerty eies 


etek ented on as the safest course to 
such dangerous people, code Caypeatab ian to eakcutiea. 














———— 


a 
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MECHANICS IN SPORT. 


No. 1.—Patrent Stream Proves Express Traavetitse CHarr 














SMALL POTATOES. 
Questions for Society. 


Waat should you think of a Lady who 
allows she has passed the autumn in London, 
and rather liked it ? 

What should you think if you askeda 
Cantab down for a day's use-shooting, 
and he did not give a sovereign to 

| your Head Game-keeper ? 

What should you think of a Mother who 
objected to your talking Divorce Court 
before her Daughters ? 

What should = think if you heard 
** Patyces’” had become much more respect- 
able since the best people had withdrawn 
their names? 
| What should you think if you were told 

that, as costumes became tighter, habits 
| were getting looser, considerably ? 

What should you think if you knew 
your Milliner’s bill came to nearly half your 
positive income ? 

What should you think if Lunch and 
Lawn-Tennis had never been invented ? 

What should you think if you were 
ordered abroad with only one trunk and a 
dressing-case ? 

What should you think of any Friend 
who travelled second-class without a Maid ? 

What should you think of a Woman who 
knew the re of a pound of beef, or a Man 
who paid his bills before he was dunned ? 

What should you think of anybody who 
allowed Wednesday to pass without buying 
Punch? 





ror Lazy Snors. 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN 
Visits Drury Lane, the Haymarket, and the Gaiety, and report 


thereon, 


s | He has high authority for so doing. 


Sir, 
Nor to have seen Mr. Barry Scttrvan in some Shak ian 
pat, argues Your Representative unknown. Up to last night, Sir, 
had not seen that eminent Tragedian in anything, except—yes— 
once—in a hansom cab, when he a cmsiahlo, and ceuhahiy 
ov id the driver. It was a brief but beautiful vision, and one 
that has dwelt in my memory for many a long day. I have seen 
Baxry Suiitivan. I was told that at that very moment he was 
driving to some station, en route for America. Perhaps my only 
chance of seeing himin a Shakspearian character had been (as it 
struck me the moment afterwards) then and there offered me, and I 
refused it! Perhaps I might never have such an opportunity again. 
Should I rush after the cab, stop it, represent the emergency of the 
ease to the eminent Tragedian, and request him to step out and give me 
a Scene from Richard, and another from Macbeth, on the pavement ? 
I would dispense with the dress, and be satisfied with a wig only, as 
I am certain it must have been his wig-box which was oavded on 
the top of the cab. But the inspiration passed, my courage failed 
me, Baray Sutiivan went to America, and I went to dinner. Years 
have passed since then, and at last I have seen Barry SuLLIVAN in 
Richard the Third. Well, you will ask me how do I feel after it ? Sir. 
I was delighted,—emphatically I say I was delighted. It is a bold 
thing to commit oneself to a “‘ universal,” but I do not believe that 
there is on the English stage, at the present day, any Actor who,— 
admitting the truth of Mr. Barry LIVAN’s conception of the 
character —can touch him in his impersonation of CrspEr’s Richard 
the Third. Never . i 
sistent performance. Mr. Beveriey’s scenery is c ing, in spite 
of the low sky-borders, and occasional careless setting. —_ 
management of the masses is better than usual. Altogether, in your 
Representative’s humble judgment, nothing in London 1s more worthy 
the attention of those who profess to be interested in the highest 
form of the Drama, than Drury Lane during the reign of Crpper and 
Sutirvan’s Crook-back’d Tyrant. 
5 a the Haymarket and Domestic ey Eu 
Dan'l Druce, considered as an adaptation BORGE Exiot’s most 
touching homel Silas Marner simply Silas 


y story, is, to my 
Marner muddled ilt. Had the novel isted, Dan’l | of the 
— f never existed, ; piece, 


Druce would still hay 





dhoall Love bean cheng, nl te ann 


i never ranted, it is, throughout, a con- | 


|as the sun at noonday. Far be it from me to deny the dramatist’s 
| right to take the materials for his work wherever he may find them. 
And ere the novel and its 
novelist are so familiar to us allas Silas Marner and Grorce Exror, 
it is no less graceful ‘than ingenuous on the ye of the dramatist to 
bow his acknowledgments, from the playb , to the creative ius 
that furnished him with the raison d'etre of his play. All this 
| which the dramatist has done in the present case, is as it should 
be, but there®is also much that is as it shouldn’t be. 
| The name of Silas Marner has been turned into Jonas Marple, 
which is about the ingenious’ process which Your Representative 
| would employ were he to, somehow, reproduce Pickwick,—-with an 
acknowledgment, of course, to the late Mr. Caartes Dickens,— 
when he would certainly change Samuel Weller into Lemuel Smel- 
ler, asan indication of Your Representative’s anxiety to be as original 
|as possible,—under the circumstances. I had been informed by 
| some amiable enthusiast that the Love Scene in the Second Act was 
“idyllic.” Well,—this love scene is between a Sailor fresh from 
sea, and a Blacksmith’s daughter of seventeen,—that is, between a 
yo rover, who has been round the world and knows a thing or 
two (as he subsequently proves), and_a demure rustic coquette, an 
apparently strait-lace sly boots. Now, if by “idyllic” my 
amiable enthusiast meant “ unreal,” 
piminy,” I am with him toto corde meo: and he, or anybody else, is 
at liberty to admire such idyllicism to their heart’s content : only, 
don’t expect me to share that amiable enthusiast’s admiration. It’s 
the old story of the Artist who complained to the Critic that the latter 
|had called his skies “ putty.” “‘ But,” retorted the Critic, “ my 
| dear fellow, I like putty, I doat on putty.” 
| There is, however, just one Scene where unqualified praise is due 
to the Dramatist primarily, and in the next place to the Actors, and 
this is where Sir Jasper lite. Howe) is recognised by Jonas (Mr. 
Vezts) as the father of Dorothy (Miss Marian Terry), and is 
allowed to kiss her. From first to last this Scene is admirably con- 
ceived, forcibly written, and, it is pleasant to add, so perfectly 
played as to leave nothing to be desired. 

A more charming representative of Dorothy Druce could not be 
found on wv stage than a + Sunes whose empy 
modesty, and grace carry with her, ughout, sympathies 
audience, and win for her, at the end, a well-deserved and most 
justly bestowed tribute of praise. "a 

The part of the Sergeant, intended to comic element 
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AN IRISH 


Traveller (they had already Walked a Mile from the Station), 
THOUGHT Donnysrook Lopez WAS NEAR THE TeRMINvs.” 





aii 


Bie 


“ SEQUITUR.” 


“Hi, I say, Porter, po vou caun Ta1s ‘No Way aT Att?’ | 


Pat. “‘Fatx, I cannt say, Sor, I was A Fottertn’ o’ you Gavsraume | ag 











Pistol.” It was evidently written for Mr. evens and not for 
Mr. OpeLt, as oe Dan’l struck me as having been meant 

not for Mx. Vezty. And indeed, in the Second 
~ ka when Jonas Ma | sey ot Druce (or vice wee 

I could easily imagine o 
“ Dan’l” Ment” Poggi a Fe jn pS on the scene, speaking 
sssas You iene the sae word At the same time Mr. Her- 
EZIN is to 


and earnestness Of 
For m rope cast of the piece - the aymarket all 
round,— sis also a of sterling value to the 
drama.—lI feel convinced that they do not an these things | 


fi 
better in France.” Mx. Grisent has done some work in Dan’l| 
Druce, and the best in it is that scene which I ) rod already men- 
and which Author, Actors, and a critical Audience, may 
with unalloyed satisfaction. 

rom grave to gay, from the Haymarket to the Gaiety. Your 
Representative has not often seen, since the golden days of the 
Strand—the days, I mean, of Manre Witton, Fanny Joserns, 

Cuartorre Saunpenrs, James Rocers, Joun CLARKE Biayp,— 
such a cast for a as Mz. Brrow has had the good 
4 Don vena de = whieh, how- 
ed eden e best of such pieces. 
‘0 to whom the fortunes of burlesque are interesting I can 


Hi 
ae 


only put the question, isn’t Miss Necire Farren the lif soul of 
any aon this sort? isn’t Terry inimitably — yl isn't 
Miss VAUGHAN grace itself, and fun too, mind y and isn’t 


and all as = as can be wished till eleven P.u - 
does Pe aS nor does Low 

Art appetite so keenly as ani it'ie 

vat leit teen otal, evdteaioclly of ce en 








the Oyster King’ + Grotto, in Maiden Lane, as I was after Richard 
the Third. To the home of that Rule—who knows no exception 
except an exceptionally aT went and bearded the Royal 
Native in his shell. I the foaming tankard, cried 
“Rule! Britannia,” paid ‘ae eal score ay t the rarorl and then went 
home to dream I was an ores in my own little bed 

Sie, I am for ever, 

Your Representative. 


P.S.—I do wish they wouldn’t scent the programmes. ‘ Orrid, 
your Vashup!” 





PROFESSION AND PRACTICE, 


| porary adver and Sane generally, please to look at these contem- 
e a 


AS PROFESSED COOK, where a ee and Scullerymaid are 
kept. Wages £40, and all found. 


OVERNESS WANTED for Four Children. English, French, and 
German. Must take charge of their clothes, and do a little needlework. 
Salary £20, and laundress. 


It would seem that preparation for the filling of the body is 
esteemed of higher value then for filling of the mind. A Cook now 
|gains the income that a Clergyman has ame ne Gorm my 

mn on Sorty pounds 6 y ear.” But a Governess is wanted 
to serve for half the money is ieoquenty expected to do more 
than twice the work. me ein be labour, a Cook requires a 
Kitchenmaid, and maid as well: whereas a Governess is 
expected to give lessons day » with nobody to hel her, and 
in the evening to aaees herself frocks mending 
pinafores, i ny On, a sees name, the discharges 
in realit e duties a nurse comparative 9 
el my meng Mme pany 

fed than taught. 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 
Secrron IL].—Or toe Dery “or rue Orricen to nis Mew. 


s 





Art I. Superficial, — When 
Mr. Punch a ed once more 
continue Lectures, his 
=, ar Scholars scarcely noticed 
- —= his presence amongst them. 
nn _- —— They turned their backs upon 
‘ . — him, and by their demeanour 
‘ae plainly showed him that from 
As some unexplained reason they 
: had evidently lost all their 
respect for him. Even Fretp- 
ee at ; Marsnat Srr Frank Geroer, 
K.C.B. (usually a very well-behaved little man), pursed up. his shrivelled and tiny 
lips, and pretended not to see his kind instructor. Mr. Punch saw at once that his 
pupils were ripe for mutiny. He with decision. 
‘ My friends,” said he, severely, “if you are Officers, I must ask you to behave like 


en 

“ Sir,” cried Cotowet Caarces, of the Ro ilitia, * 

' ay ingaled an ise of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, ‘“‘ you have 

*How?” w t i ili A 
itidagied “ mee ra very pe ural question put to the angry Militiaman by'Mr. Punch, 

“You have expressed your intention of explaining the duty a British Officer owes 
to his men. Sir, such an intention is an insult to us all. Why, even this poor little 
Field-Marshal knows something about it—don’t you, Sr Frawxy, dear?” 
} Sat lisped out the gesd-temmperee veteran. lie was playing with'his spectacles.) 

Yes, dear little Srr Frawx is a good boy, and knows fis aty to his men. It isto 
return salutes by touching his little hat when he passes a sentry-box.” 

r- There you see, Sir!” cried the indi it Colonel. 

And what do you think about your duty,’ Lrevrenant anv Caprary Groner, 
of t ers Green?” asked Mr, Punch. 

Everybod knows that a man should leave his men as much as possible in the 
hands of his Non-Commissioned Officers,” was the haughty reply of the Guardsman. 

And you, Exsiox Evoxwe, of the Volunteers?” said Mr. Punch, smiling.“ In 
ay ‘ou —s duty of on Sane Shs men consists ? ” 

* Oh, I learn much within a week of joining my Corps,” replied the Rifle- 
man, contemptuously. ‘ The duty of an Officer is to a heavy annual subscripti 
to give prizes, and to provide an omount of beet and loved cmd dlielee Set 
the men of his company.” 
he’ - ld to ind Beng J yO Gontionsen,” said Mr, Pas A, “that you know 
a we ussfal hints” And with this the age Oomaeneed ki Luter oe 

‘art IT, Particular.—A to Mison-Generar 
aD Book ‘a, nocataiie RB 0 Str Garnet Worsetry (see 
insists that this strange creature can onl 
Saat to take a pride (1) i 


by bein 
believe his duties blest ’ ; 
despise all those of civil life.” fh padi fall to man’s lot. ie meas 0S Send 


ay be. er 
saber bask ab) ; - A. Ly sad the Bothers’ Pocket Book a ibs indie 
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Probably with a view to teaching his men “to 
despise the duties of civil 4 Sre Ganwer, dur- 
ing a recent campaign, trea’ corre- 
sete with military polinem. Bethe worthy 

ajor-General asserts that ‘‘ whatever the Officers 
think fine, the Men will think so too,” he doubtless 
must regret that the fashion of book-writing has 
not been taken u _& rank and file, and that 
consequently ‘‘ the Soldier's Pocket-Book (1 \b.)” 
has as yet but few important rivals. 

Perhaps fortunately for the men, the Queen’s 
Regulations do not altogether order the Officer 
to consider the Soldier a “‘ peculiar animal.” On 
the contrary, there are occasions when a Colonel 
may even argue with his men. For instance, to 

sect. 7, par. 142, “‘ Commanding Officers of 
ments who have ample experience of the very 
great inconvenience arising from the improvident 
matriages of Soldiers, are to discountenance such 
Matriages, and to explain to the men that the in- 
convenience and distress naturally accruing there- 
are serious and unavoidable.” Of course, 
uiitharried Colonels, who have not had ‘ample 
experience,” should depute the duty to the next 
Senior ied Officer. The speech of the Officer 
to the should be fashioned on the following 
model :—'* Parvare Sauira, I learn from the = 
tain of your company (himself a married man, who 
made his report to me with tears of compassion 
streaming down his cheeks) that you wish to join 
us! My good man, haye you considered the incon- 
venience and distress accruing from such a step? 
Look at me. You see me ina patrol jacket covered 
with braid, and at a Levee I am a mass of gold 
and spurs; and yet I tell you, Private Jonn 
Surrn, I would willingly give up my commission 
to obtain your good-conduct stripes, coupled with 
your state of single blessedness. As a married 
man, I cannot call my life my own. I am allowed 
only a couple of glasses of wine when I get away 
to dine at Mess; I must in quarters at ten ; 
and when I am off duty I have to take charge of 
the children! All this is done by the order of my 
wife. Beware, Private Jonny Smirn, of matri- 
mony! I would say much, much more did I not 
hear the yoice of my wife. She me (in a 
disgracefully perem tory tone of voice), and I 
must obey! Farewell!” And with this telling 
line the Colonel (or next Senior Married Officer) can 
=e his [es ‘ 
gain, the Queen’s Regulations (sect. 15, par. 
95) assert that Libraries and Recreation Rooms 
have been established to ‘‘ encourage Soldiers to 
employ their leisure hours in a manner that shall 
eombine amusement with the attainment of useful 
knowledge, and to teach them the value of sober, 








regular, and thordl habits.” Thus if the Officers do 
their duty to theit Men, peg Ag 44 
“ peculiar animal” may some day to reach 


= 
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g the Garrison 
a vague superintendence on the local military librar 
of oka for irae A..F -Y RE 
of the as pt cometinnns ha 


t isa joke 
of old five-act es or (better 
onal read of eer ee ae 


NVERSATION ow Section III. 
4 Finch can you wee tell us the 


Pps 


ate ope I see, Sir, atae 


dea 


ly — two columns of ar 
vor Quilt 


te, Roya aa ony, ine, the story of 
should be written by one of the Staff 
George. And who is Ste Garner, Mr. 


LIevTENaNt AND Carrarns Georce, of the 
er Wotseter, in spite of one or two 
this or any other 








of fighting. 
i , Oap. Ah, to be sure, he doesn’t belong | ‘* 


ank Geegee, K.C.B. And yet fear little 
, and yet he was made a F 
ar little Srm Frank a Field- 


y and Ci 
to our branch of the 
Field-Marshal Sir 


o- wrahal "Why did @ 
i ee 


Mr. Pach pi my good little man, Barrawy1a wanted ‘a 








einai tae aes TO LAPUTA. 
the Op zesent wonders of Spiri 


“aed rote just returned from America tells me that he, a 
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A DADALUS AT DOVER, 


ALPH STorTrT, a 
poasomen of 
Dover as in- 
vented a new Fly- 
pe ee Machine. A 

contem- 


rer anys says 1 = 
has 


to Berlin, for 
fie purpose of 
ving an _ inter- 


view with Proxen 
Brsmancx, who is 
anderstood to 
ve requested 
him to furnish 
culars with 


objec ot 
_ how 


e machine can 
pe pallies | in war- 
fare. If, as is 
oq Ma. Srorr 

_ of 
it gare pel him- 
self thre ugh the 
air at the rate 
of a mile per mi- 
nute, or up to the speed of one hundred miles an hour,” and, by 
means of a break-power, applied a wheel, “can make the 
machine stationary in mid air, or fly at any speed which the 
cp of the car can bear,” no doubt he is egocoting! well 

red to assure the Gertinn ¢ Pome that h * Flying 
Machine would “be invaluable for war. ee the 
purpose of ascertaining an enemy’s pedtion its Santina be 

; but, besi it eS be poe of being Guploye in 
actual warfare. By- and- by, perhaps, armies will come to be pro- 
vided with real flying and troops will actually fight in 
the clouds. Musketry be carried to’a he right of perfection even 
greater than it has now attained ; riflemen will have to be able to 
shoot flyin g, and bring down their man on the wing. The introduc- 
tion of the riying Machine 2 mans g waslhe eagnss, on8 Be | and its applica- 
tion to military purposes, will costly 
addition to armaments ued ioe but the cheap dele of 
nations is now no on. possib 
properetiens, are 0 Aiiged © fe Noseaen pe apae. However, the 


re a ici pment boat i at its inventor shall 
pro y 1 ventor 
have flown over the Channel, in Se or nes, that our British 
Dedalus may not come, like Icarus rather, to such grief as will 
assimilate it in sad celebrity, to the A@gean Sea. 





~ 





BOYS IN BAD COMPANY. 


Ovent not Prisons to be also as much as possible Reformatories ’ 
Then, what a mistake is ust the reverse ; 


Grimsby, marching, manacled together, from the station to 
the Lindsay Prison.” An easyang spectacle on ee toe of it to 
street Arabs and other juvenile ! But these youths were 
not pickpockets, that should have been ed, as they 
were ; though this is now so no bos 


“The manacling was now abolished ; but the boys were still sent to gaol 
for breach of contract, and he hed that morning seen, clad in prison dress, in 
the same prison as the worst of criminals, boys whose fine open countenances 
assured him that the hed 90 sight to bo Sse—bap to.shenne Sans at 


hesitate a moment to hand a sovereign for change. pn vas oes ane 8 
disgrace that such ues 8 pty PED) cag te pee Saaees » a 
i he and felt 

be found for such offenders.” 

Is it desirable that evil ome Sa from and thieves 
Geeks ecreat tho pred penne & # innocent of anything much 
worse than playing truant, but compelled to associate with common 
criminals? Imprisonment may serve them and so may hard 
labour, but could they not at least be apart from the 
convicts, allowed to wear their own wn done. and have a treadmil! 
all to themselves? In all that a certain Personage is said to look 


over in Lincoln the sight of those and those blackguards in 
panionship must be ae Seer as anything. 
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AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


Fispinc Tose AwrvL Swetts, THE SPirrINGTON DE VERES, BENT ON THE SAME Excursion As Himeen¥ AND FAMILy, TomKINe, 


IN A WEAK Moment, TAKES Finst Crass Tickets too, “Just ror tHe Loox or THE THING, you KNow.” 


DREADFUL LitrLe Tommy Tomkins snouts, ‘‘ We'ne Gorne First 
Tarin HANDS AND MADLY JUMP FoR Joy. 





UNFORTUNATELY THAT 


Crass! We're corxe First Chass!” Waite nis Sisters cLaP 








MRS. GLINGHAM ON CIVILISATION AND THE 
COMING B—. 


“ Entomology is a science which has grown pari passu with Civilisation 
itself. . . The Colorado Potato-Bug, known to Naturalists as the Doryphora 
decemlineata . . . is travelling steadily eastward, and has already reached 
the shores of the Atlantic. . . As far as can be made out, its rate of progress 
is an average of much more than sixty miles a year. . . . It is likely that at 
any moment a cargo of potatoes, or timber, or bacon, or ‘ notions,’ may land 
the enemy on our shores . . . in which case there can be no doubt that a 
potato-famine of the most dangerous kind would follow.’’— Daily Telegraph. 





E.-N-T-0-M-0-L-0-G-Y ’ That’s the stuff as my boy Sam is always 
studying, 
Pebing his nose in ponds and things, and pinning beetles down in 
xes ; 
A-coming home with boots as beats a Navvy’s, steps and carpets 
muddying, 
And giving me the constant creeps, waried with suddent frights 
an ockses. 
More ovr for “‘ Civilisation,” then, as did ought surely to know 
tter. 


Insecks is horrors, all on ’em, and slaughtering ’em the fust of 


duties. 
Eugh! Basshy-Baz-Hooks can’t be wuss! Which that fool Sam’s 
Just sent a letter, 
Saying he’s caught “ two Death’s-head Moths ”—the bare idea !— 
“and reglar beauties’! ! ! 
I ain't no patience with that boy, nor likeways them of simmylar 
notions. 
Squash ‘em! I says. A studying ’em I holds to be pernishus error. 
They ‘re nasty nuisances all ae | as raises shuddering emotions, 
From fleas to what Sam calls—the name 
Coaly-hop-terror.* 
* Can she mean Coleoptera ? 


werry pat— 








There’s that Potato-Beetle now! Sam wants a speciment. Good 
gracious ! 

The foolishness of people’s fads is jest enough to drive one frantic. 

The warmint 's coming Eastward Ho! They say its appetite ’s 
woracious. 

Can’t “ Civilisation” keep that pest from crossing of the wide 
Atlantic ? 


Better be doing that, I think, than giving erackjaw names to 
As should be nameless, like—ahem !—who doubtless is the father 
b-esding what they may devour !—as all these pests is frightful 
peciment? Yes, I’d speciment the lot, if J could drop upon ’em ! 


Taters is omaly dear enough, and likeways bad,—which good old 
** mealies” 

For love nor money. can’t be had,—without this Colorado bother, 
This Dory—drat ité name, J says, who cares for that? Which 
what I feel is p . 

Far better stamp all warmints out than tell, in gibberish, one 
from t’other. 


They say as wopses, gad-flies, beetles, lady-birds, and many a 
creeper 
Is down on it! I wish they’d jest Kilkenny-Cat all round and 


But sixty miles a year! What chance of seeing ‘‘ wares” or 
** middlins ” cheaper, 
If that there Coaly-Hopper comes, and year by year our crops 
diminish ? 
Who'll save our Murphies? That’sthe cry! If Mz. Burr would 
only raise it, 5: : 
He ‘ = his country better than by hauling out his Home-Rule 
umbug. 
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THE TURKISH BATH. 


Arrenpaxt. “ HOW DO YOU FEEL AFTER YOUR BATH, MY LORD?” a 
Loxp B. “ PRETTY COMFORTABLE, THANK YOU !—(Aside. LOST SOME WEIGHT, I FANCY.)—YOU MADE IT SO CONFOUNDEDLY HOT FOR ME!!! 
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Let — rally round her root, sworn to protect as well as 


raise it, 
And cn for “ pean Fruit, and death to every roaming 
ravenous rum bug 


Which Gay sa name as do tell tales, as Dory—what’s it ?—like 
~ Bat call a spade a spade ’s my 
Let Yankee Dod hep his “‘ bug,” weve ours, though not so bad 

It ain’t a wisitor we wants, so let him wait until we ax him. 


is 
Jest a LE. ite turn off, no more. 





PROVERBS FOR BALL AND DINNER GIVERS. 


Nt 





CEs and tea and coffee and small cakes 
are as good as a feast. 

You may bring an amateur tenor 
up to a piano, but you cannot make 
him sing. 

A Lord in the room is worth 
two Dukes in the bush. 

In provincial society the/|¢ 
Lord-Lieutenant is king. 

Flirtation is the mother of 
Invention. 

All good dances lead to the 
Conservatory. 

Take care of the Rounds, and 
the uares will look after 
themselves 

It is a wise Waltzer who 
knows her own step. 

A Dinner in time 





saves 


nine. 
When the Confectioner comes 
the door, the Cook flies out by the window. 
mW ne is port to your merchant is death to your guests. 
Keep your cham 


rose under similar 
You can’t make a head butler out of a local greengrocer. 
When the soup is cold, the wit flies out. 
If you have enough 
eaten. 
The menu makes the Citpes 
sk Mr. Punch toa ee | 


= and well thought-out meal, and 
you will have an exceptio 


y lucky man for your guest. 





HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


Call a stable-boy by « any other name, and he will resemble the | 


cheap and nasty dishes, some of them must | 


tight boots: and, what adds to the difficulty is, that the soles are 
thin and as smooth as a razor-strap. 

I arrive at the above conclusion after ares Red | nearly stumbled 
on to m none, and only reco myse ** more power 
to my elbow” afforded by the Gute s oe 

“ This or th Sorr!” shouts the Guide, already some feet above 


me. 

I pause. I am hesitating makin, LJ *. Kevin's 
Bed. , is St. Kevin's Bed me oe tS I read the 
description, and say I’ve been there? Is A ot at a great 
height above the sea level, worth the aclimb? For 
such an excursion, too, ought not one to wd pe pared with 
an alpenstock, with stout, stiffly-bound boots, thick 


ext the 
in the front line for the 
with.a rifle in one hand and a cup in 

other, and with “ Ho! a4 hi! ho!” or sporting is to that 
Feet, issuing from m 


ips? 
Yes—in that dress rT salt oe Yat rugged ong a but, empha- 


stockings, and so on? In fact, ough 

costume of a gentleman ready to 

opening chorus of an o 
e 


tically, ‘* not in yoo boots,” e pas says. 
LPrshenae Query d propos des Bottes.—\ song does noé 


_.# 80, Or is no song which does sa 4, whee, cs the 
ords oecur to me, quite rhythmically, - ta these 


P Note 
this, ad coms consider it. | a th 
(oe Se ole Pi Btiaeat) 
upon at 


below, and 
Guide is wa me on to better things above. 
lam ex to go; and my attendants have calculated 
least a pied of an hour being. allowed for ‘Seliechnent It is, 
clearly, the ‘ speuler thing to do.” 
Another Note.—Is this too the refrain of some 
“* The Regular Thing to Do” —if not, it ought to be. 


I ~ t go up the Rhine and back 


3ecause ’tis so new ; 

ang oi poe 
Spoken—(there’s always a “ S ” with a Comic Singer).— 
You see I put on a tourist suit, ditto checks outside -* line _ 
ditto within—in the pockets, I ’ mean,—and I tell the people I a " 


going up the Rhine— to the banks of the Blue Moselle. 
shall change my ches at the firet bank of the Blue Moselle—and | 


ar song ? 
or example— 


shall be awfully bored, you know, and very hot and very tired, and 
have to pay through the nose—but what of that? Every one will 
be there—and one ean’t be out of the fashion—oh demme—no—so 


oud better, all of you, join me,—(Here the Comic Singer will put 
be his hat udeways jerk - k ly, wink his eye at, it is 
supposed, the ‘hua gut his a ce, Ww thereby 
Sascinates ; and, sticking yr ie lef thumb in the armhole of his waist- 
coat, he will indicate with his right hand the direction he intends to 
take, as he humorously finishes) —1 ’m ready,—and waiting,—and 
willing, so youve only got to— 


Come with me across the sea, 











And f parts go moonee. 
Glendalough—Guide—Boatmen—Resemblances—The Lake Effect foreign g ; 
evin’s Bed—These Boots—The Regular on, ea We Thy oe ioe oo thine do do” ” 
Song Question— My Guide—Sir Warrer—Inducements— The 
Echo—" No Larks”—St. Kevin the Patron—Dissent— Descent [The other day I saw, in some law case about disputed copyright, 
_ Boatmen— Back to the ot ge Satisfactory— | that the value of one of those ditties ranged from £300 to £2000. 
Farewell—Once more, to the Road Evidently— 

The Seven Churches.—Five times already in the course of my| Happy Thought. pty) Comic Song for £2000, There would 
drive have I picked out the most beautiful where I should like then be some meaning in the expression, ‘ Oh, he got it for a mere 
to stop. It was the same yesterday, about Bray ; but—let bygones ‘ 
be bygones, and give me—at the present moment, that is while [| St. Kevin’s Chair.—Facilis ascen to a certain | In 
= “on the spot—for a residence, the little Hotel of Glendalough, St. Kevin’s Chair I sit down. If this is ai/, there is no dase 

Se Sele of. the Vale of } ale Seven Churches. Let me stop here for six weeks ej or = somewhere the corner, sings out, * 's the 
im ! Ho-o-o! 

x, course I mg gy a polite and oe eels Dt allow i are all polite It isthe nimble Guide ped phon round the ea lem dal is beagns 

and generally in ris we cross the | on, nothing with a 
upper lake in order to St. Kevin's Bel We kave toy Santon oct teceent tclon inte he aie ea +p pT nn 
confess to still impressed by resemblances. The bow-oar | here and there, to give aro Ser be Tift on on 
in our boat is Mn. Fatcorer as Danny Mann in the Colleen Bawn,| ‘‘ There’s no danger erie tanding in 8 Meroury- 
and my light-hearted Guide would be, if he only had had on a tattered like ttitade om a teks feet above 
i and cap, the Gesbengaes of poor Joe,” in Jack | gloomy waters of G ine in ms be 
Hinton. The d good fer a 5 poeuiiet, at first} I ae over the roc rocky poi crane my neck 
sight: dir they speak, the illecton io divoe lled. round. I feel that if I make one orward m be in 

It is a “Gloomy Lake,” this Glendalough. Yet not so utterly | the air, and in another second or two a short w through 
gloomy but that it n of ogkteies te Irish melody. It is a| a limited portion of there will be a dull water, 
composition of Nature's in ae t minor key. On me it hasa/|and then breathless ex on the part of and Boat- 
mesmeric effect. T am in Charon’s ferry-boat. I left life on the | men (who would see their chance of remuneration under 
other side. The boat is brought up with a jerk against the rocks. | their very noses) until I should come to the b like a 
I ¢m evoke from my, trance. We land. shaking my head like a dog by « bee; and swim- 

“ This way, Sorr!” eries my Guide, as he assists me on to the Nike CaPrArw 

below St. Kevin’s Bed. “Hould on, Sorr! More fall would be unpleasint, and then—the wet clothes! No; 
to your elbow!” ; no St. Kevin’s Bed for me; I am to you. 

It occurs to me for the first time to-day that I’ve comefout in| I think of Srz Waxrer Scorr, his lame leg, who, the Guide | 
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SELLING HIM A PENNYWORTH. 


Philanthropist. ‘‘Tuzne’s A Pewny ror you, My Lap, WHaT WILL You bo 


wits ir!” 





TALK ABOUT TURKS, 


Away with those atrocious Turks! 
The Turk is an unchanging beast. 
Renounce we them and all their works, 
Hang “ British Interests in the East” 


It is a scandal and a sin 

In Turkish bonds that Christians groan ; 
The bonds of brutes who took us in 

The rascals, when they broke their own! 


Away with those vile Turks! But whither ? 
To Asia, whence they came, of course! 
Could Europe’s Powers not drive them thither, 


Concurring with united force? 


We need to hesitate. What for? 

There is a Power that ne’er would aid. 
Then might ensue a General r. 

Cold caution perish! Who’s afraid ? 


Well, but suppose the Turks all sent 
jack to the cradle of their race, 

In Asia, and together pent, 
The wretches, in their proper place. 





Still that’s a place within this world. 
’Tis not into the realm of night 

As though the Turks would then be hurled ; 
To place ne’er named by tongue polite. 


And what has Asia done, that they, 
The fiends whom we ’ll no longer bear, 
Should, if they could, be driven away, 
To form a Pandemonium there ? 


The Turks we can’t, dear friends, improve 
From off earth’s face at mere demand. 

A Statesman must be free to move ; 
Be careful how you force his hand. 


Proverbs by an Excursionist. 


Make Haste while the Sun shines. 

A Bag in the Hand is worth Two in the Van. 

Half a Sofa is better than no Bed. 

Pride comes before a Waterfall (when your friends have 





. “ Waar alt THs at Once! I’tt Toss ver vor 17, DovsLe oR | not seen it). 


Quits!" 





There’ 8 many a slip twixt the Cook and the Trip. 














Book says, went into St. Kevin’s Bed. Did he? But then he hada't| 


light, thin, slippery boots on—as I have. 
The Guide disappears once more into the hole, just to show me 
bow supete it is when you know how to do it, and cries, ‘‘ I’m there, 


He shouts ‘‘ Ho-o-o!” for the Echo, and the Echo, who happens 
on this occasion to be a boatman on the other side, sings out in 


NT 
rE Be top 0’ the mornin’ t’you! 

The Guide, having thus _ =e gone through what I 
suppose to be ‘his usual performance, rejoins me, and asks me, per- 

y, “if | won’t venture ?” 

“* No, I won't,” I reply, shortly and resolutely. I’ve a mind to 
tell him that Ae shall not be out of pocket b t H 
seems quite iotent. shes re fT 

* Lots o’ Ladies goes in there,” he says, as if this would induce 
me to risk it. I wat budge an "inch. 

= Well, Sorr,” he returns, with consideration, “‘ I won't force 
you.” 

The Guide, who seems dissatisfied with me for not having 
into St. Kevin's Bed, hehe. himself for not having been able 
induce me, insists upon earning his money somehow, and so sete | dem 
to work, without helne abel. to to recite the whole of Moorr’s 
about Gt Glendalough, bh, commencing “ By that Lake whose deen 


Shad” he ene ‘te conclusion, ‘‘ no larks are ever heard singing 
above the lake. So, Sorr, "t it 
x. aan: wan § moighty hard of St. Kayvin to 
of “ Kevin,” i.e . * Kayvin,” 


in me abe Way, the Guide's prosunciation 
is another rish pun. Bk, Cavesn, who did't, how 
ever, “ cave in” to Miss Katruieen 





specimen of an 
Pace Tom M I 
Heehinnn OORE, fees nye a 


THE ORIGIN OF NO LARKS ON GLENDALOUGH. 


By that Lake whose gloomy shore Glendalough, thy gloomy wave 

= lark never warbles o'er, Soon was gentle KATHLEEN’S grave. 
ere the cliff hangs high and steep, She'd have floated like a stalk 

— St. Kevin stole to sleep ; Had she been a Maid of Cork. 

And before he laid his head Nowhere could she rest her sole, 

On his chill and stony bed, So she sank. And to his hole 

This was one of his remarks, Best the young St. Kevin harks, 

“Tam allalone. No Larks!”’ Murm’ ring to himself, “ No Larks!”’ 


Twas from KATHLEEN’s eyes he flew, Oft her Ghost is seen to glide 

Not at all what I should do. Sadly o'er the fatal tide : 

ut young Kevin was a Saint ; Never hazarding remarks, 
Which I do admit J ain't). Save the simple one, “ No Larks!” 
Here, when he was fast aslee This is legen lore 
KATHLEEN climbed, and too ‘a peep; Quite unknown to oe om ; 
Woke the Saint, who, with one knock, | But ’tis why “ ~ 
Hurled her from the beetling rock. Skylarks never warble o’ " 


St. Kevin should be adopted by all bachelors as the Patron of 
“‘ Apartments for Single Gentlemen. No Children, or other Lodgers.” 


Happy Thought.—When I can afford to build a house sixteen 

to | storeys tg be let out in flats fitted up for *‘ Bachelors’ Resi- 

dential Chambers,” I shall call the establishment “St. Kevin’s 

For further iculars address—Soivs Caress, Ese., 

St. So etin's College, St. Kevin’s Grove, N.W. (“N.W.” evidently 
No Women.) And this 

The descent to the boat is perilous qnough place was 

Ridi place ! ane the 


chosen by Mr. Emmett as his 
—— have Capes: him, but ren + = an ug ugly rush, and took 
header into the Lake beneath! Spe Emmett! Ti ot 


and “wonder. Why, J could — but, if m 
Linda my reaching St. Kevin's Ded ia saety, and 7 had 
yuh ono pale of Cet, boots—such as 
ekoc™ P'should strike an attitude, and say to the 
Soldiers, ‘‘ Gentlemen, I can’t do it. I must teke the seumsguenses. 
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WHAT I8 IT To BE?” 


AND I WANT TO PUT HER UNDER Your PRnoTecTIon.” 














Don’t fire, Colonel, I'll come down.” Unless I were on some very 
convenient point for jumping into the water, when, being a fair 
swimmer, I should prefer that for choice. 

Were Prvmpron anp Spry to send to capture me now, I should 
not attempt to hide in St. Kevin’s Bed. 

I descend ungracefully, but safely. 

I with my 


boatmen. ‘‘ How much?” I ask. ; 
“Well, Sorr,” says stroke-oar, “‘they do generally be givin’ us 
two shillings or Soh re but = "d peer fg epee . 
neteristic. He will not ‘“‘do” me directly; but shifts the 
royprgeiality on to my own shoulders. It’s as much as to say, 
*“ Well, with two shillings I’m well paid; but if you’re such a 
Saxon ass as to me two-and-sixpence, on your own head be it ; 
= don’t say I asked you.” 
_course result is half-a-crown ; and I purchase an extra 

blessing from the bow-oar for another sixpence. 

“No Larks ” on Glendalough. 

A oy walk, and back again to the Royal Hotel, Glenda- 
lough, w. ere Iam treated to as good a breakfast as I ever wish to 
eat, served in as fresh and pleasant a room as ever I would wish to 


in. 
And oh delight! Oh joy! Iam the first of the Mohicans! I 
ourists this year: not first in point of 





ES 








mean I am the first of the 





prowess, but in point of time. The bed-rooms are not in , the 
-rooms are hardly yet arranged for sitting in, the is 
one, and he tells me how he ex to make a fortune—may 





anew 
he do so, and I be none the worse for it, bless him! All I ask is to 
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Northern Cresus. ‘“‘'Weit—my acep GraNDMOTHER 18 GOING TO LonDON BY THIS TrRaIn— 


[Our Youthful Landscape Painter dissembles again. 


“HOW TO DRESS ON FIFTEEN 
POUNDS A YEAR.” 


By One who has Done It—Once. 


|. Ger all your clothes made at the best 
| tailor’. Be careful to order a sufficient 
| number of of trousers, and once a 
| month (at least) have a new frock-coat. By 
these means your bill will not be sent in to 
eighteen months. 

the same plan with your hats. 

hatter i 


+ go in and 


5 


' 


you for 


F 


E 
: 
i 
2 


of fancy 
Hf have its 


ready money (fiftee 
uy be Seough) for om 


AN AMAZING CRAMMER, 
THE Globe announces that :— 


“An extraordinary case of suicide has taken 
place at Hayward’s Heath. A railway porter, 
while in a state of delirium, ate nearly whole 


_ This is an extraordi case of suicide 

indeed, if the poor man suffocated by eatin. 

a new ~ really ate it intending to kill 

himself; but in his frenzy he probably took 

it for somethi to eat, and not for 
ything 





lower orders. famili them with 

A DISENCHANTMENT. details and delineations of atrocit and 

Northern Cresus. “On! I’m so GLAD TO MEET You mene, Ma. Vawpyxe Broww, Tax Fuffianism. What paper could the delirious 
FACT 18, |’VE A COMMISSION For. You |" porter have eaten? It is not likely that he 
Our Youthful Landscape Painter (dissembling his rapture). “ALL nIGHT—MOST HAPPY— took in the Times for ast In any 


sense, nor have we any reason to suppose 
that he tried to cram himself with the 
Daily Telegraph, being, as in a state of 
delirrum tremens, r the influence of 
the D. 7. 








be the last or the first of the Tourists. Let me enjoy this beautiful 
scenery as Apam enjoyed Paradise when he was en garcon, The 
spirit of St. Kevin the Celibate is, as it were, ‘i me. Yes, I am 
here, alone. ‘‘Come into the garden, Mavp, I am here by myself 
alone ”’—only I don’t want Mavp. If she were here, I should sing 
** Get out of the garden, Maun, I’d be here by myself alone anc 
be blowed to you! 

But the Car—the triumphal Ky-arr—awaits me, and I’ve yet a 
long day’s journey before me. May I, at the end of my journey, 
have as charming a place to rest my weary limbs as is this! 

par ty: fatigued with mead and rock, 


The little Hotel of G h, 
In the Vale of the Seven Churches! 

Farewell my merry Mi with your neat cottages, who doopico 
beer and whiskey and call for your of wine o pey-nigh ta, 
Farewell, ye Seven Churches of Ireland. There’s somethin 
more, mae | 
matter for a I 
I’m going. 





n. CUMMING. 
Off! 





Micnartmas Day, 1876.—A day to be marked with a White 
stone by the Lord Mayor Elect. 





“Grace before Meat,” as the Y Lady remarked when sh 
lacod herself no tight abo couldn't mallow: ‘ at 









mysterious about your numbers, which might afford | 
But Cumming is not the word now— | 


; 
| 
| 
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A HUNDRED YEARS 


es, Temporis acti 
Laudator am 1: 


| * 





Just reverse for a cent’ry 





or the grand Past 
Would willingly 


BACK. 





ip foot I 


The wheel of Old Time, And wit was enjoyed 
And you'll find the back-entry And they ‘blackballed the 
To regions sublime. noodles : 
Your Radical then And thus the past scene 
Was Wirkes, yelept Jack: _A supremacy claims, 
We outdid your Ts, Since a Lady was Queen 
A hundred years back. Of the Club of St. James : 
: Our Saturday scribblers 
With majorities in his string, The girls may attack : 
Nortua ruled the roast, They had ten times their chic, 


And Old England administ’ring, | Just a hundred years back. 


New England lost. 


Backed by stout Farmer Groner, | Seventeen Seventy-Six 


re ments’ worst brunt, Fame in 


Arts too had won; 


d 3 wand W. wo- | The Academy latel 
And let NKLIN an ASHTIN( tee ay I al 


TON 
Come to the front. For the newspapers ReyNo.ps, 
Ah, he kept the old coach Not caring a souse, 
In its natural track— Gave the law to the Forty 
For England was True-Blue At Somerset House : 
A hundred years back. The Art for the Artists 


May well cry “ Alack!” 
Poet Laureate was Wuitemeap— It had elder and better, 
No rha ist glibber ; A hundred years back. 


Iie was blandly invited vt 
aa ne ater Copamn. Still we 
y he’dr e, 
OF P. Te 


have, in our frail 


way 
‘arnassus a denizen, | A deed or two done : 
And I call him sublime We trayel by railway, 
When weighed against Texny- : Are sketched by the sun ; 


son. 
Poets Laureate now ! ro 


af telegraph hur: 


regions and climes, 


™m 
They deserve—well—their sack. | The news of the world 
They were something like poets |, We have focussed per Times. 
A hundred years back. In but one thing that’s modern 
| Old times were more slack, 


Then pretty Miss Lirorp 


We hadn't our Punch, Sir, 


Took possession of Boopte’s,* | A handred years back. 


* “A new assembly or meeting is set up at Boopie’s, called ‘ Lloyd's u 
Coffee-room,’ Miss Liorp, whom you have seen with Lapy Pemsroxs, | yew, but it is a question whether the feelings of the Procession will 
being the sole inventor. They meet every morning, &c., &e. Supper to 


be constantly on the table by eleven at night; 


loo. . . . The Ducuess or Beprorp and Lorp M 


su ‘ 
ARCH Beene piey 





balled.” — Malmesbury Correspondence : Mrs. Harris to her Son. 


No, Thank You! 





A SAD MICHAELMAS. 


On y afternoon, September 27, 1876—the exact date 
calls » record—at a meeting of the Court of Common 
Co at Guildhall, the Loxp Mayor presiding, the City 
Lands ittee brought up 41 on the subject of the removal 
of T e Bar. Some discussion wed, which ended in a division 
Ww report of the Committee, recommending the removal o 








ine, was carried by 69 votes to 45, and it was referred 
execution.” 

reading this harrowing scene, what man, what Liveryman 
broaaf phere is a spark of proper feeling, can feel surprised 


follows 
Lonp May tinues to reside at the Mansion House, but 
living in test seclusion compatible with his official 


hau +" is © “a favo Pa, it is % ee 
i ip has a better night, and is a little 
com e blinds are all drawn down. The Footmen 
ear crape on their left arm. Everywhere Liverymen may be seen 
ith some of mourning. Goa and Magog are draped in black 
bazine. y mock turtle is served at dinner. 








80 g the shock to the Lord Mayor Elect that he turned 
White in a e night. 

The She ye never been separated since the meeting of the 
Comsian They felt—and many will sympathise with them 
—t e 


d bear the blow better be Ba together, than if 
they were mselyes, each a prey to his own b gloomy thoughts. 
They see no one ng their Chaplains and the U 

TAS CoanilGn of cotorel of the Ald lar! 

The ition of several of the Aldermen, particularly amongst 
those who have passed the Chair, is causing considerable anxiety to 
th amilies and friends. They seem to have lost all interest in 
what is going on around them, and most of their’ time in deep 
thought. e only hopeful sign 4s that they are able to take 
nourishment. 

Severs) ogy re sd other outerteinmnents which were to have been 

iven ‘it mpanies haye been on ig meee 
O The Chamber in has already addressed himself to the painful 
task of composing a farewell oration, to be delivered on the day 
when the ruthless work of demolition commences. 

It is a trying time for the Recorder, and a momentous one for the 

| Secondary. 
| It may be well imagined that the Remembrancer’s remembrances 
are sweet yet sad. 

The fatal report having been “‘ referred back for execution,” the 
City Architect is nerving himself for the melancholy duty of super- 
intending the preparation of the necessary scaffold. 

The Mace-Bearer and the Sword-Bearer, like the Sheriffs, are 
| inseparable, and cannot bear to be out of each other’s sight. They 
find the greatest comfort in the sympathy and society of the Cit 

|Marshal. The Mace is enveloped in crape; the sheath of the Swo 
has been painted black. 

| The Common Crier, faithful to his title, gives way to natural emo- 
tion, both for himself and the entire Civic y: 

The Water Bailiffs are plunged in grief, and the Bridge Masters 

| go about their duty on Bridges of Sighs. 

Every morning groups of Deputies and Common Councilmen are 

be seen contemplating the Bar with feelings which may be 

imagined but cannot be described. They can y tear them- 
selves away from this ‘‘ ancient landmark,” this last great bulwark 
of the Constitution and the Corporation ; but they withdraw before 
the traffic of the day begins, lest their emotion be misinter- 
reted by the heartless throng. Their oe | consolation is that the 
I => and South walls are not to be touched by the rude hand of the 
spoiler. 

The usual ceremonies and hospitalities of Michaelmas Day were 
observed, that the charter might not be forfeited, but with a heavy 
|heart. There was a bitter drop in the Loving Cup. A deep gloom 
seemed to have settled upon all who had to take in the day's 

ings, which they i vain strove to shake off. 

It will be a sad Lord cores Day. If the dear old Bar is still 
standing, it will be hung with black, and wreathed with cypress and 


er-Sheriffs, who 








allow them to pass under it. More probably, the mournful train 
will hide their grief on the Embankment. e reception of the new 
| Lonp Mayor by the Lory Curer Baron at Westminster is expected 
to be unusually touching. He has written the kindest letter of con- 
dolence to the present occupant of the civic chair. 

| One of the most recently-elected Aldermen has been commissioned 


to take a series of splendid photographs of the Bar from every point 


Ma. Price, M.P., writes to the Gloucester Journal to suggest the of view and under every aspect, and at all hours of the day and 
erection of the ges ag into a European Kingdom, with the ni 
Golden Horn made at Tene Part nes even that 


a 
Golden Horn of the Eastern 


t. 
t all the t civic Banquets a new toast in future will be gi 
| a the Memory of Temple Bar!” rm 

















THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








SUPERFLUOUS. 


Free and 
Hanps anp Brusa your Harz serore Dinver !!” 


[‘* So likely, y'know,” as Tomkins said, who had just been Polishing and | (as a 


Titivating ove Two Hours can his own Dressing- Glass | | 








BEST AND NEXT BEST GOVERNMENT. 


Accorpine to a newspaper report, a discourse was delivered the 
other Sunday at the Kensington Pro-Cathedral by CarnprvaL Man- 
NING on “* of ndom.” By the account of His 
Eminence appears to be making immense progress, in 
te Daniel eet es The of Christendom is the 
“° acrab. Such, however, it has been for a considerable 
te time. The said that— 

“In many countries Christendom was disintegrated and dismembered, and 
in es there was no oe Se — -— which > has the Chriatian 

of Europe together, hosen to t 
Se nee oe in oy = ht eee 


when, your Eminence? At what oe and for how long, 
guate ** Roman Peace,” were the Kings and Princes of Christen- 
dom, i the en a Peoples of moot Bare” bent canethen by Catholic 
unity? When, and d hile, did they choose to serve 
Catholic unity rather than fi Aww en and the world, and to refrain 
from cutting one another’s throats? What Roman Peace was ever 
enforced by the Rome of Catholic unity? Perhaps your Eminence 
Sunday —or weck-day —take an (opportunity of 


gf pt is the mahi, whichShas bur- 
ted armaments. » at least, in effect 


if 


= 


ree it 


B 
eee 
E 


f 
: 
i 
Fe 


tegration? That there was not a strong 

unless it ee @ Taaees Goa armed men. 
y strong in t wer 

‘erhaps it was to be best found in the four seas of Britain—more unin, 


FE 
site 


There is, of course, one other place, in which a Government, g 
in moral and moral power, once existed. There it existed 
the time all Christendom was - ~ ae 
and bloodshed, at It continued to exist 





Host. “‘Now, uy Boy, wovutp you uke To WasH your 





DRAMAS OF THE DAY. 


How fast appear, with thrilling interest rife, 

Py yh 
8s 0 

But to divert the he Bite ih Publics mind! 

Those monster those acts of crime, 

Which Fate p —_ produce from time to time. 


Each 
Suocceded. shortly caster one ; ¥ 
ey each its scream and roar 
e@ memor fe pieces pla ed before. 
How long the f Claimant’s” Farce in two Acts ran! 
That o’er, a c series began. 
First the “ Whitecha. pel Tragedy ” carae out, 
And a: the stage for half a year, about. 


The * Balham M ” was next the rage 
When that had the Nation to e, 
The curtain rose upon the worst of works— 


‘* Bulgarian Horrors,” as performed by ie Turks ; 
Whence wild excitement being scarce 
Behold, pulled up at Bow 2, at De,” or ae 
Ch harged ’gainst the Vagrant Act with having sinned, 
By raising spirits, so to raise the wind. 

But yet the new performance brings relief 
To scenes of violence, and rage, and grief. 
4 we to comic mage Gay 

Then tragic scenes too é passions stir. 
Meanwhile whoso has, or has not, been done, 
May European War ne’er spoil our fun. 


A New Synonym. 


+|” Provce Ortorr, the Russian Ambassador } ‘the 

dinner given at the Russian Embassy last iphrarsday 
night, “9 a toast to the ty of France, in 
which he It on the efforts that “has made, 
is now ma and will continue to make, for the 
maintenance 0’ E .”’ I said to my son Bon, 
a promising lad, in t middle fifth at Eton, “ That’s 
neat. Youcan’t put that into Latin.” “Can't I?” said 
he. “* Russitudinem ere appellant.” 


RecoMMENDED TO THE Lonpow Srergoscoric Socrery 
sure Sell which must make its mark).—The Slade- 


Pencil. 








there, with temporary > intenreptions, from that time, : aon that 
time was, until a few years ago, till, say, the year 1870. It was 
genuinely strong poll & tely, not merely so com tively, in moral 
right power. Its m was that of nfallibility, and its 
moral power was the basis of its Temporal Power. Strong in moral 
power, it did not require for its maintenance to be surrounded by 
armed men ; as indeed we all a iat e it never was, particularly 
not by French , during the interval between the overthrow of 
the Roman Republic and the establishment of the Italian + rete § 
Nobody ean need to be told that the seat of that Governmen 
which t ARDINAL Manwine to “- pean Be the model — 
ment of Christendom, was Pi Rome pepeined Be 
city of the Sovereign Pontiff, 
of Italy. But now Rome, as the Rome of 

Government, is Rome no more. In the seontiens oy A next best 
thing to that Government altogether and entirely strong in moral 
right and moral power—the best substitute, as times go, for the 
Government of Catholic Unity—is the Constitutional Government of 
the United Kin of Great Britain and Ireland. The best 
Government on Earth that ever was, of course, was the Papal ; but 
the second-best is the British. It Ca ~~ ae Mayyine is a Papalino 
first, he is an a 





Brains v. Muscles. 
“ Look on this picture, and on that.” 
(Both from the Tablet.) 


LADY wishes to recommend, as UPPER HOUSEMAID, a tho- 
bly trustworthy pereem, who hae asted in in that capacity six years. 
Has do bess left in 


of a house during the absence of the 
family. Age Thirty. Wages £25. Town preferred. 
OVERNESS WANTED, for the Highlands of Scotland, to teach 
Music, and Needlework. None need apply who heve 


in teaching. Salary £20. 
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EVERYDAY FARCES. 


No. L.—“‘Smwerts or tHe Ocean.” 


dear! 


ris 
in by 





so cheap ! 


Mr. Stillso Gently. 1 ean’t conceive why so few cottages are to be found | inquire after you. 
here, and not a villa, or a bathing-machine nearer than Herne Pay, over the| ange Sergeant (riding up). Tare and ’Ouns, come 


water. 


Mrs. Stillso Gently. That’s the beauty of the place. We may get tired of it, | and your familee won’t know ye from the jilly fish av 


und of each other. 

Mr. Stillso Gently. Never, dear! never! It will be a second 
in another Paradise. 

Mrs. Stillso Gently. | say we may ; but I don’t think it probable 

Mr. Stiliso Gently. This is our first day, darling, and the sun 
us. There is an entrancing quiet! 


HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


Experiences — Avoca —Meeting of the Waters — Inspiration —On 
Car-riding —Janus adapted— W oodenbridge -Hotel -Prospect 
Dublin again —En route Companions — Killarney — The 
First View—The Second—The Bell—Complications—Off for 

the Lakes. 


I avrr Glendalough with regret. One hour ago I was in such 
ecstasies with the place that, even had Piumpton anp Spry tele- 
graphed to me ‘‘ Come!” 1 should have wired back ‘* P. ann 8S. be 
blessed! I don’t stir from here for weeks.” 

This is my constant experience in this country. A lovely place 
on Tuesday is followed by a lovelier on Wednesday, and by a still 
more beautiful one on Thursday. So you go on, exceeding super- 
latives. We drive away over the mountain, and down the other side 
at full trot. ‘‘ The English people,” says my man, “ don’t see the 
best part of the country, for the Carmen won’t take them this 
a-way : "tis too heavy a road.” 

So it appears I am in luck ; though which is the best part of the 
country where all is so striking, it would be difficult to say. How- 
ever, 1 put this down to my driver's politeness, and his desire to 
give me the greatest gratification in the shortest ible time. 

Now my Carman falls to quoting ‘‘ Tommy Moore,” as he calls 
him, and informs me that we are in the Vale of Avoca. 

In the Vale of Avoca at the Meeting of the Waters.—A jolt, a 
snap, a crack, and the car comes down, or, rather, one side of the car 
comes down, witha bump. The springs have “‘ given” somewhere. 

Happy Thought.—We mark our arrival at the ‘* Meeting of the 
Waters” by the ‘‘ separation of the springs.” 


Luckily, there is a blacksmith’s near at hand; and so, pointing | 
out “Tomy Moorer’s Oak,” my driver leaves me to wander | 


abou! the meadows, and admire the scenery 
self and the horse, and gets the spring mend 

A lovely spot! And, @ propos of ‘*,Tommy Moore's Oak,” a tra- 
veller in Ireland ought to fore Moore at his fingers’ ends. Inspired 
| by the traditional poetry of the place, I lie by the stream, and burst 
| into song :— 


while he refreshes him- 
ed. 


“I'm here at Avoca 
Arrived in a Low car, 
But now I have no car 
Bekase the spring broke. 


“ The lambkins are bleating, 
The minutes are fleeting, 
The waters are meeting, 
By ‘ Tommy Moous’sQak.’”’ 


Happy Thought.—For this, as a May poem, to call it, in allusion | 


to the aceident that brought me here, The Break of the ‘ 
The car is mended wi some cord and a stout piece of As 


Sea Shore, about | Mrs. Stillso See Just so, love ; likepeas upon a plate. 
siz miles Eastof| Mr. Stillso Gently. 
Shoeburyness. | 


Mr. Stiillso' 
Gently (standing | a man feels what a true protector he is to the woman he 
on the Beach at low loves. 


deed, .a happy sand in front of them, sending up a small geyser 
thought.: to leave | of water into the air. ‘Mrs. dertz20 GENTLY 
the «whirl, and JSalls sereaming on her face, and St1L1s0 GENTLY 


what - you - may- 
call-it. of the Me. 
tre » without } What can that be? (Looking ower the hedge, he obserres 


tors, or found out}get up, do! What the deuce ean it be ? 


by one’s friends. | [A Range-finding Sergeant of Artillery, on horse- 
Mrs. Stillso back, is seen making his way towards them, and 

Sony Yes, love; gesticulating. 

but if I had mot} Mrs. Stillso Gently (recovering). Oh! please don’t kill 


seen the advertise- | me ! 
L ment inthe Zimes, | 
and answered it myself, we never should have discovered it. So quiet, and | Augsora, lam near you. There isnofurther danger. The 


° as of mighty pinions, followed by a crash, leads 





| Mrs. Stillso Gently. A beautifal calm! 

Mr. Stiliso Gently. Exactly. A sweet tranquillity 
which no human power ean encroach upon. The ripples 
| of the tide can just be heard like—like— 


Or rain-drops on the panes. 
Mrs. Stillso Gently. Yes, love; or the water coming 

into the cistern. : 
Mr. Stillso Gently. In-moments like these (tenderly) 


ABT omy 
This is, in- 


[4n unearthly scream is heard, and a mass of iron, 
hurtling through the air, falls into the muddy 


makes a rush for shelter. 
Mr. Stillso Gently (behind a hedge). Goodness gracious! 


found |}Mxs. Srittso GentLy screaming and kicking on the 
one’s credi-| sand.) Don’t be a fool, Avrora! If you are not crippled, 


Mr. Stillso Gently. Axmed forces! then we are safe. 


Commander-in-Chief has sent his Aide-de-Camp to 


out o’ that! Sure the Eighty-wonn Ton’s practysing, 


ye stay down here. Begorra, there’s the Darlint spakin’ 

Honeymoon | again ! 
[Another scream worse than the first, and a rush 
smiles upon the Srrttso Gentiys to understand why their 
rent is so moderate. Tableau. 











the driver professes himself satisfied, why, sodoI. Of one thing I 
am perfectly certain, that, as far as mending the spring goes, I could 
not have done it better myself. Again he urges on his wild career. 

Undoubtedly there is no more advantageous way of seeing the 

country than travelling everywhere by car. At first you run the 
chance of establishing a wry neck for the remainder of your days. 
This can be avoided by occasionally changing seats with your driver, 
to whom position is not nine points of the Law of the Road. Riding 
on a car is an art; and only those who have a natural turn of the 
| neck for it acquire iteasily. The question is how to be the looker-on 
who will see most of the game with the least amount of discomfort, 

| including the smallest possible chance of being jerked off, inadver- 
tently, round a corner. 

The first method is to sit side-saddle-wise, holding, of course, on 
|to the rail. Every Saxon visiting Ireland for the first time holds on 
|to the rail of a car. The Aabitué does not. The latter rides fear- 
llessly, jauntily, easily. He seems to spring with the car, to rise 
| when # rises, to fall when # falls (which I didn’t, thank goodness!), 
| and, in fact, to yield to all its motions gracefully. 
| You feel, on a car, that the possibility is offered you of looking all 
| ways at once ; that somehow this can be done, if you only know how 
to do it. You can’t help trying it. You look behind; you look 
| before ; you look to the right; you look to the left; and you wish 

you were Janus—the only person except Argus, perhaps, whose 
| mataral peculiarity would have specially suited him for an habitué 
| of an Irish outside car. 

Happy Thought.—Combine the two as a title for a Tourists’ Book, 
and call it Fe-argus O’ Janus; or, Two Heads are Better than One ! 
Being a Narrative of a Journey of a Thousand Miles on an Outside 
Car. 
W ovodenbridge.—Another lovely spot! Such an air of calm and 
rest as we arrive, at eventide, at this comfortable-looking hotel, 
which commands a view of one of the most picturesque parts of the 
country through which the line of rail passes. dine, and am. 
thankful. lam thankful for small mercies, as the dinner is but a 
sorry affair for such a bright-looking Hostelrie. Perhaps ‘‘in the 
Season” it may be better. Let us hope so.. I am “‘out of the 
Season,” and, like most things out of season, perhaps I am not worth 
the trouble expended upon me. The accommodation (so to speak) 
is about equal to that at Rathdrum, only, being more pretentious, 
it ought to be better. It isn’t a patch upon the sweet little Hotel of 
Glendalough. So wake up, Woodenbridge ! 

No message from Piumpron anv Spry. So back to Dublin, and 
| thence to Killarney. 

Killarney! Am I indeed going to Killarney! Dreams of my 
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childhood! Songs of my pal I can scarcely believe 
that to-morrow morning I am actually going to Killar- 
ney! And to think that one has to take a ticket for the 
journey to Killarney just as if it were an ordinary place! 

Along the Canal, which, but for. the dirtiness and 
dinginess, would make me think I had got suddenly 
into Amsterdam instead of Dublin,—by Gurvwess’s 
Brewery,—shaving corners,—narrowly escaping kicks 
from the feet of passengers on other cars,— nearly 
jerked off by the confounded tramways—per varios 
casus, per tot discrimina rerum—l arrive att he terminus. 

The English travellers in the train (for Killarney) 
with me do me the honour of taking me for an [rishmamy 
and consult me on the subject of Dublin, Bray, 

, This is quatifying- I am acclima* 
tised. I wish they wouldn’t me about “t 
the winter” —and ‘‘ what those moun- 
Also, an elderly Saxon 
asks me are we passing through 
now ?” T don’t like:to guess, and I don’t want to dispel’ 
the illusion,—which has something in it of comedy for 
me—by referring at once to Black's Guide. 

Mem.— Another.time to read up the Guide beforehandy 
With a very little superficial knowledge, ‘‘ crammed” at’ 
breakfast time, one could impose on these simple« 
minded tourists to any extent; Then they would write 
in their'diaries, ‘‘ Met andrish Gentleman in the’trainy 

told us thatthe finest trout were to beobtained,” &e. 
valuable information as to 
He seemed intelligent, with 
a very pronounced brogue, probably that of some Western | 

Killarney.— At last! My first view of Killartey is 
from the window of the Hite) cummibieny Salve te 
o’ clock on a piteh-dark: night; © illumined - the 
oceasional gas lamps, which show me that I am being 
taken through some sort of a town, then ont of it, by 
a tediously long drive up to the Hotel on the Lake, 
named after Her Most Gracious Majesty. 

Of the Lake or the Mountains I cannot even catch 
a glim I have arrived like the guest who wi// come 
too early to a party, and who has to wait till the candles 
are lighted, before he can see the decorations of the 
salon. Or, I have arrived after the opera is over, and 
the box-keepers have draped the house in majestic 
brown-holland. Or, I am not “‘in the {Season,” and 
Killarney is not on view. At all events I must wait 
either till “‘ The Moon has Lit her Lamp above,” —as 
the ballad in the Lily of Killarney has it,—or, if the 
Moon doesn’t do this,;I must patiently await Aurora. 
Being a Lady, she has a right to be unpunctual. 

On retiring for the night, I attempt to make out some- 
thing from bedroom window. I fancy I see the lake. 
It is very close—not the lake, which may be a mile 
off, for aught I know—but the weather. ‘‘ They say” 


it always rains at rpm A 

Morning.—Tis all my fancy painted it! ’tis lovely, 
tis divine! i 

couldn’t, in fact, be better; of course everybody 
showing the hoighth of eivility—but in Ireland, cela ra 
sans dire. What if my bell is more ornamental than 
useful ? and what if I vainly expend my labour in at- 
tempting to summon the Boots, or the Chambermaid ? 
Am I not more than repaid for my trouble by the 
pains immediately taken by the Manager, by the Pro- 
— (who comes from some distance on ao oom 
by the Barmaids, by the Boots (who ought to have eard 
it ring but didn’, bythe aiter (who ed to 
be standing near the Waiter, when it ‘‘ might have 
rung, and he not known it”), and, lastly, by the Ostler, 
who, having nothing whatever to do with the interior 
economy of the house, goes out of his way (happening 
to be passing through) to give Ais opinion as to this par- 
And these all assemble—first in the pas- 
sage, then on the stairs, then outside, on the lawn, to 
look up to where my room is, when I harangue them, 
as if it were an » from the window. As only 
my upper, and my half, is visible, the effect, 
from , must resemble t produced by Punch in 
the show, when he is looking out for that 
puppet “Joey” the n, who will insist on 
round the corner. My audience, one after anoth 
on subject : 
f-hour after 
utes in vain endeay 


i 
i 
#5 
! 


:H 


opinion and their 
ing which occupies a 


i 
F 
e 


H 


E 
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The “* Victoria” is beautifully situated—| : 





iJ, Venture to say I never yet met with so-mvash 
tion, so much sympathy, and so little 
this occasion of my not having beep able to miake 
and when the subject is finall Pape me quite 
it was I had wanted when I pulled , 
The Landlord offers to change 
rate bell, onl 
belle vue to his view'of' the bell. 
“ When Sypwey 


necessitate the presenee in 

time, including always either } my M 
whew want anything, my most simple 
chance (for'while there is fife anda 
Tope 
performative; and shout, as if 1 were being held back 
pay hme struggling to escape on to the top of 


ll-pull there 


ask®yuietly, ‘* What is it, Sorr ?” or politely, 


It’s a long® process; but it is an exercise of several 
succeeds, 


Barly 
* the beaten’ 
Hotel just now—ther others are leaving, or have 
verossing the mountéin, a 


wncheon f yself and the 
‘lead on ! I follow! 





no one did anything) 


ut as some external repairs hich 
‘en of at least thee ofthe household 
or Proprietor that, 

an ig bet Be a ring the ‘t 

thereis'a hope), and then put my head out of window. ah 


left—and i 
—- I put myself in the Landlord’s hands. He tells me I shall want « 
and cary a 
forthe la 


atthe door—outside car of the highest’ 
the: best I’veyet seen. “ He's nowtothowerke 
“bat hell beall right} Jamp up, Sorr! ” And we trot away. 


and hearty commisera- 
as on 
bedroom bell heard ; 

what on earth 


room. I shall be provided first - 
I-chal-pet have cach 2 Sesame whee! lat 


. I prefer my present 


(This jew de mot can be worked up to th 
i im iovlend, be agpeusd,” ae). r 
never does answer, and, consequently, mn 


i 
i 
> 


i 
a 


~The usual thingy of course. Theré is nothing for it but 
.” There is, however, onty one tourist besides myself at the 


he has 


of boatmen and a boat 

boatmen. Great 
bility, and with 
” says my driver, 


DIARIES) DIARIES, DIARIES! 
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while, we shall look with respect at Messrs. 
as a reminder of the valueot those days whose 
never enterinthem. Of “scribbling” he has 


yssrs. T. J. Surrn 

& Co. (of ner n 
Street, Cheapside, ) 
have shot down on 

Mr, Puach a batch of 
their multiform Diaries, 
Clerical and Profes- 
sional, Commercial and 
Scribbling, Official and 
Pocket, in foolsecap and 
quarto, octavo and post - 
octavo, long and short, 
fat and lean, limp and 
stiff, ruled and plain 
with blotting-paper and 
without, in cases and 
out of cases, for house 
and office, for washing 
and account - keeping, 
to be hung on the wal! 
or laid on desk. In 
oo form, aoe 
whatever purpose days 
can be recorded, here is 


If, as there is wisdom 
in the multitude of coun- 
sellors, there were sav- 
ing of time in the mul- 


lose a day, Butis there |, 


not reason to fear, on the other hand, in Lee = se Diaries, days 
may be lost—as men have been lost in the of the catacombs? Mean- 


's heap of multiform Diar’es 


we fear Mr. Punch wil! 


already from his Correspon- 


dents: and he has enough to do in recording the day’s works in the week’s pages. 





“Messrs. Gosenenw and Jovrert, representatives 
holders, leave Paris this morning for Egypt.”"— Times, Oct. 6. 


starts 
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Unul hic client's Bonde are off that baat 


“In that New Land which is the Old.” 
of the English and French Bond- 


By ers of ’s victims sped o’er 
pray ocean, 
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AMENITIES OF THE HONEYMOON. 


** Don’? MOVE, Dante !—I’m SO COMFORTASLF, AND your Heap Js so Sort! !* 


THE MOST IMPORTANT MEETING YET. 
Tae Three Tailors of Tooley Street met yesterday in as large a 


| number as was possible, in order to discuss the position of the United 


| 


Kingdom with regard to the East. 
The Meeting would have been held with closed doors, but there 
being only one door, it was considered superfluous to close it, par- 


| ticularly as no strangers showed any desire to come in. 





The Second Tailor voted the First Tailor into the Chair. This 


| was immediately seconded by the Third Tailor, and carried by a 


very large majority. 
e First Tailor said that he should have been most 

taken the Chair, but unfortunately it h 

a distress for last month’s rent. (Loud cheers, The pro 

Chairman went on to say that it would be quite in keeping with the 

object of the Meeting, and with their professional capacity, if they 

were to sit cross-legged. (Great cheering, during which the Meeting 

crossed their legs and took their seats.) 

The first Resolution was pro 
that he considered that all Tur ss 


that view he had already expunged Turkey f 


to a friend of his, and hoped it might aid the cause materially. | ° 


(Cheers.) He would move a Resolution to the pipe effect :— 
{the United Kinedoas (ose, eos?) boul pega te itn 
0 r! ‘wo zg 
Masnerr that all affairs of State should at once committed to 
irc 


he babl lution of the Eastern 
when pro! 7 Proper sole 0 Ques- 


tion would be arrived at.” *.) 

The ~y = =F wee earried by an meres majority, the 
Pgmeae ctving Die vote. 

The ailor t that some relief should be 
sent out to the sufferers (‘‘ Hear hear!” _ that it should be 
done at once. (Great yoy _ He should therefore ask the Presi- 
dent of the Meeting to lend ; half of which he would 
Bee ther half to ae in _ Cheer and — to owe 

other - m appointed. 
and remarked | to 


proud to have | | uncrossed its legs and tossed for coppers till it dispersed. 
ad already been taken under 


by the Third Tailor, who said | 


q 
hould be exterminated. With | Y lean dogs holding their carnival over the dead under the walls 








| to say that he fully concurred in what had bean oaid. With regard 
| to the shilling it was matter for consideration, and would probably 
'take some weeks to decide. Nevertheless, he had no objection to 
other members of the meeting subscribing largely to the relief of 
the sufferers. (Murmurs.) Should Her Masesry decline to accede to 
their petition, they might take matters into their own hands. They 
surely ought to get something out of it. (Loud cheers.) He con- 
cluded with a fervent appeal to the Second Tailor to stand something. 
This having been seconded by the Third Tailor, it was carried by an 
enthusiastic majority. 

A somewhat warm discussion followed, after which the meeting 











NEW. READINGS OF BYRON. 


Iw a late number of the Newcastle = Chronicle, the property 
of Mr. Josern Cowen, M.P., we ull report of a recent 
speech by that Gentleman on the Bu 1 Atrocities. The speaker 
uoted—very much to the purpose—Brron’s well-known picture of 


of Corinth. The report in printing the quotation gives us— 


“ From a Tartar’s skull they had stripped the flesh, 
As ye feed the pig when the fruit is fresh.” 


We have been accustomed to see the line printed— 
“ As you peel the fig,” &e., 


but we fally acknowledge the boldness of the correction. 
So for the accepted reading— 


“ As they lazily mumbled the bones of the dead,” 
Mr. CowEn’s organ gives us— 
“ As they largely resembled the bones of the dead.” 


To whom are we indebted for these inauevenenie=to Mr. Cowen’s 
Com om or te ip. Comets Saas n either we have 
him for a sensation. ‘ Crede Braos 





Not we—in 
Ana “ill the noble suse Rie yeas oongn Ge wean 
Newcastle Dai Daily 


ronicle 
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PSYCHO A LA RUS(S)E. 


Ross-Mascutore. “IT MUST BE PLAIN TO EVERYONE THAT I DO NOT IN ANY WAY INFLUENCE THE 
MOVEMENTS OF THE FIGURE!!” 
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DIFFICULTY AND DARING. 


QUESTION may be raised 
on the motto adopted 
by Lorp Beracons- 
FIELD : at nihil 
difficile. Is this true? 
firmed thet nothing 

t 
is difficult for a brave 
man? Is not i 


not Geometry - 
eult? Is not Algebra 
difficult? Nay, are 
not French Ger- 


Multiplication, Divi- 


sion, the Rule of} 


Three,” and Practice 
difficult, and a doosid 
deal too difficult, for 
numbers of brave 
men? Is there not 
far too many a brave 
young man as ready 
and willing as natu- 
rally qualified, to 
lead a forlorn hope, 
who, mainly perhaps 
because of that very 
qualification, is de- 
barred from ever 
_ doing so in any higher 
capacity than that of 


a private soldier by his inability to pass a difficult examination ? 


Su instead 
diffiell ? Is he pre 


England into his view of the 
too old a bird to try? 


of “ Forti,” his Lordship were to read “* Sevewry nihil 
pared to = the difficulty to the test, by trying to persuade 


stern Question and how to answer it’ Or is he 








NOT BEFORE IT’S WANTED. 


Dear Mr. Poncn, 

Iy your public capacity as Mentor and Adviser, 
will you kindl to Preceptors of Colleges and the 
Committee of Council for Education that a new Science be 

to the existing Curriculum—a science imperatively 
called for by ad wants of . present 7 pan > 
i: wing-room igation,’ e stuc 
of which men ma Beanebled to move in cocicty 
without heels in Ladies’ Seien eonmning 
lap-dogs, over articles of virtu, or light iture, 
into pots of valuable ferns, upset- 
ds, &e. Sy eee acquire 
the art of resisting the of the lace antimacas- 
sars of chairs and ottomans, which seem to have a peculiar 
tenaeity of adherence teapy button more prominent t}i.1 


us 
¥ours to command, 
Ponon Ise. 


UTRUM *MAVIS ACCIPE. 


Canyon Lappow and Mr. Marcoum McCott in their 
voyage down the Danube, saw bodies impaled on the 
Turkish shore. Musvrvs Ber, Turkish Ambassador in 
London, writes, at once, to the Times to deny this on the 
part of the “ proper ,” and to charge the reverend 
witnesses with “‘ optical illusion, if nothing worse.” 

Which is most consonant with probability and ex- 
perience, that the Turk should shrink from staking his 
victims, and that two English clergymen. with characters 
to lose and their senses about them, should have said or 
seen the thing that was not, or that the ‘‘ proper autho- 
rity” in Turkey should have first told a lie, and then 
charged Musvnvs Bey to repeat it ? 

We leave the Bey impaled on whichever horn he 
pleases of that dilemma. 

One thing we should recommend him, at all events ; 
not to stake his own eredit on that of any Turkish autho- 
rity—proper or improper. 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
A Music Feast—Dinner—CiAy and Wager. 


} Dear 'Sre, 
Wuat chances arethese! Music’s the food of Love. Why, 





| respect to the Bey’s scruples, but if there ever was real good Pom - 
|mery from the caves of Mapame Pommenry, and if ever there was 
| Comet Port—with nuts—in this world, it was between us, entre nous, 
at that moment), he says, “‘ How about music to-night ? ” 


I replied— 


here’s my own Waewer in London, with Mr. Cart Rosa at the | 


Lyceum. Ah, Rosa! Bonheur ! (an artistic jeu de mot at eighteen- 


pence an hour,—reduction on taking a quantity). 
Haven’t 


be in me—just as my muscles are in my arm—only that they won’t | paused, and | was sure that he 


the joke to him. By the way, Sir, 1 know a man (with | 


my tun, for J) in the air. 


“ Last night, when undisturbed by State affairs, 
Moistening our clay, and puffing off our cares!” 


‘** Bombastes !” cried the wily Bey, as well-read a man as any 
I returned from Bayreuth fall of Waower. As Mr, | that ever wore fez or drank fizz / 
Byron says in Little Don Caesar de Bazan, “Am I not a man/| 
and a Bey-reuther!”—which, of aiJ the puns—QOh, Sir, [| though a man of the world, 
ueaked with delight. I dug my elbow into my neighbour’s|‘‘ You areright. Did you notice I said clay?” I asked. 
ribs—there is no moral law against digging your elbow into | 
believe—and then I 


cig hbour’s ribs, I 
one th 8 ribs, 
neas peep 


“The Bulbul is right,” I replied, in true Oriental fashion ; for 


still likes to be called a Bulbul. 


“‘CLay, by all ‘means,’ returned the Bulbul, chucking up his cap | 


** Here’s his health! ” 


‘How about Toto?” I asked my Peowxt1 Bey. 
by | * Allah is good! Allah is kind! Manomer is his Prophet | 


| Cray is good ; and I hope Toto is ~ I have not seen it.”’ 


etermined to obtain| The worthy Ma 


is eyes trembled. Then he 


humour. His theory is, ‘* It must | said, ‘I preter real good Clay oar mere sham, and—and—,” hi 


ing good to follow. Then 


lift fifty tons unless I exercise them : so for my ‘sense of humour’ | he went on—“‘ and I hope that he has » in toto.” 
—my eighth sense—that, too, is in me, and if [ only work it, it will) ‘“ That, my Bulbul, would make a capital advertisement,” | 


be strong enough to grapple 
Why, i 
throw . 


de mots on paper, ) 
Let z be the meaning of the joke w ch has escaped him. 


away their capital, but among amateur wits, 
at small parties, and he works out their jeuz puffing. 


unny men, | bet 


é with fifty puns.” So what does he do? | observed, ‘‘ Suecess in toto.” 
his life among wits—not professionals, who don't; “‘ True, my jolly Christian dog,” returned the Bey. ‘‘ Good sher- 
its, f needs no bush, but a Clay is all the better for a little judicious 


as he so many problems as ee |, eae a programme ;—a night wi’ Cray, and one with 
:} 


'AGNER. 


uantities, including the joke itself,; ‘‘ What night with Cray?” asked the Bey, who is such a Wag- 
Tr, pours out a libation of | nerite that he might be called the Bey of Beyreuth. 

th all the vigour of 2| “‘ My distinguished Bulbul,” I replied, “will see that Cray's 

é ion of figures. | night is, at present, Don Quixote, the Knight of La Mancha.” 

pitcher, the ex-Turkish | There's no diffieulty just now in London in ng the works o! 

in the Turkish | Waonrr. They ’ve got extracts from that ition whose nam« 

him img a | can scarcely be mentioned to ears polite, I allude to the (/dtterdiim- 

h ,—while Sayrter is airing his nobby lungen (Bavarian dia- 


””) at the Lyceum in the Flying Dutchman. 
muddled occasional! ae 9 
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MECHANICS IN SPORT. 


No. 2.—Sream Evsecrorn anp Srinninc ApraRATus For Jack AND Cuvus FisuHrne. 





THE SITUATION AT STAMBOUL. 


Sars Suaviter in Modo 
To Fortiter in Re— 

“ Hewry Extior 

o lowaTrer¥)—says he 

“ Let me convince the Padishah, 
Mrpnat, Rosuopt, & Co., 

That as Lonp Dexsy sees things,, 
They things should see also. 


a Suaviter in Modo 
ven may ome Gat 

9 a may argue urcos 
Till blue in face you be. 

a our Turco one pressure— 

a fist upon him thrust 

And your Turco knows one reason— 

‘I must—because I must.’ 


** So, Suaviter in Modo 
> profit, 

they ’re to 

In her working must agree. 
I’ll find the hand of iron, 

You may find the velvet glove, 
And, hand in glove, by acting, 

We may force the Turk to move.’ 








Reg WITHIN WHEELS. 


ear of meetings for discussion in 
~~ Binvelin = Cieeles. Is Spekooen’ Member of a 
Bieycling Club a Spokesman ? 





Happy Tuoveut (Turxisn).—Any Porte 
in a storm. 

















Dannato when be informed me that the second title was the Schie- 
dam Hollander. im right on this point while we were listen- 
ing to Mr. a s Holbornian Restaurant Band assisting our 
digestion with the melodious overture to Tannhduser. 

Then to the Alhambra. 

The Bulbul was delighted with the Ballet, and the 
of the Fiendish Grrarps, who are fearfully "and wo: erfully made 
up. They are not -_—< of place at the Alhambra—on the contrary ; 
but they are out of in the Comic Opera, Don Quixote. Mr. Cray 
_ are = ‘charming Ballet music, and the Chivalry Song is 
the in th 

But the Gems should have been a Bouffe, somphety is like 3 ty wd 
VoxEs (though the Grrarps outvokes Voxes, I ’m afraid); for 

and Mr. Pavtron, with the Song of ‘* Proverbs Gone Wrong, os 
as Sancho Panza. An’ yhow, the Grrarps, who have nearly put the 
noses of the “ Fiji Flutterers ” out of joint (lucky for the it is 

* noses,” and not legs or arms), are well worth a visit. 

Then to the Lyceum. It was the second of the Flying | 
putea, ~~ if a crowded house and genuine enthusiasm—(the sing- 


ormances 


it 
: 
Le 








RUMOURED TURKISH REFORMS. 


It is whispered that the ——e ae a trvee i a others, of 
a project for Turkish Reform, ha the Great 
European Powers to the Sublime weg = 

The Scxrawn to accord his subjects a Constitution, and himself to 
be transformed into a Constitutional Sovereign. Turkey in Europe 
and Turkey in Asia to be consolidated into a Limited Monarchy, 

= eae a tae nes 

slature, wit e SULTAN, responsi inisters, 
am as consist of a Senate ee beret Deputies ; the 
latter electing the former, and elected itself with Vote b r Ballot 
and Universal Suffrage, embeacing $e political Rights of 

Mahometanism, as the State Religion, to be diecstablished. 2: and 
disendowed, and all sects and denominations to be placed upon a 
footing of absolute equality 

The universal establishment of Trial by{Jury. Jurors to be 

ible irrespective of creed. 
neral eoeneee of Compulsory Education, admitting denomina- 
dened aaa ; but where these are found inadequate, administered 
by Scheal B Boards, with’ authority to levy Rates to any amount suffi- 
cient to defray all necessary expenses. 

Spare appeetention « of justice by means of County Courts, to be 
established in Counties, into which —— entire T Empire shall 
be divided for that purpose. and periodical Gaol Deliveries, 
Assizes, and Quarter Sessions. 





THE BEST PART OF A LIFE. 


been found by the Constable in Leman Street, 
over a man whom he had just knocked down, like an strong 
enough to knock down anybody. The Constable 
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JONES. ON HIS HOLIDAYS. 
So, I’ve finished my holiday outing ; 
And now that I 4 come back tc Town, 
May indulge. in a glance retrospective 
0 bag om weeks which like lightning have 
own. 
| My brain is not yet fairly settled ; 
y blood ’s in a sort of a flame ; 
| And I don’t feel reeruited—but then I 
Know Brown feels exactly the safne. 


I’ve scampered through beautiful countries, 
|__ Done the lions in no end of towns : 
| My name is inseribed in high places 


I've knocked off peaks, passes, and glaciers, 
In such shoals that scarce one can I name. 
| But while the Swiss round Iwas doing, 
Browwy was doing exactly the same. 





I’ve diseounted both dirt and discomfort, 
As one must, in a sti¢k that’s call. 
* cleft ;” | 
Tossed on beds, too, which “‘beds” is no 
word for; 
Pat up with extortion and theft. 
| 1 ’ve risked life and limb in the mounts 
With no special taste for that game ; 
But from strict sense of duty, becanse | 
| Knew Brown bent on climbing the sar 


| With other Surris, Jonnses, and Browns. 


| I’ve spent in my short weeks of outing 
| The savings of all the past year ; 
And have learnt little more than the |: 
That outings come awfully dear. 
The salve I apply to my conscience, 
In friends’ eyes will clear me of blam: | 
"Tis ar Op ’ve done precisely what Brown | 
aid, | 
And I’m certain that Brown feels t} 
samc. 


FROM THE SUBLIME TO THE RIDICULOUS, 


No wonder Mr. Orr Ewrne, M.P., should 

| throw cold water on the Dambarton Atro 

city-Indignation Meeting. He gets hi 
| living by Turkey-red dyeing. 


Trate Young Lady. ‘‘Mr. Cox, I pectane your Macaings are THE worst I EVER saw! 


-THERE’s NOT BVEN A LooKine-Giass |!" 


Proprictor of Bathing Machines. ‘‘Wuvy, Miss, 1 THERE was 


SHOULDN'T GET You LaDIEgs OUT oF THEM ‘ExE Macuines ror Jlowzrs ann Howsgrs/” 














had been convicted over one hundred times for drunkenness, disorderly 
conduct, and violent assauits on the Police and civilians. On one occasion he 
was charged with killing a man, and was committed for trial, but acquitted ; 
in faet, he had spent the best part of his life in gaol.”’ 


No doubt he had; and“ is a fact which, however obvious, is not 
perhaps so well considered as it ought to be, that the best part of 
every ruffian’s life, and of the life of every habitual offender and 
criminal, is that whieh he spends in gaol. This truth was perhaps 
within the view of Mr. De Rutzen, the Magistrate before whom 
this most offensive Ontow was brought to justice, when he sentenced 
that imen of the dangerous classes to six months’ imprisonment 
with hard labour, during which term his life will be made the best 
of that it can by the employment of Owron’s strength at the crank 
and on the treadmill It is a pity the Magistrate could not have 
given him more. The best part of a life such as Ow1on’s is spent in 
gaol indeed when he is kept there longest. 





WHYS AND MEANS. 


Way do people write that they “accept with pleasure” an 
uappearent invitation, when they really mean that they do so with 
relnetance ? 

Why do Ladies bid their servant say that they are not at home, 
when they mean they are engaged or unwilling to see visitors ? 

Why do Cockneys often say they have been cruising in the 
Chenpel, when they mean that they have had a shilling sail at 


Why o Actors grumble that the Drama is going to the dogs 
Hee they mean that they themselves are not in favour with t 
*ublic ? 


, 
’ 
e 


Toe Devit’s my THe Sratre.—Quoth | 
we | Stape, * Don’t you hear ‘Old Seratch 
at work ?” 


LOOKING-GLASSES, 


| 
Why'do Men tell their Wives that they will be detained by busi- | 
ness, when they really mean to be detained by a Club dinner? 

Why do Women bid their husbands escort them to the West-Ind, 


| when they really mean to make them pay for a new bonnet ’ 


Why do Singers speak with diffidence of the powers of their voic: 
- they mean to swallow greedily all the compliments you giv 
them ? 

Why do Inviters often call their country house a “little place,” 
when they mean to show you a palatial residence ? — } : 
Why does your Friend tell you “‘ any toggery will do,” when | 

means himself to sport a dress suit and white-choker ¢ 
Why do China Dealers name so preposterous a price, when 
mean to jump at less than half if they be offered it ’ . 
Why do = say they will be really charmed to see you w 
ever you drop in, whereas they really mean to shelve you | 
vague an invitation ? a - 
Why do Voters whisper “Oh, no; I couldn’t think of it,” w! 
they mean to pocket as much as may be handed them ? ‘ 
Why do Pianists complain that they are sadly out of practice wher 
they are asked to play, while in reality they mean they want mo 
pressing, and then will gladly yield to it ? Lach 
And why do Waiters generally tell you they are ‘ Coming, Sir 
when nine times out of ten they mean that they are going f 


ro 


| 
n | 


Arms and Arts. 
“Lonp Braconsrieip’s arms have been duly registered at the [eral 
College.”’— Daily Papers. 
A wew Coat of Arms when his new Lordship quarters, _ 
Can he keep—that ’s the question—his former supporters * 
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“FOR FRENCH OF PARIS WAS TO HIM UNKNOW”! 


First Cad (with a view to impress the other Passengers). “1 say, 'AnkY, FUST-cLASs CaAMPAGNE FRED GIVE US LAST NIGHT, WASN’ IT!” ! 


Second Cad. ‘‘| Biinve ver! ‘AVE you TRIED THAT New SpreciaLire Sugrny!” ! 





A SONG FOR A HARVEST SUPPER. 


Now Harvest be over, let ’s sociable meet, 
And enjoy the delights of a Temperance treat : 
All liquors fermented right nobly we scorn, 


Fur they lead men to mischief, sure ’s ever they ’re born. 


No Beer nor no Cider we ’ll draa fur our feast ; 
They turn a good Christian into a beast. 

Nor we doan't need no Sperrits our mirth to inspire, 
Fur we doan’t want to set brain an y afire. 


Haarvest homes we hev heerd on, most turrible tales, 
Wheer drink ’toxicatun were sarved out in pails : 
Wheer chaps sot a swillun like hogs in a stye, 

Till most on ’em under the taable did lie. 


Nixt marnun hids achun hands shakun they feel, 
No we nayther to swaller a meal ; 

And tho’ to their day’s work they strive fur to tarn, 
No more ’n a brass farden they manage to arn. 


In no sech divarsions enjoyment we find ; 

Fur losing our sinses ain’t much to our mind : 

We purfer to set sober, and keep our hids clear, 
And not make un duzzy wi’ drinkun drugged beer. 


We like to lead dacent respectable lives, 

And save a few puns for our children and wives : 
Not go waastun our waages in wettun our throats, 
And pawnun for drink both our weskits and coats. 


So come, my brave comrades, Teetotallers all! 
qroens cheers fur our Maister - ~~ issus I raed . 

ur she is a woman, she us cheer, 
Tea and in galluns, and prime Gingerbeer. 








Come, fill up a bumper! come, fill every man! 
Fill to brimmun the Tea-pot, pass round the Milk-can! 
No hidache ull harm us, no fever we ll fear, 
While we drink nawthun stronger nor good Gingerbeer ! 





A FIELD TOO OFTEN PLOUGHED. 


| Tue excitement created by the Bulgarian atrocities will have 
| subsided only to be followed by another outburst of equally vehe- 
| ment indignation, which cannot but be aroused yh following 
| Passage in a letter to the Times on the subject of “ Ostrich Farming 
| at the Cape” :— 

“Birds are kept solely for the feathers. They are plucked wey hy 
months, and will average at each plucking £10 worth of feathers the 
first plucking, which are chicken feathers aud are not so valuable.’’ 


What amount of torture inflicted upon poor dumb animals by 
| vivisection, for the benefit of suffering humanity, can equal the 
|torments to which wretched Ostriches are subjected odically 
every eight months to no worthier or better purpose that of 
subservience to the vanity of Fashion? Let every Professor, or 
Graduate who has once been a student, imagine what it must be to 
be so repeatedly plucked. Of course the anti-vivisectionist enthu- 
siasts, who even during the busy Summer found time to stamp the 
country inveighing against the barbarities p by physiolo- 
gists on frogs, cannot now for very shame fail to devote a of 
their Autumnal leisure to corresponding denunciation of cruelty 
for which Ladies of rank and wealth are a by continuing 
to wear head-dresses which require thousands of Ostriches to have 
the quills of their tail feathers wrenched at intervals of only eight 
months each from their quivering sockets. Nor can it be but that 
amiable humanitarians, who sympathise so keenly with vivisected 
rabbits and guinea-pigs, will everywhere exert their utmost influ- 
ence to get petitions drawn up for presentation to the QuEEN, 
humbly imploring Her Most Gracious Masestry to be graciously 
1 to command that the of wearing Ostrich feathers at 
Royal Drawing-Rooms and State be henceforth discontinued. 
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ANIMAL AUTOGRAPHS. 


@ wert is a Book announced under 
> tit 


mh 


a | 


a as He A prt 
= g anu r ev . 
The Ton Netarally g for every Frien 


Y aoe 
= 





=o 


——— — ee , J A 
- _—— ; — Naturally mild 

: : and hilanthropie 
lew Has fla ore Manners—Charming Tenor Voice—Fond of Waltzing 


and open—Would not hurt a Chicken for Worlds—Always liked 


Sour Grapes—The Best Friend with 
ig. of Slander 


is Sweet Home 
and Ren - 
pain e 
ae : ew. 
— Activity in Bond- 
Linearity when 
y.—Gteck Type Do- 


to Man—Dra- 
“4 &e, 


6f Animals Painted by 


age— 





toe 
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aie 


- §nSociety—Adored 
the Ladies — 
éver met GorDon 
Cummino— Paws 
soft and effeminate 


Dein Or Ponett, | 7 
HOPE 0 a ve 
of such truly Y “9 





May (sur wovunpy’t). 











THE BELL-RINGERS. 


(A Devonshire weer nd yy Church Congress at 
lymouth. 


“The bells are the gxiptial voice of the Church, and as Catholic as the 
Church itself.”—Rev. C. P. H. Bartow, in the discussion on “ Church Bells, 
and How to Ute Them;’ which wound up the meeting of the Church Congress 
at Plymouth. 
_ “Any man, however dull his intellect, can learn to do what is called round- 
-ringing is very different ... The learning of the latter is 


. Change 
i ibility to some ; othe i ah in th 
art; and, if oturte, others attain gresir € eb} YAcioncy Mk. C A. W. 
Trorre, of the Dévonsh Guild of hip eri, ih hE sith? discussion. 
Tu Jackdaw, on the belfry-eaves, 
pooped | rough a network of ivy-leaves; 
ate: os in —— and copes, 
ug away ata e of ropes, 
9 the Sound oh doemethiae batons curée and benisdn, 
comment of outspoken Arcupgacon Denison. 
The cassocks rustled, the and stoles 
Flattered and fi as well-meaning souls 
Toiled , and , but they couldn't keep time ! 
mischief with péal or chime. 


lei 
Hy 


E 


4) 


if 








Peal-ringing! Well that, one would think, might be, verily, 
A labour of love all would join in right merrily ; 
Tintinnabular poctine instead of a toil ; 
But e’en jubilates a jangle will spoil 
And joy-peals are marred, if some obstinate bell 
Will go in, on its private account, for a knell. 
To join in a treble-bob-major sounds fine, 
But if one treats his bell but as summons to dine, 
Another as cow-bell, of pasture suggestive, 
A third as alarum to hearts high restive ?— 
If this fiery Archdeacon deems Church-bells the tocsin 
Which calls to a fray he would fain exchange knocks in ; 
While that blandest of Bis would rather decide 
Their note is the couvre-feu men hide 
Latent firéé of Dissent ?—if to they be 
Mere muffin-bells, telling of tattle and tea, 
Or iesteny Seu, Nl réveillé to work j 
Fe ont 3~ EE for to shirk ; 
ir wedding-day c or 
Or parties’ foud pans, of souls’ passing-bells— 
What wonder, in short, if ‘ ensemble’ ’s past hopes, 
pie as many Minds : as you’ye Men at t . ropes a 
ow, since une o Gree. were’ well, 
To muffle your pélalast tongues ‘or a spell ? 
Or at least not proclaim in too public a way, 
That a symphony ’s just the one g you can’t play ? 
While each j rope, and will tug it alone, 
in Litted labous 
abours 
0 the ‘ notes’ of his neighbours, 
y, unison, harmony, music, are 
Which not Waower himself could 


things 
get out of your ‘ rings’ — 
urch-musie, however you strain, 


As ‘music’ must still ‘ of the fatute’ remain. 


Here the Bi and those Bell-ri stared. 

Bete hte a et ae Pe 
i y ae lan Wall, Be beys Coe the lew ; 

But you see, all, he is a Daw 

$ mere ontey It -eaeene, given to perch 

Pall ] t aA ” 

Sy tnd Shut ls sa as ase 


ane 





Tux Srrarrvatisr’s Locus Srawpt.—The Bat of Pow Street. 
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MECHANICS IN SPORT. 


No. 3.—Imrnovep Ciockwork Huwters, witm Parent Camp-Sappiz Bomerme Acrion. 
Up to any weight. Quiet to ride, When properly wound up, will stay through the longest run. 
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CUCURBITS AND CREAMS, 
j 


J Ir is now some months too late for 
} |the Monster Gooseberry; but the 
| Monster Turnip is in season, having 
doubtless been very generally de- 
= | veloped by the late rains. So, like- 

wise, is the Monster Gourd or 
Pumpkin. The Eastern Question 
has, however, excluded both Monster 
Turnips and Monster Gourds from 
the columns of most of our contem- 
| poraries ; nevertheless a local paper 
announces that there are now on 
view in a shop window, Above Bar at 
Southampton, certain Monsters of 
the Gourd kind, weighing respect- 
ively forty and twenty-nine pounds ; 
labelled, ‘‘ Two ine Vegetable 
Creams.” Confounding one species 
of the Cucurbitacee with another, 
there are, we have very little doubt, 
individuals, not yet inmates of idiot 
asylums, who will not think it too 
absurd to suggest that Vegetable 
Creams must be the produce of Cow- 
cumbers. 


To the Wood! To the Wood! 


Tue parishes bordering on the 
Strand have determined on adopting 
the Wood-pavement for that much- 
frequented t hfare. Happy 
Strand! Permi to exchange the 
grease and slipperiness of Asphalte, 
and the jar and thunder of Granite 

‘> for the elasticity and noiselessness of 

= Wood! But why should these bless- 

a ings be limited to the Strand 

: parishes ? Letall the London parishes 

still doomed to slipperiness and noise, 

rouse their Vestries to action in the 

same direction, and halloo lustily, 

not until they are out of the Wood, 
but until they are into it. 











EVERYDAY FARCES. 


Il.—*‘ Brazew Toreaps amone tae Gop.” 


. 


Scune— The Folkestone Terminus. Passengers from Paris to 
London stowing themselves, their rugs, wraps, and reminis- 
cences, in the Tidal Train. 


Mrs. Cawpytvurt, her Daughter, and eldest Son, are assisting an 
Aristocratic Stranger, of the feminine gender, to the best corner, 
and administering Eau de Cologne and Salts, with an abuse of 
gush that is positively nauseating (so said CanpytvrT, Jun., 
afterwards). 


Mrs. Candytuft (patting a rug which her daughter has tucked 
round the Aristocratic Etranger’s lower extremities). Poor dear 
creature! It was a bad passage indeed, and I must say I sympathise 
with you. Bocoo—bocoo! And that dreadful Alderman sitting next 
to you! 

Aristocratic Stranger. Would you ’ave the kindness to put that 
bag and dressing-case close to me. Thanks—oh so much! 

[Youre Canpyturr advances the bag and dressing-case, on 
which are prominent a Count’s Coronet and the Gothic 
initials “* V. K.” 


Miss Adela Candytuft (putting down a parcel on which is written | 


“ Mapames tA Comresss ps Kervatec, Londres”). You almost 
forgot this—but I snapped it up just as we left the boat. Hoorooz- 
mong ! 

Aristocratic Stranger. "Ow good of you, my dear young Lady. I 
deg ears whet Sy Gres wee eed pate at 

rs. Candytu ide to . ~ 

English, Aneta. I wish you spoke French like . 

Adela Candytuft (aside to her outer. ee exquisite! How 
odd it is foreigners never can manage their H’s. 

Young Candytu*t. Aw! can I offer you the English papers? 
There’s Times— Punch—aw ! 

Aristocratic Stranger. Thanks so much—awfally kind. 

Mrs. Candytuft (improving the occasion at every opportunity). My 


dear Aveta, do look how well Parisian women of rank’s things fit 
on! : Don't you think you could remember the form of that 

ster | 

Adela Candytuft (a sprig of the same tuft). Why, of course, Ma 
dear! I have taken Aa | notes of those bd en biais and that 
sweet capuchon all the way over. 

Mrs. Candytuft. Dear girl! Poor thing! I wonder the Count 
allows such a fragile flower to travel alone ! 

Adela. Dreadful man! I’m sure he has a curly hat and long- 
pointed moustaches. 

Young Candytuft (to himself). Confounded foreigner! If she 
were anywhere else, I could have a weed now. Ins of which 
[ Dives into the Times, grumbling. 





| Aristocratic Stranger relieves her shattered nerves with some sherry 
and water from an Eau de Cologne bottle. 

Mrs. Candytuft (aside). Some dreadful French Tisane! Oh, 

| purmetty. Do let me give you just a drop of Cognac—ur pity vair. 
Young Candytuft (who had forgotten there was a flask in his 

Ulster pocket). Aw—yes. JusteRtnt’s best, I asshaw you. 
Aristocratic Stranger. Thanks. Awfully thanks. (She does take 

adrop.) That will bring me round, I dare say. 





Another hour is supposed to elapse, during which the Family Can- 
DYTUFT are unremitting in attentions to the Aristocratic Stranger, 
who is observed to snigger occasionally. 

| Mrs. Candytuft’s Happy Thought meanwhile. What a catch to 


get a real Count and tess at our Winter Dance! ; 

Miss Adela’s Ha anougit, How gorgeous to be heard talking 
French to a sweet Comtesse by those Jonzs girls, who are so proud 
of their German ! 


Young Candytuft's Happy At, Like to know this Count 
fellow. Might Leavedace a fellow to Judic, you know. 


Charing Cross Station. ‘‘ Charing Cross—Cross—Cross !” 
Mrs. Candytuft. Mon vwawtoor ehteecy. My carriage—but of 
course you have your own. Do let Avevsrvs help you with your 
things. Ongshanty de roo revwaw, you know. 
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Adela (aside). Here’s the Comtesse’s servant. Powder and a red 
cockade ! 
Powdered Flunkey (approaching with an affable smile). Well, 


Miss a 
yourself ? (Oh, horror / 


quotes 


her 


yship expected you yesterday. ’Ow’s 
‘A was the Comtuate Maid, after all ! 


Tableau—easier imagined than described. 





“ SPIRITUALISM” IN SPAIN, 


A Conresponpent of the Times lately attended the Festival 
annually held at the Shrine of “Our Lady of Montserrat.” He 


the following 


attestation of 


miracle indeed—if true :— 
“ On the little papers sold as memorials of the day the following is printed :— 


“‘The i 
some cheghele, 
Heaven. The she 


Bishop tried to move image 
than this crag; so they built here a Chapel to receive it, and we worship it 
i Mountains.’”’ 


here to-day. This is our 
Is the i 


. 


pherds told 
the i 


which was a genuine 


of the Virgin which to-day we worship was pointed out to 
in the year 880, near this steep, by miraculous lights from 
the priest; the priest told the Bishop. The 

to Manresa, but it refused to move further 


Heaven-sent Cathedral of the 


statement forth and vended by the ission, 
Lage if Bishop who 












REPROOF. 
Country Gent (lately a Citizen, who has just missed an easy shot), ** Convounp THe Taine!” 
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doubters and unbelievers, it having been tried in public, with due 
notice to all mankind, and every possible facility afforded them to 
see that there was no deception. If, in the sight of all fhen, the 
image were to jib, and persist in jibbing, and ing every im 

or traction, declining even to obey the mandate, enforced with the 
strong arm of a British “ Bobby” to move on, such evidence of 
intelligent, indomitable, supernatural would surely be suffi- 
cient to satisfy the most incredulous of even scientific men. The 
stationary image of Montserrat would be a standing miracle indeed. 
As such it would infinitely transcend the automatic Psycho, and, if 
MasKELYNE AnD Cooke were to investigate and confess they could 
not explain it, would induce Proressons TywpaLt and 
Hoxxey, and even Provesson Ponca himself, to join in a pilgrimage 
to Montserrat, with peas in their boots. 





COOL! 


A roure German Lady of Mr. Punch’s acquaintance, when « 
solitary and friendless stranger in London, offered by advertisement 
to give lessons in her own language and music, and asked for “an 
answer, ing terms.” Here is one of the answers she received. 
Mr. Punch prints it as an illustration of the amazing coolness of 
some people in their dealings with Governesses :— 

“ Mapam,—Be pleased to answer the ing questions :— Where were 


following : . 
you born ? educated ? Where did you receive your musical education ? 
Great Masters at sight? When and 


under whom did dra ? Can you teach your own language 
Kany r hour’ Yaition 


F 
3 
E 
F 
& 
F 





ugh y two hours after breakfast, one hour 
in i aad conversation in German every evening —in return for your 
board and lodging? Are you knowa personally to the erian or Prussian 


“ By answering these questions, you will oblige. Yours truly, 
“Paaviein **°**, 


.“ P.S,—Are you of good family ? ” 


eeee 
- 































—-= - 


la = 











168 _PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHARIVARL 


[Octoner 21, 1876. 








MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 


Section IV.—How to Ewrer tar Army. 





to 
“we have come 
to PA your Lectures 
are sense. I have 
Garter paid a visit to the bey 
uarters of ng Regiment. e 
S bog I vi te was gud 
pi e on ey aving 
.. med myself with _— Ex- 
;* - Soe 7 re 
yx over hy orders. “tie aa 80 
) he was to pay prope wat 


ra to all Go t Ren 
10, pee f Pre guard i in case of fire, and to keep the ‘boys from playing Wi pro eo 
utant’s brougham 
ery good indeed, = commented Pyne with a smile. 
* Tt was very good in lade,” replied the nel, ‘ for s first attempt.” 

“ My dear Sir,” ay ot ANT AND “Careite Grorae, of the Grenadiers Green, 
“do you not think we bettas turn our attention fo the subject of your Lecture— 
the mode of a the Army? 

Mg ee die Slee ‘of Whist(rinted in nice large 
BANK GerorE, a 
toate tian with, ‘the dage oxmamented bis os =e 


Part I. Asan Offcer.—The shortest way into ‘the Army for Gentlemen desiring to 
be Officers is through the Militia. A boy fresh from school has only to attend a couple 
of annual trainings to be qualified for a Commission in the Line. It is true he will have 
to undergo a test examination conducted by the Civil Service Commissioners, but, “ this 
will be of a non-military character, he can safely leave the matter in the 
coach. His real profeesiane) education will be picked up in the Militia. Hoes con- 
wire be joa his Regiment Si of ib Sam ye Militia is the 
when he joins Ps of all, he m 
constitutional] force 
line of defence, A 
‘ema 0p Se a ithe Bh in 
earn the time the os Hh ers n to drill a tf noodles noodles | 
jets te Militia), taken from the es nee ing ot kee ine 





for d over to -d 
et sol sguaghs ms will i 
wil sb pra ay conyert_p vine ao 
pein none eeeee & 
e 
remember, when he sees an undersized stri 


im, trousers up to his and boots 
tt, that . not looking at a = 
imens of Brrrannta’s defenders. 
empts made by the Battalion to whieh” 


5 








months in as many days as a foros, or the 

of the General Comman the District 

asa coder? In the olden days were 

| te powder, now they are only prey for 
ape. 

It is unnecessary to may anything about the 
mode of entering the A by competitive 
Sepinction._ Mr. fe. Tanok ue pengon to be- 

that after Doctors of 
wil be and Jodges os (of ot aly ye standing) 


h any chance 

{ee6 Pad may eagles ted omen 

mre the Arcusisnor or Can- 

at. the tow CHANCELLOR, and the 


President of the Royal Co of Physicians 
at the bottom of the list of ¢ candidates 





“A¥cey * “Aye Pose 
Era, Mea 


hs ubt- 
| will feel 


that they, hve is Se the education of iz 
then, but not wat then, BL see 
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Crype. The Parson starts back—and now the narrative had better 
LOW SPIRITS. 


apes of the mighty Dead, 

whose mem’ries fling 

A* halo round the tomb, 
whose arms are blazoned 

On dim memorial windows, 
and whose fames 

Hallow the fanes which 
house your monuments, 

Is ur tagi-work in 


world, 
Sale and rap on 
To with bits of pencil 
on & 
, 7 pam g mes- 
nota silly fancy! I have looked oy PA - Leng 3 ae. of 
, Fiver’ revelations 
&e., &e. You refuse! Then a ah ne. 9 | That i pe great past, 
Say that poor Gries braves the Posse) iN-opinion, he then will . : the pare, work no 
who 


have to before a Magistrate, warn him of the : 
wishedaess ef the proposes to take. From first to last every- : this surrey: 


he 
body attempt to him, denouncing Soldiers as = ST 
ne’er wall ae , a ; badge of disgrace. é _ , behind 
persevere in his determination to enter the ; y hair, 
Army, he ay call himself a hero—he will find himself table plays 
duly to lornest of Forlorn Hopes. my 
Comversation on Secrron IV. 


Mr. Punch. My dear Pupils, can you tell me what a Forlem Noo iT > | men 


0 


Hope is ? 

out pal = — rr Ratgrow’s fiery will ? 
a ot sez Punch cn ut wy 

"the Officers) of & - a 


our world may be, 
yet more rotten in the next’ 





Pray« PAPERS FOR PARSONS. 
t would be « For ope for anyone to think he could| (yg among the various subjects discussed at the late Church Con- 

make any use of dear little Sre FRawx in the ease of « Curopesn ang a to clerical matters was the question of ‘* Periodical 

wir Punch. My dear Pupils, you have all encwered wy _ iterature — the Daily Press.” According to a report of the 

so admirably, that I cam dismiss vot without any further examine- speeches on that topic -— 

tion. “ The ~~ af Basar Frames wished i the Clergy would not only take 
nsign re trouble to supply ae matter to r own organs, but 

axon the. lersy ae w 0 > pas ta s" pel a advised them to make more use of the onibbeloene and to read other papers 

Mr. Punch. Certainly, my dear Ewsten Evezye, of the Volunteers. than those which advocated thelr ows 

The Clergy are to the Army because they like to do all the} of conflicting sects in 

fighting amongst ves. journals 


ism might 
charmin 
lesiastica. 








> your brow with a red silk pocket- of. 
at a dinner-party what your fish-bill comes to in — 
hthe week. 


im morning ‘the stalls of a theatre. 
Me, Bort eve’ dvewiing for a farthing play. bil. 
OWN e i " Ansons. 
d pin in shirtfront. . 
“Quer (Qld) Bogs.” Never speak y a 
Wun will Our Boys he to run? Pinally, Look as if every place you enter belonged to yn. 
ae Wien?” 


‘When ?” we 
nee 


Gur Boye have van int Old Man. 
































er 








la 


OO EE HS 





—— -_— 





<< -_ —— — iin == ie 





170 ; PUNCH, OR R THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


——— 21, 1876. 











WN AY \ 
OVW Y eh 








MORE HONEYMOON AMENITIES. 
Angelina (who has been perusing the ‘‘ Births, Deaths, and Marriages”). *‘ Epwtx, | po 80 OBJECT TO THAT HORRID worp ‘Reuicr’! IF 





AN EXODUS FROM EUROPE. 


Tux Lombardia, in a letter from its Roman Correspondent, 
announces a scheme pro by the Armenian Patriarch, with the 
sanction of the Pore, and, what is more, the Suttay, for transfer- 
ring, as an Irish paper might put it, the Eternal City to the Hol 
Land. Palestine, according to this s peaiest, io to be to be Tepe led wit 

Catholic emigrants from Europe, w d and 
sotthe, build workshops, and establish and ae “i the most 
thriving industries of the world. The capital of the new state to be 
Jerusalem, whereto, at his n or wong oe successor of 
St. Pete or may transfer his Chair. Jerusalem, b + ogg we of railways, 
to be “‘ placed in connection with Bethlehem, Dead Sea,” and, 
as the writer in the Lombardia says, “‘the other holy places.” A 
grand port also will be construed at Jaffa; lesser ports at the 
smaller cities on the coast. With these there ‘must likewise be 
communication by rail; a Jerusalem and Joppa line, of course, 
besides the Bethlehem J1 unction, a Dead Sea Branch, and doubtless 
a Dan and Beersheba Railway. A aaah of electric telegraphs 
must also be extended over the Holy Land, under the auspices of 
the Fisherman; when the —% and Temporal Power in con- 
junction, patronised by the Grand Seignior, are rehabilitated at 
Jerusalem. The C t of the Lombardia only omits to 
mention that, with z view to ~ re-establishment of the Soveesign 
Pontificate in the me , arrangements have y 
been made with an en i —_ rs New rem, Sas for 
upheaving St. Peter's — at re Se from its 
Wansperting bodily to Jerusalem the whole > Pore, St. Paes 


== 


Laying Heads Together. 

* A Woman or Eteven” writes ive Punch to ask him Peng ode 
his last week’s Honeymoon sketch, where one of the duo declares 
Geo ct’ bend bs co a, B > Os Lane eee or the Gentle- 
man. Punch can only reply in the words of traditional Peep- 
show Man, ‘‘ Whichever you please, my little dear.” 





I suovtp Dir, Epwix, Promisz, OH, PROMISE, YOU WILL NOT ALLOW ME TO BE DESCRIBED as YouR Rezicr/” 


ON MY LADY IN A NEW BONNET. 
By Dayte Rossertr RumMrs. 


My Lady hath a new and lovely Bonnet, 
And in it she doth look so passing sweet, 
And, altogether, ’tis so chaste and neat, 
That I thereon am fain to write a sonnet. 
Meseems, whenas my Lady deigns to don it, 
My heart no longer owneth me its master, 
But ever beateth on from fast to faster, 
Till gentle love hath penned a poem on it. 
Pure white it is, with just one fittle rose, 
That nestles next my Lady’s shining hair, 
As to be planted there were its great joy. 
Ah me, that P could share that dear repose— 
And shelter me, for aye, in such loved lair— 
Draught ’twere to me of bliss without alloy! 





The Amenities of Peace. 


Ir is stated that the Artillery Authorities at Woolwich are so 
delighted that 7 Heh -one Ton Gun has broken most of the windows, 
and shattered mt at Shoeburyness by concussion of the 
4 that Cah. Gog XS na serious contemplation the construction of a Gun 
ane ney by ~ _ -discharges at Woolwich to shatter 
ay pane ‘o= London. It is su by the Heavy 
Ordnance Offici that ¢ the proposed Gun should be tested at Charing 





ANOTHER ARMISTICE. 


Ir commenced last A 
It will terminate next 





The parties to it are the Leader of the House of Coustnons and the 
Leader of the Opposition. 
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ik Ath ior) NOTES IN IRELAND. 


HAt Everybody Does— 
The Gap— mo Lakes 
— The Bugler—Dnr. 
tp veotet F FATHER 

"LEARY— 
ly a 

gain — Procession — 
vinother Compact— 
Doubts— Kate— Pot- 
heen—The Colleen— 
The Curse—Way- 
laid — Rescued — 
Bivcusr — Napo- 
Leon—The Echooe—} 
Bugling — Shooti 
Echoes—The Colleen 


The Colleen Again— 
The Irish Deer | 
—Away Again. 


Excursion to the Gap 


this. But there is 
only one other Tourist 
a and he has pre- 
ceded me on the same 


Such a tumble-down, ruined, patched-up-and-put-together-an how 
pony I have never os heen ; in fast, there can't bea wore 
animal him, on which "another uneouth brigand, 

“ ty ot a different shade of hair and complexion, is astride. 
these poor beasts are in @ nee, i.e, they have 
four legs ‘each, but such legs! And now I perceive a man on foot 
following with three other rough-coated, shambling, lack-lustre 

eyed cobs, saddled bridled. 

The , who has a bugle slung round him, but no car- 
bine, wor s!) salutes me eflly, and and then eve some- 
iver in the language JoHNsSoN,— 


P mean oie original rates the ister ‘island D: Dn Bx SAMUEL Jouy- 
SON was never so shut up as on that memorable occasion 
when, after pedantically addressing Farmer Anruve O'Leary 


in Hebrew, and rudely cameehind on the latter’s ignorance, he was 
= and wy hese fs dumbfounded by the latter’s replying to him 
in Irish. SaMvUEL was a snob on that occasion, and I’m 
ane batt Gna be baer ta several other occasions as well. A man 
who affects bearishness must be more or less of a snob, and it is 
refreshing to think that the Doctor, who was so aceustomed to have 
his own way, should have met his match, for once at all 
events, in the person ¢ an Irish son, for whom no doubt the 
Lexi he most hearty contempt. 
However, this is nt the rahe which interests my Brigand and 
Driver at this present — 


* What are the ?” I feel inclined to sing (to 
myself of course). Could Tt aie che ved) Cale I should say it 
would mean something of this srt 









Pegond a roo® (to m ia him “Tsay, you ve got a bloom- 
ing Sa . Bon't k ior etareds Give us 
a bit. at's SG omaret 7 out othe ine. es and TM give you some 
Vr eho wa bably replies, “All right. 1’ 

o ™ y y replies, “* right. m on. 
Hatven, 795 &, eee ae ts rect. I am bought 
and I'am e season. This is the 


rien tod I have been disposed of at my 


hat and says sotto voce to me, “ That ’s 
the ; ye beat 1 Wentiag bi him, Sorr.” 

Driver, “do Ireally want him ?” I 

or Saxon Tourist, hasn’t got any 
t you; who is all alone among the 
 wonldy if be must. be robbed, 
d have bgt BK per- | The 
to and and ” through- 


therda ’ i, pe e) 
Tuareg Oe Pound be Hebe and | from 
wee ~ 


| Sy ong —Every one | bless 








care of a 





younger Brigand—Brigand Junior—while a 


third and 

fourth Bri , of a still rate oy notice they become 
fairer as ey get younger ot rather I should say they pon darker 
as they get vr tie ¢ between hair and villainy 
might form a subj i. some chapter in 1 Develo; 
ments, Vol. X. that my are not ns—quite the 
cmteery) es us on foot. 

at present consists on one side of the car, 
aa other ; by J “in np like any servants teow 
also the bo Cavalry Brigands,—and 
one ag vena 1 


Why 


"Number Ome , wear this battered 


he i: x5 = inflame others, hog 


ieee shel MT ee, Me first day 


“low they bound forth to ac me! how gled they are to see me! ! 


Here is a whol 
me! here ’s Kare 


886, 
ten’ 5 ‘ln and 7 ever—undertake to keep 
ha me ffin horde of rascally 

They swear \ and 
oe that, for a 
hest, I mean the best, 







two steps 


Bugler bows, 












and i uine Hyieh 
and ‘ ii Son See } onderful || 

-| “Now you my um r’ 
(Carman hted), “‘ I say re ye both barges, 
— = if ourselves and each 


by al they hold most 
will do do my behest to the be- 


En avant! I Pave dangers of Karr Keanney’s 
Cottage. Oh, did I ever ah Ba. 8 ¢ Kare Keanney? Yes; but not of 
Kare Kearwey’s mghter. Poor old Kare! | 
don’t believe you aes y Pa to the or — and maybe, old 
Lady, your name isn re EARNEY at all. will pot swallow all you 

choose to tell me, and I distinctl setae t a that yellow sort 


of hair-oil in 


that bottle which + pleased to call “ potheen. 


No, thank you, Ma’ ‘am, not if I 
* Divil a dhrop o’ potheen is it at all oe iy. ” my Carman whiegem 
to me, confidentially, as we drive on quick} e are hand and 


glove now. 


“ Grrr—wrikra—grrr, Colleen,” sa Brigand Bugler, in 
af mee -in-the- een 8 Irish, 2S a re Ge plain, atealp y with 


She stares. 


gtr 5} attentions on 
oie Believer her ears? 8 No; ~< - 7 Re 


again. The Brigand B, Bugler adyises her to “‘ be off,” in sueh gut- 

turals as make my hair stand on oo a, and which are sufficiently 

forcible to fer the Colleen, who has one more shot at me with « 
ug 


photograph 
seeing my 


self at i.e. about ten years and then, 
ler'e deter wind she vans : Shaaiy : 


> 
not, however, without hurling of good Celtic (in ques- 
tionable taste as coming pty hig eee I should cap, oven 
though she had bare fost feet tod locks), at our party 
flowers igh but specially at the s head, whereat my brave 


"What care we for the ban of the Mountain Witch ? Do 
we Monch at « Gomes Cue Never ! 


ine resides oh At.—What a title for a Christmas Book—a real, 
geauine bre 


ollowers la 


ame gag Man of story, with startling illustrations 
to Porwoop AND GROOLLY, anc 


sk ‘et Sey i ave i for Aantal, Jnot to hit that publics 






tion up a 
Sov, my bor reo them hey aint + 
ore beggars—swarms of come 
es for miles come. 
1 The old Lady. the Colleen ith they me— 
comes up least wicked 
old slyboots !) 


photographs. 


asa Soe ty 


y $ the 
a eos one ee Ba pote 





dooce ? whe 
. and 











ee ce he my Guide, | Gomes on 
‘tie be bl pean, 




































aw 
















"ara Wa 




















greene 


ce ll eT Ai ek 
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UNREPORTED “ATROCITY” IN THE CITY. 


City Miscreant. “‘Waere pip You Go This Avutumy, Brown? Scarpono’!? 
WELL, DID You ENJoy Your HOLIDAY, oR DID YOU TAKE YouR Missis |!” 


begorr—no, I don’t know any Irish, except ‘‘ Grammachree ma Cruiskeen 
Lawn” and “‘ Savourneen Dheelish,” and neither will suit the present occa- 
sion.” 

Ha! Bivcner is coming to the rescue—I mean the Bugler. Like the French 
at Waterloo, at the sight of the Prussians, the Colleen turns and flies. I shut 
up my telescope. Up, Guards, and at ’em! Bugler and his Fantassin send 
flying ® score of urchin beggars, and for a while we are left in peace and quiet. 

“Tell them next time,” I say to Brocner. ‘Tell them that there isa 
5 - party of Tourists coming up a long way behind us.” 

sthis an Alba una? A white one? ’Tis nota black one certainly. For 
behind us, t.¢., to-morrow, or next week, or this day twelve months, will 
assuredly come a large a ye ——- . And ° - all fair in yer’ pan} pot 
in a mountain pass wi ggars lying in ambush on every side? Sh 
robbed and bothered ? tied y 

My Carman quits me. His vehicle is of no further use. I have to mount 
the bag-o’-bones which the Second Bri hath till now bestrode. 

Will he not tumble? I ask. He will not, is the positive answer. 

_I mount. In my long grey Ulster, and my much-enduring, pliant wideawake, 
with the Guides following afoot, and mounted Bugler by my side, and 
the wild scenery round about us, { remind myself of some picture fo seen 
(Detarocne’s perhaps) of ‘ ~~ Crossing the Alps.” 

Now come the Echoes. The Bugler is off his horse and performing a solo. 
Such a solo! © Mister Levy! O shade of Kawie! © my ears! There 
is the Bugler pring himself a blow out—such a blow out! e is becoming 
as purple as the heather; he is swelling visibly. He has awoke the Echoes ! 

Awoke’em ! Heavens! the Echoes must bea f y heavy-sleeping family, 
if they 're not aroused by this infernal row. 


gad how Chey get op, ene etter ensthen, Case Echoes ! 
Pe Mle SP Sig gh 
Is Kare Kuaawar's Ketage on Grof Whats?” | 


Echoes Number Two and sound as if a German Band had all jumped 
out of bed cuddenly, had rushed at their instruments, and played a discord 


the Echo clearer, and the last of all is the sounding lik 
sweet church-bells eee ct de tek lie. Thet say Susie, wes 
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So onward. But they won’t let the Echoes alone. A 
man comes forward, with a small cannon, and takes a 
cool deliberate shot at an Echo. Bang! There’s an 
Echo flying away! There’s another! A third gets off 
safely! A fourth is winged, anda fifth is hit very hard, 
I should say, judging from its faint cry ; while a sixth, 
which was just within ear-shot, dies away down in the 
valley! Whataday’s sport we are having! What a 
bag of Echoes! And—hit or miss—I have to pay six- 
pence apiece for them. 

Will I not take a drop of the crater at the Col- 
leen Bawn’s Cottage ? 

Well, my good Lady, give me a glass of your goat’s 
milk, and put in it just the laste taste in life of potheen. 

Be it what it may, the drink is excellent and re- 
freshing. Bless ye, Colleen Bawn—I beg your pardon, 
Mrs. Hardress Cregan 1 should say—bless you, and the 
little Cregans, and all the other little kids I see browsing 
on the hill-side. By the way, there never was such a 
place for goats and kids as hereabouts. swarm. 

Towards the Black Valley (a magnificent sight, and 
worth the whole day’s excursion) we come upon a School - 
house in the mountains. Evidently for the kids. 

So we descend. How beautiful! how lovely! We 
are, | think, a good three miles or more from where we 
first entered by Kare Keanney’s Cottage. My Bugler 
and the Second Brigand are stopping behind to effect 
| some financial arrangements on a satisfactory basis with 
the last Cannon-firer. 

I am, thank heaven, alone! eating. olny and pen- 
sively on my horse, looking at the Black Valley—the 
Valley Umbra Mortis. Ah! let me enjoy such a scene 
undisturbed! O Solitude where are thy c Here, 
where there seems to be a sourdine accompaniment of 
the most pianissimo music played by insect musicians. 
Nature’s silence is the one universal Harmony around 
me... O Ireland, fair, beautiful, grand bewitching —— 

“You'll buy my fottygruff, Sorr, won’t ye, Sorr, for 
your poor Colleen’s sake, Sorr,” says a foggy potheenish 
voice, just below me, at my saddle-bow. 

I look down. Heavens! it’s that disreputable old 
Colleen Bawn again! She must have taken short cuts 
and tracked us all along the valley for three miles! For 
here she is. She clings to my coat! In d ir she 
implores me, ‘‘ Sorr, Sorr, ye i buy the poor Colleen’s 
fottygruph—your poor Colleen’s.” 
io, 1 ’m if I do. 

Au secours! Hi! a@ moi! 
deuce of a clameur de Haro. 

Once more Biucuer the Bugler appears. With a yell 
of despair and an expiring Blessing in Irish she gives up 
the game, and disappears behind a rock—and for aught 
I know down through a trap-door into the Gnomes’ 
Kitchen. 

Happy Thought.—What a stage this would be for the 
Incantation Scene in Der Freischiitz. 

But really, if there must be a Colleen Bawr (who has 
no connection whatever with Killarney, except by a 
legendary link) and a Kate Kearney, and a blind fiddler 
(who is the only honest old soul among them—poor 
j}man! he’s been “dark” for years), and cannons, and 
| buglers, and pipers, and boats, and beggars, et hoc genus 
omne—why not put the whole affair into the hands of — 
say, for the sake of employing local talent—Mn. 
Micuart Guyw, of the Dublin Theatre, and, as he 
been accustomed to getting up Grand Operas and Panto- 
mimes, let us have the thing done really well, with a good 
out-of-door Ballet troupe, a charming Kate Kearney 
| (with a song), and at the Colleen Bawn’s Cot let us 
| have a set of wax-work figures, with Father Tom and 
the Colleen, and Hardress, and eaten se ae vy 
while a barrel-organ, hidden away somewhere hind 
the “arras” (which is also Irish, I believe, for wain- 
scot), should discourse the ‘‘ Cruiskeen Lawn.” 

At the entrance of the Glen there should be a wick 
as at Black Chine, and a staff of civil check an 
money-takers. One payment should include ev i 
from one end of the Glen to the other, and no fres 
ticket be required until the Tourist reaches the Lake 
and meets the boatmen. 

Now that’s my idea for the Gap of Dunloe. Of course 
Sopmen should be “* done low” as possible, for the sake 
of name 


As fer the Lakes, divided like a “ Fifth Form” into 
Upper, Lower, and Middle, what can I add to all that 
has been already written about them? Nothing,— 





No, 


And I raise the very 






































‘Os, Mamma, THAT’s CarTaIn Jongs’s Knoox! 
His Wire!” 

** Wait, MY DEAR, YOU MUST ACCEPT HIM.” 
“Bor I tHoveat you Hatep um so!” 

** HaTE nim / 





except that I saw one of the majestic red-deer, and he saw me. 
He wouldn’t move until he felt quite sure of our being out of 
sight. Then he rose grandly, flourished his trumpete—I mean his 
antlers—and disappeared, head first, down some perilous declivity. 

When I saw that Irish stag, I exclaimed— 

Ha Thought.—Mnx. Burr! 

Of these Home-Rulers of the forest not many are left; and as for 
the others, the political Home-Rulers, they are ‘‘ out” just now, 
they are “ not-at-home”’-rulers; and the and the wisest of 
them mean _ nothing more than Local Government. As for these 
being anti-English, except in that honest sense in which every 
nationality should be anti-every-other-encroaching-nationality, why 
I say, with the guileless Tommy Moore— 


“Contempt on the minion who calls them disloyal.” 





Off with his head! So much for Buckingham—so much for the 
Stag on the shore of Killarney. 
To-morrow for Muckross. Then to Glengariff. Then farewell 


Ould Ireland for awhile! 





CONUNDRUM FOR THE SILLY SEASON. 


Wuat is most like the Imagi Gooseberry 
A Currant of Air. ~— 





| 
| 


Scprortep sy Votuntary Corrrrevtions. — Our Waste-Paper 







































A LIVELY LOOK-OUT FOR JONES. 


I K¥OW HE HAS COME TO ASK ME TO 


I po—so mucH, THAT I MEAN TO BE HIs MOTHER-IN-LAW!” 
[Revenge is sweet, especially to Women. 


| continued roar! ! 
plebeian Free and Easy. 


| Music and words undeniable, and totally free from offence. 
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HYMN TO A HEATHEN DEITY. 


Jorrrer Pivvivs, 

Pourer of Power 

Vesuvius’ 

To in an hour ; 
Jove, cloud-compelling, 
7 oe of m a s, 

‘u crops swelling, 

Mangolds and Swedes. 





Men with galoches 
Caoutchouc are shod ; 
In Macintoshes 
Clad at thy nod. 
too, as well as 
Dry land and main, 
Holdest umbrellas 
Under thy reign. 


Oh, may’st thou never 
Spoil festive scene ! 
Spare us, as ever 
Thou the Quen! 
Ne’er in bright faces 
Drizzle or pour ; 
Pic-nics and races 
Spare evermore. 


But when the Rabble, 

Blatant and blind, 
to hear gabble 

After their kind, 

Set thy hose playing ; 
Water their fire : 

With douches allaying 
Temper their ire. 


Mob demonstration 
Quenched may it be ; 
Fools’ fermentation 
Damped down by thee : 
That none may the Masses 
The Great Unwashed call, 
Pump on those Asses, 
Cleansing them all ! 








“ Aw Unnapry Mepivm.”’—Dr. Stane. 








NEW MUSIC. 


‘“* Love Winked his Wicked Eye.” "These exquisite words hav: 
been allied to the most witching melody yet conceived by our 
opular composer, BruxeLtes Sprouts. A such a union, the 
’oet and Musician must be than ever to each other, and the 


Public. 

“* Tired Out.” By Cranmypa Iruvrtet. Never has this gifted 
muse known 90 well to touch the vibrate chords of our sympa- 
thetic hearts, that listen while the big tears course down their manly 
cheeks as they sing. Fifth ly 

‘* Angels Flutter round the Fender.” By the Author of “ Spirits 
Bless the Furtive Mourner.” Truly beautiful are the solemn verses 
which accompany the thrilling harmonies of this delicious composi - 
tion. Every home should seek the benignant influence of such 
publications shed over a family. 

‘* Golden are my Loved 4 Freckles.” A perfect - Taste, 
culture, and harmony combined. By the Composer of ‘* Nobody's 
Nose is like My Nose.”—* ly happy.” — Vide Press. 

‘“* Wilhelmina’s Whelks.” Ausynt Bompsnen’s latest hit! A 
Adapted to the aristocratic drawing-room or the 


Chorus—** For I can back her 


T A al 

To ail the best satins or of ills ; 
And you'd love my Wimetmrwa 
If you had ~ seen her 


































| aware of it. 


176 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHARIVARI. 


[Ocfonas 21, 1876. 











CURIOUS AWARDS. 

Tue Philad fon Gret! $i 
Awards to Exh 
Britain and Ire as publ 


ing, as it does to ws, to be 
mount to gi 
intemperance. we 
a Hm 
** Pleasure 
absence of more 
— as to what 
, we can y 
confidently to assert what they are  not—they are not, 
Four-Wheeled Cabs, or -Class Railway Com 











**Middlings.” At first this. seemed utterly i ‘ 
an impenetrable mystery, baffling conjecture, 
mise. Buta little a oo 


examples of honours, @ ze8, 
falling to middling, very sag ne re nn 
instance, there aré some very ming i omen our 
polis, to which first premiums have been awarded ; and it is Within 
the memory of many now living that have 
tained some very middling Statesmen. Is it 
that at Philadelphia some middling articles may havé 
a etter panes | than they actually deserve ? 

oop My? Oar private advices assure us that the 

— = = in this ¢ Was very keen, and that the heroic Judges, 

pom utely bent on testing we merits of the various Plasters by 
personal —- went h untold suffering before they 
could conscien tionsly award the the alm of victory. 

“ Automatic Stoker.” to say, the mechanical engine- 
driver and the wonderful ba Be guard are my fo even mentioned. 
Peghene Daz they are reserved , a the Supplementary List. 

e “ Printing- Press Rime. vil we know must aaape om 
—such as mosquitoes, ‘marriages or money eren' coo 
potatoes, taxes, duns, and jobs, Let us therefore be thankful that, 
as regards jobs at least, there are special Printing-Presses to make 
their existence known and ivy theme peapiaity, and. aid in dimi- 

their oceurre’ eir operation. 

** Dental Porcelain.” We — thie is an euphemism 
for false teeth. A tribute of admiration is due to self-sacrifice 
and patriotism of those Judges who submitted their gums to the 


experiments. 

" Blarne weeds.” Highly recommended as very suitable for 

Soot apoetion, checlion’ clinton, mal eine Somamen 
speeches, e on Tesses, 

I sable also to persons of both sexes engaged in the composi- 

ton ad love letters. kerr) ovens San OS 


articles may be As proprietors of a few little boys and girls, we can 
bat aopet they ate borte S08 shoes; ane exyaiae © wearing apparel. 
Irish reat jealousy on the 


part af the Expl and the Terrier. 
N.B.—Of all the not one takes our fancy so much 
as ‘“‘ Youne anp Srrone.” be ene 


tlemen if they have a "a vacancy i in @ nice well- 
Sieposed youth, who could view 9 rar gy formality of a 
premium, and wh o might Se ew years’ time to a 


share in the business. 





=—— 


Income-Tax Rercaws.—Doés it? Not if the Commissioners are 





lest works ie Oe will well twill give to the little of his or town the 
ft us add Ky eae peg by eS 
; no e whoie e some: 3 
task, without selfish seat be ‘ Seine municipal w not th calling 
; as endowmen es, will my on puttin their an edge of 
which ma aad. and strong lan the of a recent 
a nd ing at South elds, wa faxd—d propos of @ question 
et ares Deed oF ; ing of a Rate Coll 
Office will retain open till & “ AupwiMLAN Dawn considered it wad ofily right that Ma. Butt0f? should 
ae GS evening, forthe agom- “ ovina It in really too bad; it'6 a pdeb Of d—4 impettinence 
‘ O 
tn pie the rea to oall | sce Mr. Mana¥®, he Was tiférmed that the furni- 
a eee wT ee, fie gil Pn my Ananda aie 
with some Meabt a tit, 11, The Amendment waa declared lost, and thé origitial Motion 
at the action of the “Mua. Youse: Then I gh move another Amendment, that the men who 
in this particular instance ; Otdered the furniture pay for 





SOUTH-SHIELDS SWORDSMEN. 
“ The tongue is a sharp sword.” 


eammant 6 thi is urbanity in those sit in the seat of 
ae how valuable the of the reporter who 


“ALDERMAN GLover : The Motion has been put and oarriéd,; and the 
ect has been settled. 


sett] 
Mn. YounG; I say it has by been settled ; it is not trae. 
“ Avpanwan Gioven : Sit do¥n, Sit | 
PM, sat Youna: No I won't; Twill 206 you d——d first. (S#iidation, and 
. der y’ 


* Ato Grover: You have heard the expression tite of by 
CILLOR at So. -It is neither the expression of a nor a 
illor, an ‘hove the Cha Council will not permit it—(‘Hear, 1’)—else 

leeve t 
re Yowuno should withdraw the expression 
es k k. Youno to withdraw that expredsion. There 

Ls Youxa : bat I formally withdraw the expression, bit I feel very 

7. 





; éawan Gtover. Yon have apologised; and need nét say any more. 
“Me. Younes : Bat—— 
te _ & Gioven: Sit Sit! 

was then 


oh ths nase Tia. Yorme te teak ik the ccbien. the 


ft. Midaxe, who figutes in the above lively passage of arms, 
was himeclf forced to appeal to the protection of the Deputy-Mayor 
before the meeting was over. The question was as to a vote for the 
School-Board expenses (on Rae oh of the amendment). 

“Mr. Bowman spoke against the amendment, and hoped that those who 
voted for the one previous would stick to their colours, and not make fools of 
themselves by voting in favour of the present amendment. 

“ALDERMAN WILLIAMSON: Then you say that those persons who do not 
agree with you are fools. 

“Mr. Bowman : I did not mean that; only that those persons who voted 
before in a certain line should stick to their colours. 

“ The vote was then taken, when the voting was precisely the same as on 
the ie: occasion, and the amendment by Mr. Scott was lost. 

DonALp moved another tiahtiedt, that the estimate for the 
School. Board be be £3000. 

‘Ma. Youna stonded the amendment. 

“Mar. Masane protested, as being unfair, that after they had scored two 
victories, a Gentleman, who had previously been neutral, should now fisé up 
and propose another amendment. It was unfair and ungentlemanly, 

“ ArpermMAN Grover: I must call you to order. It is improper to make 
use of the word ‘ ungentlemanly.’ 

“ Mr. Scorr : It is a very improper 

“ ALDERMAN Gioyer : Mr. TMipaxt Pua tithe that remark. 

“Mr, Manan: Well, for the sake of getting , will withdraw the 
onpeeins, but I still hold to my a, that it is 

The vote was then taken, W there were, fot the amendment—13. 
Against—10. The amendment was declared carried, and with this eméfida- 
tion the re of the Finance Committee was adopted. 

“Mra. Manane: It is disgraceful. 

“ Ma. Scorr (# Mr. Manan): Go down to the schools and see for yourself. 

“Mr. Masane: Everybody has not a brothér there: (aig and 
con -) 
nu ater order had been somewhat res‘ored, Mr. Mananez informed the 

uty-Mayor that Mr. Scorr had called him « donkey — (laughter) —and 
oi the Deputy-Mayor would make him 

n. Scorr: I withdraw the‘ donkey.’ (Loud loughter.} 


Will our readers do as Mr. Scorr did ? 





A CAPITAL PROSPECT. 


We learn from the Posters Mrs. Jonx_ Woop is 
\Bridently the Theatre will wan Three Millions of Money! 
idently the Theatre will want no “ Property Man.” 
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TWO WORLOS-—THE OLD AND THE NEW. 





£ack, in her Palace over the Atlantic, 
: We leraed ownlia acciaie tor beodabed frantic 
: ile war’s , 
‘yA 2 In our Old World can scarce be held in bound. 








Lo!There, each Nation armed against its neighboar ;" 
ya Cross in the face of Crescent reared for fight ° 
. a Wf battlefields of labour 
: ni 


States that all the world invite. | 

For a far different shock from the impingi 
riot broadsides "twit 8 Chesapeake sad Ghonnen, | | 
strife RLISS 1s monster engines, , 
With Cyclops Kaurr and Essen's aenhie cannon. Ke height - phy ty ny dag Se reach ; | 

a0 profit , 
Heppy y Titan, that between two oceans, | No truth, all race may learn and teach, 

y guardian Atlantic and Pacific | No lie, but whoso | 
} 


Growest from Old World’s commotio - _ 
apart our orld’ ions— tk ae : 
With room to spread, and space for powers prolife. iilayyy ee thy = still reine eee i 
en borne. 
Wisely exchanging rifles, swords, and rammers H tb i aspire, 
For spades and hshares, axes, saws, and treadles, ‘That showest - majestic Se hn 4 


Thou st in engines and steam-hamme 
rege a ok Nery arene Eig ” 


To what height not Heaven’s high fayour lead thee, 
kal In cycle the nase a0h to be _ 
No growth, ing soil can hear: For Arts and Giant that we see !, 


| 
’ 
ee es , but thou commandest : Wine Sess Sass Beanies pene of Bis hose wats thee, | 





+ 
—— = 





Lieut Crormmxe ror THe East.—Russia Ducks, alids Canard-| Mx. lor, the Winner of the -Mile Walking Match, walks so 





well he must be one of the Ides of 
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WAR RUMOURS. 
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oe 
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ai 
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Tue Bathing-machines at H heve received @ fresh coat 
ol quit, aol cov uow cothtirom tool = 


18,000 London Cab-Horses have been 
ment for immediate service in the Ist 


by the Govern- 
2nd Life Guards. 


Sun-Laevrenant Jowns, of the West Somersetshire Militia, 
has been made a Lieutenant, and will soon leave England for Ireland. 


A Praw of St. Petersburg has 
Royal Geographical Societ 


’ 


, eT shares of the Chelsea Bun Company (Limited), have fallen 
to f. 


Tue Bears at the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s Park, have been 
desired to consider themselves ‘‘ under arrest.’’ 


Mrz. Jom» Brurtent has recently been appointed a sergeant in the 
Volunteer C lately raised at the instigation of Sire Tomas 
Cuamerns, Q.C., the Common Serjeant. 


Tue Lord Mayor's Trumpeters have been armed with new bugles; 
the Sword-bearer has had his wea sharpened, and the Common 
Crier has ordered his Mace to be loaded with lead. The corps of 
Ancient Men in Armour is being re-organised. 


Bucxrwenam Patace, Temple Bar, the Duke of York’s Column, 
aud the Marble Arch are immediately to be supplied with 81-ton 
guns. pee” 1 

App lastly Mr. Punch has given Toby instructions to hold 
85, Fleet Street to the bitter end—with a pop-gun ! 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


An evening or two with Pzccut Bay—Something about a Hall, and 
@ new Theatre; als t on the St. James's and the 
Strand a midnight mysterious meeting to 


might) that adver- 


Sen,—Don’t tell me (you never did, but you 
o°"neat tall mae u d wine n 


is of little value. 


ref 

“No!” exclaim on m 
He was once a Commodere in the Turkish Navy, whi 
would otherwise have been a rather strong expression, ‘‘ Whic 
isn’t swearing,” he went on to explain, speaking more in sorrow 
than in anger; “but I will not put one penny into the Arch- 
bishop’s pocket by entering his Hall.” 

I explained that it was not a Hall by the See of Canter’ , but 
the irate Bulbul wouldn’t hear of it. He finished the " 


ons | pocketed the remaining walnuts and the crackers (which he keeps 


Tue Westminster Aquarium, Alexandra Palace, and Mapame 
Tussavp’s, in certain” emergencies, are likely to be converted into 
hospitals. 

Tux Beefeaters are to be immediately armed with Gatling guns. 


Aut the broken windows in the Tower of London are to be 
mended 


” Tue sentries at the doors of Drury Lane Theatre are to be doubled 
until further notice. 


ALL the Australian Meat in the Kingdom has been 


sutton tortie ‘th So 
view 

Uf the louscholdl Cavalry and Yadantey eaiees 

tive regi line of 


with their respec- 
regiments are on their hi 





a to 
food 
march. 


under his pillow, so as, if he wakes up in the night, and wishes to 
say something droll, he may have a companion by his pillow-side to 
crack a joke with,—an Oriental custom), and, saying ‘‘ Allah il 
Allah!” he went to bed,—or, to describe the j in 
excellent French, and to make an international jeu de mot, ‘* Allah 
il Allah!” # éeria-t-il, “‘ Allah il Allah!” et 11 ALLA se coucher. 
This is one of those jeux de mots which are registered for transmis- 
sion abroad, and warranted to keep in any climate. Allowance made 


to shippers and ski 
‘ ho next night | read the advertisement aloud to my Oriental 
riend. 

that the’ startling feature” te 4 Shading 
“oe t t ‘ 5 

“T don’t rink,” Preevt Ber, “and I don’t slide ; though,”’ 
he added, thoughtfully, “if I went on a roof in this country, I 
bably should. However,” he continued carelessly, “let it slide. 

selection of attrac- 
will 


Go on!” 
Heedless of the interruption, I continued my 
tions from the advertisement in the Fra. ‘You enter through 
‘ Romantic caverns, over ing mountain and vale.’ Fancy that, 
my Bey, in the vieinity of the New Cut and what Mrs. Brown calls 
‘Queen Vicrorta’s own ges 
PT nee hat Preevt, with a sly look over the rim 
of his g 
“There is, 1 see advertised, a Premitre Danseuse Assoluta,” I 
returned, gravely. 


iving him the cream of the extracts, 
Giving m um of the ex 














6. 


lien 


the 
MAS 


les ; 
mon 
ys of 


mn, 
-ton 


hold 
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Turk misunderstood me. Chucking up his 
“* By the Beard of the Prophet! 


I was shocked. I 
threat, I 
sri ines Mga tee 


e 


fez, he | minaret, a kind of Turkish cigar, chiefl 
7 bath 








that he was bei 
take him to see B 


melancholy, and needed 
Soy, donk GG ano aol Goneel 

80 . 
pleasantly Bosphoras—I 


isn’t, being merely the 
” and suchlike 


erted,| He was 

6 a ae Bey, though 
in ’ 

but that. bosons 
e fez on hishead,| “Christian 
who mame of the Chasing Couns ng 2 
hes 0. 
“explains in a handbill that it is imply contempt—‘‘ Christian dog! I 


that they should murder 
of course, cease to fly, and 


be run. 
= Peecut. But whem he takes aim, he hopes to make ahit.” 
comet the Mieemcten coneely, || sxe that 8 iene, e’er their 
Chuzalewit, and called Pecksniff, is to be pro- 
Mr. ALexampur Henpensom, call this 


me! Lead me to the Steak!” 


were a legal document, 


i wing m 
which onl om answer. I am not 








urempe of 
Garden. Evening. 
Enter a Youn 


= 


We'll hear, too, Brancut. 
Come b 


Yes, thank ye. 
[Ezeunt into Covent Garden Theatre. 





















































Covent 


g 
Lady and Gen- 
n. 


Gentleman. Come, 
Kurry, to Garr, 
He hasn’t got 
Patri, 

But makes, my 
dear queenie, 


Writ Sieonor 
Hanp-mirry,. 














SaaS 6° ae eee eS ee 





wear ht ie al ane tnt 
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BEWARE HOW YOU INTRODUCE YOUR 





INTIMATE FRIENDS TO EACH OTHER. 


Taz ToOMKINSONS THINK THOSE DEAR JENKINSONS WOULD GET ON SO WELL W.TH THOSE DELIGHTFUL WILKINSONS THAT THEY GIVE 


A SMALL Doxwer-PARTY TO ENABLE THESE TO MEET. 


Benotp Tamm arrer Diswer :—Tas WILKINSONS AND JENKINSONS ARE GETTING ON 80 VERY WELL TOGETHER, THAT POOR 
T. aNp ais Wire AR& COMPLETELY LEFT OUT IN THE COLD, AND HAVE TO FALL BACK ON THEIR OWN PHoTOGRAPH-ALBUMs ! 





THE PUBLIC ORATOR, 


Tae University of Cambridge has lately been electing a new 
Public Orator. Much curiosity having been aroused as to this 
functionary, we have made it our special business to inquire into 
his duties, qualifications, privi » perquisites, and emoluments, 
and now hasten to lay the result of the investigation before our 
impatient. Readers. 

he Public Orator is enpected to know by heart the works of 
Demostamnrs, Isocrates, Cickro, Qouruwrmian, Burke, Pitt, Fox, 
Smuearmay, Conran, Grattan, Dante, Wessrer, and Lorp CHes- | 
TERFIELD. 

The Public Orator must be prepared to respond in Greek, Latin, | 
or Hebrew, to the toast of “ University” at any dinner, | 
luncheon, or other public entertainment, connected with the Free- 
masons, the Odd Fellows, the Volunteers, the School-Board, or the | 
Philosophical eS 

It is the duty of the Publie Orator to give lectures in Elocution, | 
and te hold classes for instruction in the art of Reading, the delivery | 
of public Recitations, and the ent of the voice in the Pulpit, | 
at the Bar, in Parliament, and at ; 

It is also the duty of the Public Orator to attend the debates at | 
the Union, to applaud those speakers whom he ve! consider deserving | 
of encouragement, and to express, by audible tokens of dissent, his 
dissatisfaction at any defects in style, diction, manner, gesture, and | 
action. 

That the Publie Orator may keep himself thoroughly well ac- 
quainted with the best examples of ern eloquence, it is his 
ome to be present, either in the House of or Commons, at 
east one night in every week during the Session; and when any 
debate of especial interest is expected to arise, he must make 

Ome oe eee 
until its close. 





annual Commencement he recapitulates the 





Once at least during his University career, every Undergraduate 
is entitled, on payment of Remy fey Be 





view with the Public Orator, and to call upon him to listen to a 
Orators 


recitation from the works of one of the great or Dramatists 
of ancient or modern times, or to an extempore address on the 
Sewage Question, or some other prominent topic of the day. 

The Public Orator presents all candidates for degrees from extra- 
ordinary D.C.L.’s to ordinary B.A.’s, and acquaints the Vice-Chan- 
cellor and the Proctors with every particular of their previous lives 
in the choicest Latin and the best superlatives. 

Once in each term the Public {Orator delivers an address in the 
Senate House, or other commodious ro building, on the principal 
occurrences of the time, whether of local or national interest, first 
in Latin to those who are in statu pupillari, and then in English for 
the benefit of the ladies, who on the conclusion of his speech shower 
their bouquets at his feet and wreathe his oy bw garlands. At the 

istory of the past year, 
either in prose or verse, and a collection for his benefit is made at the 
close of the proceedings by the Pro-proctors and Esquire Bedels. 

It is the privilege of the Public Orator to receive an invitation to 
the wedding-breakfast of the daughter, grand-daughter, or niece of 
any of the Heads of Houses or Professors, and to return thanks on 
behalf of the Bridesmaids, in his ex-officio capacity. 

If a daughter of the Vice-Chancellor for the time being receives a 
proposal of marriage, it is the Public Orator who composes her 
answer in elegant Latin, and on gilt-edged Dg my 

A suitable residence, with spacious grounds, in which he _— Ay 
up and down when preparing his public exercises, is provi for 
the Public Orator, rent and taxes free ; with —_ ms gas, and 
firewood, at the expense of the University. The is known as 
“ The Oratory.” ; 3 

The Public Orator is paid by results; that is to say, according to 
the number of speeches he makes in the course of the year. 

There can be no difficulty in distinguishing the Public Orator, as 
he invariably wears a violet velvet robe, with blue silk sleeves, on 
which are embroidered in gold the monograms of Demosthenes and 
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hair ; 
sing 


not alone that she is fair, 
And hath a wealth of — 
Te charm a Critic or a : 
"Tie not that she is 


T 


3§ 





ih 


$s 


ral é. 





ee FI 


e 


uae c 
Hal 


“* yesTINA LENTE.” 


i 


onl " 
qui sait attendre 





arryer was certain 


,aT 











FOR HERETICS. 


DT SC 1 ei eed pone oor game 


HARD LINES 


j Hi as 
Bi 1 


sien ale 


im = 


at Wye 
BiH. 


unghie ‘ 





FICTION IN THE PULPIT. 
In the days before Music Halls, there 


those that'dare to Heretics to let a habitation, 
of which, 


at one 
. li 


a 


“Hiss 


s¢ 


TAL 
pau 


et 


any 


i 


goes up to pass | Tortoise—“* Tout vient a 
i i 


Hil 


Iw the last great Thames 
of formation, under | Tazrren has beat Baraw. It is 


ai 
td 
i Li 


if 


5 
Mi 


if 


Phe 
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ANTICIPATION, 


Old John (the “ Broad” Man,—they had been after Snipe on the Fen all the| 
afternoon). “1 samy, Master CHARLES, NOW WHEN YEAOU GeTs Hom’ AN’ GoT 
yar Boats orr—an’ HAD YAR DINNER, SUP’N’ BOT—AN’ THEN SIT AFORE THE | FH nrreton at Constantinople. 





Fine—'ta A Pies o’ Bacca’—NOW DOON’T THAT DRAB YEAOU ovr T SizEP!” 


Mr. Charles (realising the situation). ‘‘ Wu1——” 
Old John (yawning). “So THAT DEW uE!!” 














MAORI-US AMIDST THE RUINS OF RAILWAYDOM. 
(With Apologies to the Shade of BYnow.) 


“ Three thousand years hence, perhaps—if it be not within three hundred 
or threesecore years—the Art crities may eae Com 
way embankments and cuttings and viaducts cross other at every 
t Junction and the Great City, and contrast 
Come fae aie Rees & Cans wie Se Gately uiake 


the colossal M: Station at St. the enormous span of the Great 
Ee i ly ay ee piers of the Charing 
Cross Railway Bridge, the parece of Ge Embankment, 
and the decaying of the Viaduct, they may celebrate, in 


Alas’! no more our feeble hands may rear 
Grand and harmonious structures such as thi.. 


U rail t 





nytt ae eeeeete 
to us In . 
Arch, gi truss, vast sweep of - Te play 


That could excogitate a girder! Tis 
The finished fruit of Art’s divinest function. 
A Railway Bridge! 
We cannot ape, I own with sore compunetion. 
The charm of i 


Ruin, yet whatarain! From its mass 
Many a Maori vi 
Oft as its mighty skeleton I pass, 
I marvel how sublimely it appeared 
When first its long i 
Broke on the pot om ;—Oh day 
For Rusxry, to whose : were 80 
Those ee ee nas set — 
Permanent way an 
Simple, erect, severe, austere, sublime,— 
Gaunt ruins, on one gees doe See 


— ‘itan phantasy is in your all. 

on pillars stir m tin a wa 

I have not felt an Heenes vedi iol : 

Or where thy ruins, Rome, are tottering‘to their fall 

Arches on arches! Here proud Albion, 
Collecting what was best of every line, 

The charms of all her Stations i 


[Ocropzr 28, 1876, | 








THE ENCHANTED OMNIBUS. 


Owe of the most curious tricks to be met with in 
London is that of “The Enchanted Omnibus.” It 
might, perhaps, have been attributed to the Spirits, the 
Conductor acting as Medium, but that such a hypothesis 
has been negatived by the ioint action of a gentleman 
named NerrLeroLp and ALDERMAN Srm Rosert Carpen, 
who have exposed the modus operands, which appears to 
be as a — ioe Ba a , 

An Omnibus starts, sa yswater, and severa 
weak-minded and po persons are made to believe 
before entering the vehicle that they have distinctly 
read the words, “ To London Bridge Railway” on the 


exterior. On arriving at the Mansion House, however 
they are asked to alight, and read in, when, instead 
of “To London Railway,” words, “ Royal 


Exvhange, Mansion House, Bank,” appear. The astonish- 
| ment of the passengers is, of course, unbounded. 
| Mn. NerrLerotp was so astounded that he determined 
at once to unravel the mystery, and consulted Sim 
|Rowert Canpew. These gentlemen did not think it 
necessary to call in Messns.. MasketyNe anv Cooke, 
| but, after a patient investigation, discovered that the 
| trick is done by means of moveable boards painted on 
both sides, which, while the passengers are 
| absorbed in conversation, or ation on 
the convenience of getting all the way to London Bridge 
Railway for six the Conductor skilfully reverses. 

| It is something like a Pantomime trick, though 
| searcely so amusing to the Passengers, or, when fined | 
| ten shillings and costs, to the Conductor. 








Cut, not Plucked.| 


“Aw Osrricu-Farmer,” home from the Cape, writes | 
to correct a misapprehension at the bottom of a late | 
lament of Mr. Punch’s over the cruelty of Ostrich- 
plucking. It seems that the eight months’ crop of 
feathers is not pulled out by the roots, but cut with 
scissors. Punch loses no time in recording the correc- 
| tion, in justice to our Ostrich Farmers. He can under- 
stand, as the feathers are “‘cut,” that they should 
| ** come again.” 


Mrxtvre or Tvcrxme awp Caveypisu.— Lorp 





An Amoustw’ Op Cuss.—The Bisnor or Muvonca. 








Aha! esthetic bliss! 
g Cross, the grace of Clapham Junction. 


ight be.reared. 


t lines and vistas weird 


pier, platform and parapet ! 
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INCORRIGIBLE ! 


Medical Adviser. ‘‘Now, Yimst OF ALL, YOU MUST NOT DRINK Berer in THE Morwino!” 
Patient. “‘No mone I sHovtp, Onp FEeiiow, BUT [T 8G HAPPENS THERE'S NOT A DROP OF 
BRanpy in THE Hovss !” 








LINES ON THE SOUTH- 
WESTERN LINE. 
How impatience to provoke 
iow ant impetion of Bishopstoke, 


When, with a coolness past a joke, 
make full stop at Bishop- 


or to make coke 
oP” 

















QuxEN’s Imperial title at 
to receive for the picture 


Bam! ye pono ey second only to Pucns Dobe Dax 








Here, where the Locomotive breathed her steam, 

And here, where buzzing Tourists choked the ways, 
And sounded shrill the whistle’s brazen scream, 

Hove a smoke and oil their sweet incense raise,— 


BTabeck flat on Porters d, 
My voice ee stars shed sickly rays 

On booking-office void, seats squashed, poles bowed, 
And platforms where my steps raise echoes strangely loud. 


But when the round-faced Moon begins to climb 
That topmost arch, and eyes there, 


While the stars shimmer the which Time 
Has left in the long roof so b | om 
Save where some sparrow builds its lair, 


Like tufts on some nigh-bald s head— 
Then Loveliness i 


the dead : 
Tourists once trod this spot !—now on their dust I tread ! 


Where loomed ‘‘ Refreshments,” large the roofage falls 
And hides that mystic laced. 


With eed lay of hues—posters. that 
Yon “ Largest Cireulation” means—ah! what ?— 
iy et eee CS erg aot be 


Brivo nck rome tal aiden oon thal ’s rot! 





Princeps Secundus. 
“* Proximos ille tamen oceupavit 
Prinsep honores.”’ 


rues Imperial ideat Belli H what wo ar of the pie the 
If what we hear of Some les 


true, Paryszr’s Durbar: 


be traced !——- 
cars pom WE me Rh 





SIRLOIN AND LADY. 


Tue Women of England will scarcely, perhaps, consider the fol- 
lowing emendation in the 7imes as any improvement of an— 


“Amentoan Ennatum.—A New York paper, from which we recently 
uoted a report of a speech of Prorzsson UXLEY, made in tho United 

States, represented him as stating that English women had been described 
a distinguished American as being rather too 
to 


Hi 
[ 
‘ 


substitute * beefy.’ ”’ 


Whsthen-i i gestion ie Wena 

It fi too. teobatle the distinguished American 
8 

—~ to have called teethy, did not in- 

tend to flatter by calling them . the epithet is 

enough ; not to say too true. What elas than. being beefy could 


is a oe which 
may 


7] 


expected of Mus. Bu and her daughters, those in their 
nonage, whom tha ~ = satirical of SE  miiendins 
deseribe as vealy ? said dealings. Beef is dear to every 


ever mi to every 
true Briton. Let not the i say, “So is his wife, 
and so are his girls,” meaning that ip milliners’ fad jewellers’ Uills 
moma cual, i Shey So Sas quesed ae RateBens It is im the 
“+ say Great Britain, to vindicate themselves from the aspersion 
of being beefy in any but a laudatory sense, by learning to dress 
themelves upen as nearly as pole the munierate cost of 
penn an aS tithe, comm aa Seaeate some 
their American critic terms them, at any rate their beef shall never 
be objeetionably overdone. 





Bears All. 
ent meen Gee . All Russian securities had 
a heavy fall.”"—Hoening Paper, We , 18 Cet. 
Broxers and jobbers to thank 
Their fri Logps and Dexsr, 


For last week’s treat—so near near the Bank— 
Unusual treat, of “ rus(s) wn urbe.’ 
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HOSTS AND QUESTS. 


Guest, “ Good-BYE,—ENJOYED OURSELVES sO MUCH!” 


Hot. “S80 sonny vou ane Gorne,—Now, CAN'T We rEensvAvEe Youv,—How raz True nas Frown !—Hore WE SHALL SOON SEE 


You ac——” 


Coachman (confidentially). ‘‘ Wit, Ot MAKE "EM TOO LATE For THe Tuxate, SOx? I CAN ‘asy¥——”" 
His Master (in dumb show). “Te vou parr, Sik! Darve te Toe ——!!” 





_—- 














SOME CHARACTERISTICS OF SPIRITS. 


Tx Spirits of Spirit-Rappers, and Spirit-Writers, from the styl 
of their m as in i and 
Sor tieiet ‘all to Bave a ens dats 


periodicals, a: 
i , of which they Gill preserve the ides and language. With 
en 


They talk as though their style eh he 
as 
ew sewentnh, An sat semi-taught 


rive by Fucus ; Sa ee 

short as a body oe Ro irit 

a wy hiss, Ho wala dullad. "The 

utterances of Spirits are . eS eee hint — 

canes .— -a-line. _ + -- ind we, 
NAPARTE, ¥ sovereigns 

of them invariably oat the petiments tthe idiom, oft 








level of a med‘ottity, which, without a ) may be said to be that 
of the Mediun —though it comes seanerdm than “‘ aurea medio- 
critas.” 





On the “ Inclusive ” System. 


Tus is a good ey of what one may call “ lumping?” it. 
From. the Daily. News of Oct. 18 :— 
ITH IMMEDIATE POSSESSION.—A Lady having started a 
SCHOOL in a good and rising neighbourhood, has to resign it in con- 
sequence of domestic and wishes to DISPOSE OF the same. 


ix two - and door-plate. Price 


8 
£3, 
More Vulgarian Atrocities! 

To ask for that delightful , “Tis the Arp in the Hair.” 
To give bad Champagne, which you can’t instead of good 
Bitter Beer, which you can. 

To eat Melted Butter with a knife. 

To talk of how you ‘‘ moved in the best Society” at the place you 
.(¥ ith ing-Reins, for the sake of making 
‘o orses wi -Reins, 
PR A pe my ges 








A Curep raat is “ Taxrye Norsce” at Lasr.—The Occupier of 
Temple Bar. 

















“NSE ee Aas, = v ! 


Teil 
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“THE STRUGGLE FOR EXISTENCE,” 





Darwinian Coster (to thrifty Housewife), Wr, Fisn 18 DEAR, Mom ; you i) 
IT's A GETTIN’ WERY 8CA'CE IN CONSEKENCE O' THESE "ERE ‘Aquenivys | 1” 


THE MINSTREL OF THE MANSION 
HOUSE. 


Ever has the City King, 
Whilst he filled the C ivie Chair, 
Given his People cause to sing 
Glory to the Great Lorn Mayor! 


Great Lord Mayors have, in their day, 
Won, ere Corron, high regard, 

But their fame has passed away 
For they lacked a sacred Bard. 


Th shall ne’er be Corron’s fate ; 
or will Punch’s line gene 
Cc ono Ss name 
’T will be in his own. 


Nonght he needs another | meg 
Verse on his behalf to do ; 

For the Chief of Aldermen 
Ranks among the Poets too! 


Ween did Lord Mayor yet before 
Civie Crown with bays entwine, 


uneful lays midst business , 
Cultivate the Sisters Nine an 


Lo, Cheapside, ids, Hiaria’e plats i. 
herder 
Fish Street Hill! 


Grab fieset oes now no more 
garret pine, 


Fin aap yor asked to dine. 


mpbisses dy ond — 26 


oe 5 day is done : 
Song, 

















FANATICS AND FOOLS, 


His Holiness the Porg, the other day, receiving the Carlist 
Pilgrims, led by the gg, or Grawapa, at the 
Vatican, made, says the Corres a discourse “‘as 
remarkable for its "nehentied as the address delivered to him by 
that fiery Prelate was for its intemperance ;” insomuch that— 


“ Never, perhaps, did the Porz employ fewer pious invectives than oe 8 thle 
occasion. He welcomed the Pilgrims, told them that he recognised the 

his children, and that they reminded him of the many martyrs whose blood 

had made the soil of their country holy —the on, © the confessors, the 

of religious orders, and others, who through their virtues have con- 

tributed to the g _ of Spain.” 





descri 
to Ay A a The Marty of the Inguisition bled wy siete 





Th as are ats Ne 
no 

pest Pio le, “Puls Beltich fanstio might have 

subjected | to 


anatic might have 

lately at ee Rome were what Rome | 

was, and is now no more. So much evidently appears from a further 
statement by the authority shove q poted 


fool mi wpe! as =. , if not Bad as Soe ond 

faggot, unpleasant richly merited. Suppose 

been under subjected to punishment by the milder 
who i Seull bat hove’ curved’ kaw ? Are 








ANGLO-MOSLEM IRREGULARS. 


ly ppblighing. the below quoted from « column of 
** Naval itary I ” was T contensperary hoaxed, or 
flying a canard ?— 


‘<A seheme in connection with the 

oposed, accordi 
termed conditional approval by 3 
House. It is to call sew oul 


of a war with Russia has been 
and has met with what may 

at the War Office and the India 
The rak tnd i ofthis fs Bou 


to serve ina iy of Ma contingent 
be mp nebo te ach aay and 
be commanded by officers who 


If this oe is “gee Ayn) hang Ome 
are ap of the 
Service in ¢ in the, form of of & corps 
be constituted to fight pda a feared that we 
shall too soon be heeeney by committed by other 


| than Russian troops 





Election Movements. 
Iv a paragraph relating to the School-Board Elections 


| we read, with cr 5% all Pon will 
ran as a Ind _—— t Candidate, and is. DE . will run as an 


observed by the Italian authori- | becoming 


aor oe must Pare 
— I AT 





To be borne in mind when aw hom 2 oa that little Bill you backed for 


Sign no maze * * 


Tach Ado About Nothing. 














pts 
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POOR BRITANNIA! 


— i ~——\ > > 


CONTIN AVN 


Se 


OLN 


i) 


AVAL disasters and Naval waste had been the 
readings in the evening ; 
thought that he was standing in a large 
filled with pictures of Brrrawyia’s Nav 





he looked at 
were none of recent date. 


** Not a victory for forty years,” murmured the Sage 
“No, Mr. Punch,” sald a pert yo 





staple of Punch’s 
rs. Punch dsaused 6 dream. He 


ery of paintings. 
And as 


victories. 


e canvasses, he could not help noticing that there 


Gentleman, dressed in alounging suit. ‘‘ We didn’t do very much during the Russian War, 


eh? Got bustled about a bit in the Black Sea by the storms, and laid 
“And who may you be, young Sir?” asked Punch, severely : = 


*Jomn Bott Junior,” very much at your service, man 
you, Mr. Punch. It’s very seldom he does anything else but talk: he 
“You cannot do better than walk in your F 8 footsteps,” said 
Lad ut 


“Bo he tells me,” laughed the fli t young man. 
than I do. Only you see he had the Iuek on his wide, and i 
Punch and companion had now left the picture 
resting in dock, undergoing extensive repairs, boats ( i 





the Sag 


replied the youth. 


between you and me L 
haven’t, which makes all the difference ; don’t it ?”’ 
; and somehow (after the fashion of dreams 
The place seemed to be in a state of great confusion. ew ships, that had scarcely felt the water 

im one sense, 


management seemed to be the order of the day on all sides. 


as fleas in a rug in the Baltic?” 
oveth not levity and -—< 
“I have often heard the Guv’nor talk about 
bles, and leaves the rest to me.” 
unch, a my 9 ** The Sage is a t himself.” 
don’t think the old ’ un got on much better 


were gust their hulls, were 


ing against 
dear in another) were being reconstructed, 
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THE BICYCLE NUISANCE; OR, A RULE OF THE ROAD WANTED. 


Victim of Bicycle Riders (to her Groom). ‘‘CHARLES, DO ASK THEM WHICH SIDE THEY EXPECT ME TO GO?” 














We do a deal of tinkering, don’t we?” commented Jonw Bort| “A list of the British Navy,” read Punch. 
Junton. ‘“ The joke of the thing is, the Public never knows the | ** Ah! now call out the names of some of the ships, and I will 
exact cost of a ship. .Say we turn out the Zea Kettle for £20,000; | tell ee where we should send them in the case of war.”’ 
well, before twelve months are over, repairing the Tea Kettle, “The Vanguard,” murmured Punch. 
putting in fresh engines, and replacing the old masts, and changing| ‘‘ Well,” laughed the young man, “ we should leave her where 
the timbers of the keel, and all that sort of thing, you know, runs | she is to protect the bottom of the sea.” 
the original £20,000 into six figures. Hallo, Sir! And how are| ‘‘ The Alezandra, one of the lar of our Iron-clads ?”’ 


you?” ** Disabled for the present. Both blades of her screw bent.” 

This salutation was addressed to an old Gentleman, wearing a; ‘‘ The Rover, one of our new corvettes?” 
very gorgeous uniform. The old Gentleman smiled, and,put up| ‘‘ Also disabled for the present. Came to grief over the mea- 
an ear-trumpet. The question was repeated. | sured mile.” 

“Oh, thank you! thank you!” said he; “I am as well as can| ‘* The Valorous?” 


be expected. don’t like the noise and the bustle; but they are| ‘‘In port. Her machi went wrong.” 

all very kind to me, and tell me whatto do. Still I prefer my| ‘‘ The Opal, the Hydra, Boadicea? Ah! fine ships.” 
nice quarter-deck, in a quiet harbour, to all this confusion. But| ‘‘ Well, they have broken down, too.” 

~~ must really excuse me ; for if any of my men see me, they will| ‘‘ And the 7hunderer ?” 

sure to ask me some awkward questions about their work; and| ‘‘ Now youare chaffing me, Sir,” said Jonw Burt Juwton. “ You 
then, dear me, what should I do?” | know as well as I do that the Thunderer blew up, and——” 

Ke Superintendent of our Dockyard, Sir,” answered Jomn| ‘‘Chaffing you, Sir!” angril interrupted Punch. “Do you 
Butt Jumion, as the old Gentleman hobbled off; ‘‘an Admiral, | think that the efficiency of British Navy is a matter for chaff / 
Sir, and, as they would say in Suiiivan’s Trial by Jury, ‘A good Why, Sir, upon our aay depends the greatness and grandeur of 
one, too.’” - our mighty Empire! ithout the sovereignty of the vea England 

Punch and his companion now passed a number of Warrant- | (whose flag floats in every quarter of the world) would sink into the 

cers, who seemed to have much spare time upon their hands. condition of a fourth- er. And ou, with these mighty 

* The ters, |Sir,” explained the young, man. “In the/ interests at stake, dare to to me of chaff!’ 

Guy’nor’s days they used to look after the building of their chips,| And Punch brought his fist down with such force that the shock 
and when they were built lived in ’em until they were tugged into | woke him. : 
dock to be broken up. Now-a-days we keep ‘em hanging about| And when Punch was awake he only wished that he had been 
until we think they are wanted.” dreaming ! 

The Sage and his were now in an office. Scattered over the = eee 


floor were ve plas bundles of poe tied up with red tape, and on the On several occasions lately fap Geay be been wp chile or report 
“Not bad these,” said Jouw Buxx Junto, pointing to the plans; | * were “ no fires in ” Considering the price 

s Soser Be ik lie hte” dey takes eal?” — 
never In ‘ ily. 

I do,” observed the young man, a he leisurely lighted s cigar. 

= Bees bole ie? This is I do my work. ’s that you| Commerrctat Iwretiicencey (In advance, of November 9th).— 

are at?” Cortow is fallen. 
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SWINDLING MADE EASY. 


ow should there 

abundant erop of Fashion- 

able Swindlers when the 

world abounds in such 
stand 





to Forty-Thousand Pounds under Ly ts of te 

Mr. Wittram Noopte. | alone can eee 

shall require remuneration. 
A. Noopre, Esa. 


— Howanp (Count). 


My - Str, ' a ‘ Lowpow, ewetgie oon 
ow can I sufficiently express my gratitude ? 
I shall be most happy to pay you for your xm ith eh ie Retag | 0” Brsmance 
never had a relative sana ILLIAM, my_ onl 
Ma. Tom Noopte; but no matter. Bend on th he will at 


Count vow Howarp. A Noopte. 

My pEAR Srr, Brvssers, April 6, 1876. 
A cometication has arisen. The will is deposited with a 
Banker, who claims five hundred pounds on it. is to be 


done’ I have not the ready cash, or, of course, would at once pay 
it. Write by return. No gratitade. I only want two-and-a- 


per cent. You 
A Noopte, Esa. "Yon Howssn. 
Mr Dear Count, Lonpow, April 8, 1876. 
I wasren to send you five hundred pounds as peceeee 


Would you like any more? Don’t be bashfal. Of 5 ey 
glad to receive the Will or the Forty Thousand Pounds oye 
course. Yours alepyt, 

Count von HowAnp. OODLE. 


At this particular juncture the “ Count,” for 
another, breaks off the corresponder.ce, Mr. 
ihood to go into Court and complain of being 


———_ 


HAPPY ha Whine IN ow 


reason or 
~~ tlhe 





Deforced Onto, Muckro to wekrose The 
Peete ds Doors—No Reduction—My_ American 
Truth — Illusions — A New 


About Killarney and Muckross. er engg gee in a good old-fashioned 
house genially decked for 5 such a 
profusion v4 Satly in an 2" 4-1 may be 
over again al Anpm. by 5 
1) remached ins iy notebook ua apet or, more correctly, 
Holly-days. Christmas, it is true, comes but once a year; but, 

about Eaameee, the decorations are left up for the whole twelve 

months. What « yr must be in the win' 
Pver’'s Grand reaps the benefit of so much 
decorative wealth of holly i =e the r 

Driving out of i 


as fine a 
as ever laddened the heart of of Celt or Sax I happen upon 
sketch 1 mt Raye eienet for 0 ~~ - 


cornet —whisk at full thot, { ca, beating time. 
k— 8 a trim " 
nificent specimen of a Franciscan Friar, in his as fives, 


not be an} +), 


These excurilale | = takip 


ter! I wonder if| system of 





his shorn crown as bald and polished as a marble, and shining so 
brilliantly in the sun, that I p we ald like to lend him my umbrella, 
for fear of a coup de soleil, Odd! he doesn’t seem to be struck by 
e— 

Happy Thought.—Pat up my cowl. 

However, the fast trotter takes him out of sight before I can offer 
him the saguesticn. My driver touches bis hat ully to his 
Bovesepes os ae st t ane, ae to be behi in . ee ed 

ather ms upon us in 
With his hand: for you see it would be a tis didtcult for: hin him to 
return our salutation in kind, so to speak, as he hasn’t a hat to lift, 
oF even a forelock to pull. 

* He ’s been pe Bn Mass at Mr. Caeass house eter,” 
ty driver explains, naming the residence gentleman so 

miles - eo mt the rr is —_ calaas 7 the ‘honor 

ving me coeteoeis, use 

, might not I, i a Saxon, and for a knows, a Pro- 

Saxon to boot, go home say, maybe at Hall, that 

land of breaking the Sabbath-day, 

about in cars, going out for jaunts and jauntings when 
people ery to be at church.’ Jat I Ct. ie pootty much of 

_ ol that this is the conclusion that would jumped at 


ye my nome fellow-coun eapry ope po A no jecpnaeticn 
riar was on that sar at ¢ hour, on that 


fine bs Aer , would have satisfied. pera eae on the 

I cannot help Seticidid ths Gilet shoence 
‘ downcast look,’ ‘the hangdog expression,’ and the ‘ scowl’ 

"ioppy Thought-cthe proverb here should be ivirinces.” 
appy Thought.—The proverb here should be “‘ ’tis not the scow/ 

that es the monk.” 

The Catholic clergy are, it seems to me, for the most part, fine 


a 


broad-shouldered s ns of humanity, whose weather-beaten 
countenances are as frank, and cheerful as ou would wish 
to see gathered round pou own table at Christmas- As for phy- 
sique, the civil P6- and the moral P6-lis foree appear to have 


divided the picked men between dat, tho vonst constabulary 
are already yy as a military force, and © magico corps might 
pons 1 7) be formed 0 out of the Irish clerical ranks, Bismarck be “ the 
” for a while, wouldn’t he like to try his hand at com- 
fe gemyl of = clergy ? If he did, begorr ’tis myself that 
the success he’d deserve—the rapparee, the 
Eeeadat 
One more note on the subject and I ’ve done with it; if their 
Rivirinees are not the “ scow - 4 rowlers, that 
Mr. Perer Presvpice would have us believe them to 80 Cee | 
do they resemble those scandals to their cloth, so Mynilinntly and 
er drawn by the late CHaRLes Lever. Asa body, the 
are ut kindly, genial men, to whose nature the proverbia 


taf tahinees a the parson is utterly foreign, while for their Deans 
pe our friend Surra’s —, even in his morning 
a disadvantage, has far more of "the “ Don ”—not the 


toilette, and a 
Spanish, but the College, Don about him—than a whole room-full of 
i ecclesiastical dignitaries in their most gorgeous purple and fine 
linen. 

However, further disquisition as to cause, effect, &c., &c., would 
be clearly out of of pine | in these } = , metas, and must. appear in my 
forth on go xfeemy — though in which vo- 
lume, in w ich | paragraph, or under what h , it is, at present, 
rather difficult to determine Perhaps, under C., “em for all this 





sp: out of my that Friar om the jaunting 
4 gent am invited to see the Tore Casnade. 
ore about it. 


Kathe Tox Toute i is is bound on the same errand. He isan American. 

mes is ba ee fi. point 6 yg” Re to a. _ 
or a ue eeper in tarns ou a 

pm be both), who is deman sixpence as the of admission 

to the Waterfall. Really ? Yes. ye fixpenes or the Waterfall, 
Gentlemen, if you please: it’s Mz, Hanpert's charge.” you ; 
and here are our tickets. Shall we leave our ooo asia? 


Oh, I pardon! there are no glasses ; and it is not a 
ry ea ieaire tune dkr 


our simple Showman. 
aah fol Gan bub the eins 


bra | nto what part of the house do they 
“Oh! not to the house at “iL 


g 7 satirical question literally, 





the place. B 
Herbert ought to be habs 


There is a story of an impoverished Noblemaii, who used to 


if 
Zz 
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“ Why,” sa American friend, 
oy on the smallest waterfall in our country,” 
00) 


at 









‘Not half as good as the Fairy Glen in Wales,” I chime 


ry ing the tovine ae 
show-plase so te Tabet Went my tf my 
ppy childhoods days whee wall on ike Si the Swi 
ey 7 aye tone sling, fan ony 
—— rather for Raia all conte eee 
Hang it, they om some more ‘or the 
mene 3 there no rain ion orig 
t, let hima oh after a Toner and more 
nites a week's Reavy Bil of Pala; and odvertod in the 
Lane k Grane oie Ace met rt 
some by ’em, 
Were I Ma. of 
I rather be with my 
yf many 
For seeing the Venntlse of Muskross 


But perhaps the owner of the estate is of a different opinion, 
after all, it is his affair—not mine. The Tourist is requested (on 
the ticket) not to give any gratuity to the Showman. But isn’t the 


same simple-mi 


request to be found placarded up on all Sta- 


tions? And do we thesvfere tefoain foem presenting the 


iy 
F 


ie 


el 
F 
: 


i 

u 
f 
2 


Spo bd 
poRtre 
ij 
im 
ie 4 
f 
i 
eer’ 2A 
HL 





builder’s explanation as to why the price of the work done exceeded 
estimate. You t look for truth in the con- 

erete from a builder. 
But this is discursionary, and as I am clearly exceeding my 
let us back to the ) ag Dye to-morrow 
away for iff. If I cannot obtain Truth, let my motto be 







LINES FROM A LION. 
(By favour of Mr. Punch, and with his emphatic approval.) 

TILE Durtcr/ Excellent 
U motto! 


Ring as round as 0 of 
my mouth 
baer” see what charm 
nto loveliness. 
are a; I fail to 
potcine gear 
try on 
Me !—a Ly Embank- 
Butt, a ing brute, 
stout— 
me—as his type no 





me ramp tipon his 
ner 
In & most unnatural man- 
Bticks me, looking sage and 
solemn, 
Round about his Nersow 
Column ; 
Poses me, stiff-tailed, or 
curly, 
Couchant, rampant, slim, or burly, 
in each p , terrace, arch, 
Shop-front, box of t starch. 
oy tobject! My hirsute beauty 
s content to do mixed duty, 
Serve a bard or a balloonist, 





A + eee vor Da. Stave’s Darence.—Let him prove his 
'y. 


* New Navan Dawor (wiee the dismissed the Service).— 
The ‘* Breakdown.” Bop 











Occvpation or Eorrr.—Swindling Bondholders. 
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CASUISTIC INGENUITY. 


‘*Gractovs Heavens! Cartpren, CaILpREN! ARE YOU AWARE THAT TO-DAY Is Sunpay!” 
“Yes, MAMMA, BUT WE'RE PRETENDING IT ISN'T, YOU KNOW ; SO IT’S ALL RIGHT !” 





Jouw Butt to a Great Western Director. 





A Signalman’ ~ Mander, a coupling that fails, 
TYLER’S TIP. Ma appeal for allowance ; but miles of bad rails, 
Broken joint-plates ty handreds, and sleepers unsound, 
Mean Catastrophe courted, and frequently found. 





“The accident to the Flying Dutchman, which occurred on the 27th July, You carry, I pay; mine the cost, — the care ; 
at Long Ashton, differed in its character from most of the recent railway| I must ask for fair play in exchange for my fare; 


horrors. . Its cause is clearly traced in Captain Trier’s Report. . That’s our bargain in brief, and whate’er you may wish, you 
to defects of the most elementary kind . for which the Great Western Shan’t, shunt on some line of irrelevant issue. 
Company must be held, not constructively responsible . « « « but directly so. 


The Flying Dutchman, which connects "the West Country with London, is TYLrEr’s margin, my friend, must in fact be maintained, 


one of the swiftest express trains known in the kingdom. It maintains a 


And the means to that end he has clearly explained. 


speed of some sixty miles an hour... . . The rate of speed was not in itself} Neglect here spells Murder! What’s needful I ‘ll pay. 


dangerous ; the construction of the line was pone = be consistent with safety, 


But not for long miles of bad permanent way : 


but the ven, "bapepiiy Regs sneldien Sapo depen a on the pres ae — “ Westward hol with grim Death ! FI ad must hold a free pass 


Tyrter observes 


b On your =e a —— 
~~ 4 margin beyond what is barely necessary to + ge — or oa One. in Boa tate insatate Sp 


That margin ‘had not been maintained.’ ... . 


Exeter line extends over seventy-seven miles, in the course of which the in- Had got a new Sta as Great W 














spection discovered rye faults. .... About 250 defects to every 

eo oe what spk four chances of a catastrophe 

to 1 vei . 
—— he Temes on Captain Trier’s Report. Milk and Water. 
’Trs the Sir that bill? Well, not always it seems It has been stated tha Se SAT Eee et 8 
Am I condi plain t or ind ipapnnet id for admission we the Ae @,AricultaralHall 
Two hund and my to nile! i Many of those were von anes oa other country people, 
At that neat little average Death ought to smile. but Po mo part no doubt Londoners, naturally anxious to see 
Pleased a we oeyy aes a for the time in their lives, samples of genuine unadulter: 
Without hi a Dd rogard with an but ant dopertaiet re rd tot 

auld envy his nerves who’ composure— . in | many 
Town that J can't—Carrain TYLER’s disclosure. they missed the Cow with the Iron Tail. 
I wish to ride fast, and am tor 
The fair risks of the road; but I " see the fan 
Of four chances of smash to the seoond, effect A Sensation. 
meere miserty ae _—— callous : Scunz—The Marshes. (Conversation between an Englishman and a 

Railway accidents? Nonsense! The name’s misapplied Tenchenen secing the great fired. 
To hohe of such a death-ride. =; - on ) 
Twenty thousand defects! "Tis a trifle too much, man, Englishman. ee Monsieur. 


In an eighty miles’ spin with your fast Flying Dutchman. Frenchman. Pas seulement étonné, Monsieur—eighty-one-tonné. 
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DOUBTFUL DIPLOMACY. 


Mr. Butt (to Lory D**ny). “I SAY, MY LORD!—IS THAT WHAT YOU ’VE BEEN DRIVING ATP” 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 
Section V.—Awn Orricer’s Dorres 1x Peace any Wank, 


_- 3 
\ Ay 
\ 
VS 


\\ 


\ 


Carrars Groner, of 

the Grenadiers Green, 

were surrounding 

dear little Freip- 

AnsHaL Sire Frayx 

GEEGEE, ee _ 

was weeping bitterly. 

2 Why, what is the 

. ma cried Mr. 
Puneh, genuinely alarmed at his poor little favourite’s weakly-expressed 


** 1¢ is too bad!” drawled Lirevrenant any Carrarn Groner, of the So 

diers Green. pee has written to the papers to say that the miserable 
Mr. Punch, in a tone of surprise. 

i ty sight years’ service! ” exclaimed the Lieutenant 

“Wing ip + Ge Bes ee 6 ag! The 

will do will be to go into that other extreme,” 

they will retire all Militia one under two 

the companies of the Royal Mudborough 


ub-Lieutenants! ” 
observed Mr. Punch, with a smile, ‘‘ you may be sure that 
ing suggested will never be adopted 


Aurthing by a civilian 


mR FRANKY was soon consoled y A promise (given by Mr. 
powerful influence should be exercised on his behalf to 
the post of Constable of the Tower or the Gov 
When the sweet little man was smiling once more, 
his Lecture : 


Times of Peace-—The general duties of Officers in time of peace 
as much as possible in the places where 


the 
for the {une be stationed,” OF th 
aed ees 
been made, has 


he should tell off Masor Srprraren te Peignds Drill, 
a 8, at penny 
points a peat View The Captains, after their 
have been paid and dismissed, should be 
distances at Lawn Tennis, and Skating 
Su who are required to act 
partes by the Gier's 

orary duties 

y oping 

places at whi e 

to see that their duties 

us he should drop in 

“ Hallo, Twenrystvn, 

harm in helping « 


te 4 


BHR 


5 
gf 
s) 


E 


ii 


F 


(bones, tambourines, and jokes) 

of *‘ Corner Men.” 
play a game of follow their 
der. ia 5 sing, and make themselves 

ble. ir regimental duties should take about a 

twelfth of their time—they can devote the rest of their 
leisure to their friends. As it has been made a punish- 
ment to have to wear uniform, they should dress them- 
selves when they can in mufti. Of course fashions 
change, but the costume most popular at the present 
moment is a rig out which is equally suggestive of the 
tourist and the livery stable keeper. 
Part II. In Times of War.—The whole duty of « 
British Officer in the time of War is to remember that he 
is a British Officer, and—to behave as such ! 


ConvVERSATION on Section V. 


. My dear Mr, Punch, I have been 
eld Exercises, and really they appear to 


, my dear Ewsion Evorne, 
certainly someti little 
e. No doubt the excellent 


4 


of the Volunteers, are i a 
0 o compiler of Bradehav’s 
Railway Guide had a voice in the editing of all military 
books of But now let me hear how you 
would each of you dismiss your men, We will pass | 
over dear little Sim Faanwx Gueorn, K.C.B., as he is | 
out of spirits, and come to ie, Coromet Cranes, of 
the Royal East M ilitia. ; 
Colonel Charles. My usual word of command, Sir, is 
“Um 1” The Adjutant invariably 


sy en U 

es it the necessary interpretation 

Mr. Punch. Very good. And how, my dear Lien- 
tenant and Captain of the Grenadiers Green,—how would 
you dismiss a 


parade ? 
Lieutenant and ae Deore SS by my | 
t-Major, or some fellow sort, 
off for the day.” 


Mr. Punch. Yes; and you, my dear Exstox Evorne, 
of the V ? ; 


should let my 
pointing t five minutes to the time of 


the 
was 


men see a clock 
the 























chan m+ 


» 
$ 

















196 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL — 





Wy 
* 


= 





~ 
“A 


G 
~~ 


[Novemper 4, 1876. 








| SS 


nr 


| <a 


al} 








cI 


ALL OL kl ae = a 
a ln 
- el le 
att © 


QUANTITY NOT QUALITY. 


Brown, Senior. ‘War, Frep, WHAT DID YOU 8EE DURING your Trip Aproap ?” 
Brown, Junior. “‘ Aw—'pow mw’ WoRD, "DON’T KNOW WHAT I sAw ‘XACTLY, ‘ONLY KNOW I DID MORE BY Taner CounTnies, E1caT 
Towns, anp Four Movunrarns, THAN SMITH DID IN THE SAME TIME! ” 














TEETOTALISM ¥. TEMPERANCE, 


Presrprve the other night at a meeting held at Leicester, in con- 
nection with that insidious association the Church of England 
Temperance Society—which aims at merely pas moderation 
by moral suasion instead of enforcing total abstinence by law—the 
Brsnor or Perexsoroven adopted, on that behalf, the argument of 
which, Mr. Punch, let me tell you, we have heard too much, 
namely that: 

“ One hundred and fifty years ago the upper classes were quite intemperate. 
There was in those days a proverb,‘As drunk as a Lord,’ but could that | 

erb be applied now? Drunkenness in a peer would be regarded as/| 
Sigrading to his office, and in the middle-class it was now regarded as a | 
disgrace. This alteration had not been the effect of legislation, for legislation | 
was the same now as before; and if there had been this improvement in the 
higher and middle-classes, why should they despair of its being the case with 
the Working-Man? Why should the mechanic or the working man be so 
disgraced any more than the peer or squire? Why should stigma be | 
thrown on the Working-Man that he was as drunk as a lord?” 

Why, Sir? For two good reasons. First, as a ground whereon 
to demand legislation to prevent the Working-Man from a | 
J msistency wil 

Lords and 8q better classes 
spnaaive of Bishops) shall be subjected to the eame ibition. 

o such half-and-half seneqpee—thengh an enemy to and 
ale, believe me, Mr. Punch, I pun not—as these for us 
aon or Perexsorover waste his 


“They might do much to remove the Lae om ay ae the Working-Man by 





i 
? 
E 


blic-houses or him them. But 
what rere they making the Working-Man to give eo oR 
equivalent to rich man’s drawing oud he Weushee exged them 
to provide for the Working-Men ablie-houses without drink, and clubs 
manages Sy Sating Men, Hot Kept in and driven to the left 
or to the right at every turn, but clubs in WwW Men should 
their own affairs in the same way as dukes, lords, bishops worked 








And so get as drunk asa Lord, a Duke, a Bishop, or any other 
gentleman now usually gets, and nodrunker? Not if we can help 
it, Mr. Punch. No, Sir. On the contrary, we have all put our 
hands to the plough, and our shoulders to the wheel, and laid the 
mallet to the thick end of the wedge whose thin is the Permissive 
Bill, and we don’t mean to turn back till we have driven it home 
and closed all the public-houses, and not only the public-houses for 
the people, but also the Clubs for the Lords, Dukes, Bishops, and all 
the rest of the classes who in general practice sobriety and pronounce 
their aitches. The Bisnor or Perersoroven reckons without his 
host—I don’t mean his publican—in thinking to balk us of the 
triumph we are bent upon. We will not rest till we have compelled 
the community against their will to endure a privation which we 
choose to undergo ourselves. Sir, we fight for principle; we go the 
whole hog, and more, for pigs are only voluntary teetotallers, and 
incapable of wishing to impose the blessing of total abstinence on 
their kind, a peculiarity which distinguishes them from an uncom- 
promising member of the United Kingdom Alliance and an out-and- 


out Goop TemPLar. 








f Generals’ Necessaries. 
Sir, 
I see to draw your attention to the following extracts from 
“The Army and Navy Co-operative” Price List for October, page 
147, “Prices reduced. General’s Holster with petticoat bags ;” 
and page 156, “ Holsters with Petticoat Bags, and Dress Flounce 
with Crown and Star.” Can dear Mr. Punch tell me the meaning 
of it? Though I have often heard bling Colonels declare our 
Generals were nothing but a lot of old women, I never before knew 


they really wore petticoats ! I am, Sra, yours faithfully, 
October 25, 1876. Lavra Gusrineton. 





Appropriate LocaLs ror THe Darry SHow.—Chalk Farm. 
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“CHACUN POUR SOI.” 


Lady s-Maid, ‘‘1 eG Parnpon, Ma’aM, BUT YOUR DREss IS TRAILING—HADN’T I BETTER 
Loop IT UP BEFORE You Go ouT!” 

Lady. No, THANKS, PARKER, | PREFER LETTING IT TRAIL, AS IT’S THE FASHION JUST 
Now——”’ 

Lady's-Maid. *‘Yus, Ma’aM—sut As THE Dress 1s TO BE Mive some DAY, I THInk J 
OUGHT TO HAVE SOME SAY IN THE MATTER!” 
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CIVIC POETS. 


A Cotiection of Poems entitled Jma- 
gination has been published, the Author of 
— is the Lonn M Mayor. Parnassus has 

been besieged ever since this publication 
by Aldermen, Lr and on be a 
councilmen, wish vie wit 
— in verse. ‘ ¢ 
particular friend, ALpEruan Gusn, 
begged us to accept a cop of his forth- 
coming volume of verse, entitled Reality. 
e hasten to publish specimens :— 


Hither Painter, Poet, 
Author, Actor, troop 
Thee to taste we ieee it), 
Turtle Soup ! 
Mas, tuck a thy kirtle ; 
T oe f ed geal 
oa a of Turtle, 
Wi ith iced Punch ! 


Epicram 
On a aaaeer | 7p himself s0) who actua lly 
ia not enjoy Turtle. 
To think on earth a savage lives 


Calipee ! 
So much sone ay for him ! 


One more full plate to me. 


It gives 


Her Proper School. 
Amonast the curiosities in the Philadel- 
hia Exhibition there is an exquisite 
ust in butter, the work of a Canadian 
Farmer’s da oes, wi which has eaenes +. 


7. are being raised 
send the cung lady to study in Taly 
We should say, try Greece. 











WAR CRIES. 
Mx Sub’s.—Thank goodness! there’s a ripple on Stagnation at 


The Retired Field-O, ’s.—Just my luck! Here I am in the | 
wine trade, when I ought to be at the head of my regiment ! 

The Field Marshal's. o This infernal gout will give some one a on 
a a over my head! 
The Bow's. —Mother darling, let me be a Sailor! 
The Maiden’s.—Awfully nice—my love will be a Captain soon ! 
e Nurse Girl's. "Oh my! = 8 to push the perambulator | | enjoy 


The Bullionist's.—A > of five again to-day, by Jove! What! United States 
game ’s to be played next 

The Army Contractor’ s. Here’ sluck! Bring u wp 
which were cast in the Crimean War, and the saddles 
get rid of in ’72. 


A Teteoram from W 


| have experien 
American Cousins are 


| Sine ont 


we could not | 


are large country, and her 


Man’s who imagines the British Empire consists of London | recover from th 


ashington announces 
oe 6 mee eee Ee It is w 


the shock which has visited her 


A TERRIBLE BLOW. 


that the United States 
ell tha’ 


| eae. Seewe 1 may ‘otum with th 
Marmot steamboats may blow up at conveni 
Cave of Kentucky may be a 
hot, and ty 


fn but mark the sane 
wwor Power, M.P., nor to Mr. 
to present an 

| the Home-Rale Party. Consequently the Secaarasy or Bt Stare de- 
those jackets | cided that the address must 
Minister in the usual way. 
sufficiently commented upon, 
The eign ag it! Dun those boys at once, before their | decided not to present the address at all! 


i poe Sou Se Se 

— ee ie Ay ty 3 have 
f course, America is 
bo whether she will 


resources are 
, Time alone can Nes 





adjacent pr 
The Parson’ Ab! my Christian fri there will be no peace 
long as war continues 
The Old Maids. al it dreadful ! on? might be invaded and | 
Bakicoman's Bravo! ober ll ha 
Policeman’s. Bravo! ll have ‘nde edits aaron 
lobsters goes on ! | iaiasiaciis 
ata ong 8. Edish-hurn ! 
icy Hor-furl Slor-hor-tur—! 


and the ‘ovinces.— What has land got to do with it ? | 


Hen‘ of fo Rep 
"Dish-huen! ! 


About the Measure of It. 
P. elie SS 5 ony during the Recess). ‘‘ Gentle- 
sae , &.” 
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NEXT ARTICLE—IN THE “GOLOS.” 
(Translated from the Russian by Mr. Punch's Private Medium.) 














Tue time has arrived for speaking boldly and p 
civilised barbarians who dwell in 
As this paper is addressed to the educated classes of 


mely & he - 
land of fogs 
in the world, it will be unnecessary to 


most intellectual country 
of Great Britain. 


a word about the cruelties and “‘ outrages 
has not heard of the daily wife-sale in Smithfield, of the 
who are forced to gorge raw meat to amuse a 

(in England these degraded 
ightful terrors of that home of murder 
Baker Street so escribed as ‘‘ the Chamber 
of the cowardly injustice of the ‘‘ Habeas Corpus 

loathsome ‘‘ customs” (as the rites would be called in Afri 
**Magna Charta?” Which of our readers has not heard of ‘all 
lague-spots—upon the civilisation of the 


y 
ag? No, then let us address oursel 
and at 


—" “ . 
tn ll Aa ti 


blemishes—nay, 
teenth century / 
is sure to be forthcomi 
subject we have in han 
First, then, let us say 
CHAKOFF, has never been bri 

never been made by the British 
establish the fact that the Editors of 
imagine that his Highness has been guilty of 
not say so, but they must think so. 

Beaconsrreip is like, they know his combinations and trickin 
and they must believe that the noblest of men and the purest o 
i word, Gortcnaxorr—has been formed in the same 
j , nothing could be more 
t must be in their 


ity. 
ar must still be fresh in the 
t will be 
(which must fll every cultivated 
admirati a strict neutrality— 
Germans. Probably the 


The events of the F 
minds of every one. 


she sided neither with the French nor the 
English Journalists believe that Prrvce GorrcHaKorr received a 
t of 2,000,000 sou from Pameapex on ie one — 
© grosser calumny co imagin 
‘ let Bismarck and Gamperta be questioned, 
they will assert that Paryce Gortcuaxorr did not receive more 
than two-thirds of the sums that have been mentioned. the 
deny this, let the Foreign Offices of Berlin and Paris be 
be proudly established by 


AMBETTA on the other. 


F 





z 




















these sums presents? And if he is always asking for douceurs 
from the Kine or tue Beterans, His Majesty of Sweden and 
Norway, the Monarch of Denmark, the Krve or Spar, and the 
Empenor or Carna, does he always get as much as from his august 
he might naturally expect to obtain? Let the mean- 
tentates, who have only sent Aalf the sum demanded, 
y to this home-thrust ! 

nd now having answered the charges of the mee Journalists 
(charges that were rather cowardly thoughts than dastardly asser- 

tions), we throw ourselves upon the generosity of our su 
To our Customers.—Our Collector calls daily (when desired) for 
ob As arranged, he will bring the <0 bill (made up to 
-day’s date) to-morrow morning ighness the Paryce 
G———ry, Will His Highn f he should happen to be out) 
kindly leave the money with His ess's Secretary. The proofs 
nest veers article have been sent as usual to the Chancellerie 





DREAM POEM A LA SWINBURNE. 
(After a Supper of Pork Chops.) 


Sorr is the smell of it, sweet the sad sound of it, 
Mournfull mingled on yon mountain’stop, __ 
Grateful, and green, and caressing the ground of it, 

Im as a calyx, and deep as a drop. 


Ah’l the enlivenment, dark as the distance! 
Ah! the allurements that layish and laye! 

Is there no sound but the sun’s sweet eam al 
Night in the forest, and noon on the waye 


Fierce as a festival, fragrant and fading— 
Grim as the grandeur that dreams of a day— 

Is there no balm in Love’s lavish unlading ; 
Born in the brightness, and grieving, and gray ? 


Lo! in the glimmering, sweet Aphrodite, 
Ghastly and gracious, and bam me me and grave, 

Brilliant in banishment, mournful and mighty, 
Soft as the samite that sinks in the wave 


ight are the that listen and linger : 
Rad os heputtice amin, 
ar er, 
Or wie horizon, chest onl alone. 


Sinks in the distance the Dream and the Dreaming, 
Leaves the wide world to its pining and pain ; 

From the t Universe, lo! in the gleaming, 
Blazes the bandersnatch, faithless and fain ! 








Tea and Spirits. 


A Teaprater in a leading thoroughfare of the City announces 
the first arrival from the ‘‘ Tea Harvest,” of the ‘‘ New Crop,” per 
steamers (lenartney and Gilenearn. Breathes there the Scotchman 
who can brook these denominations for steamers conveying cargoes 
of Tea? What next? Another arrival of Tea, perhaps, per steamer 
Genlivat, which would mafarally create in the Scottish mind a horrid 
confusion between the “Tea Spirit Robur,” and the Spirit of the 
Glen, Sister Spirit to the Spirit of the Mountain, otherwise Moun- 
tain Dew, in short, Whiskey. 


Mr. Tennyson on the Eastern Question. 
(Dedicated, wrthout express permission, to Servia.) 


’Trs better to have fought and lost, 
Than never to have fought at all. 





AN OLD WOMAN'S OPINION. 
Mas. Gaur expresses her decided opinion that ever much 
there may be to say agin Bensamin BeacowsFrigcp, in aa, 
of him for a Premier with a stockjobbin’ policy, leastways that 
Editor of the Rooshan Golosh have put his foot in it. 


Mr. Giapstoye wanted a General Election—well, Ministers have 
gone to the Country. 














FF gk aa (for Russia). —“' Fortiter ocoupa Portum.” 
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TOO SERIOUS FOR JOKING. 
Smith (frivolous Joker). ‘Tas ‘Monpniss’ 








Rown ?” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





199 


THE PARADISE AT THE 
(A Fool's.) 


Tue Northern Pole has no punch-bowl 
Inside of its frozen rim 
Me open sea, as twas said to be, 
ere the sprat and macke rel swim : 


No Paradise walled round with ice 
Which Arctic lights illume ; 

Where gales smell nice with balm and spice, 
And the rose and the citron bloom. 


POLE, 


No On he anaes of rest for bm} rock-built nest 


= — whence trill and shake 
by the sweet bul-bul. 


i, absolute Cad, high stronghold, 


A Despot 
No ving can that old King, 
Jack Frost, ik near his throne. 


In the snow of his chair he sits, as it were 
The Prince on a LF gee Cake, crowned, 
With a freag vel that me out all, 


Four h miles around. 
Too a carina Digit with with ae we he bites. 


Or turn thee back he ‘thy 
Adventurer, minus toes! 


H are for the bold who braved the cold, 
n hard 


and fight 
Wink that fell Too, to tap do down below 
Whe zero of Fahrenheit. 


But now we know that the Pole ’s no go, 


y r doleful track, 


Ina we Fae | "t explore, 
Let ren cost and money dead lost 
Ina attempt fo more. 


Mrs. 7 omy ar 








Smith, “1 viup Tar Crop win be Ten 
TH Year!” 

Brown. *‘How bo You com# at THAT?! T 

Smtth (prodding B. with his Umbrella). 







Brown (serious Gardener), ‘‘Ou, MIDDLING.” 












| 


| 


i 


COME UP BATHER BADLY, EH, Pag end 1s to Me, “’ow comes | 
it aa these Dis! ich was to have brought | 
the epee Pa , He Se ob. Maseum, has been and | 

PER CENT. U} t Ave gone thout it 
PER CENT. UNDER THe AVERAGE " On OT wa @ they ’ve been. fad 


HEY ARE NOT GOT UP Yer.” 
‘“‘By TRYING ‘’gm,—sy THE TEN- 





comed back oi re 


‘only known to theirselves.’ 





TATER-VE 

















POETICAL LICENCE. 






Times :— 


O POETS, &e, aot SEED 4 LIBRETTO for an opera in Italian. 
The subject must be tragic, £ 20 will be given for it, if approved of.— 
Prinee Duleep Singh, Carlton <b, Pall Mall London 
It is scarcely necessary to say that the oe to “‘ Poets, &c., 
must have produced hundreds of answers. 










amongst the number. 
Work 





‘an’s gg tol Pe nag <a Hammersmith. 





| 


Tue following Advértisement telling of the lavish liberality of ch M 
tal Princes appeared not many days ago in the columns of the A. 


| 


hocess, M¥ Bor! Twict” |! are wn has had 0 go in and take something. I A NEw PHASE OF SetarrvAttex. Treadmill-turning. 





AsepNeEao, the celebrated Merchant Clothiers, ——. him from 
acceptin the Prince’s es Pp HAKSPEARE DANTE 

ILTON beeen takes the liberty to sug est that from the nature of 
the Prince’s offer, he imagines that the terms of Messns. 8. M. anv 
will exactly suit the views of his Highness. The Indian Gent 
Suit (as advertised), from £1 2. 
complete. 








Hanwell Lunatic Asylum, 
Your Hiémwess, Dangerous Ward. 
I shall be very glad to undertake the work you propose, for 


Will His ll / the rate of remuneration you suggest. 
Parxce Doteer Sincn be good enough to say if the following were | 


Your very obedient servant, 
A Lrrexany Man. 


P.S.—I would have called upon you in person had I been able to 





Mr. Joux J 
Dereer 





his compliments to Mu. | effect my escape. 
noua be be thrown out of 


85, Fleet Street, B.C. 


ta er Ma. Soven’s offer. | 










Joun Tuomas Surrn, Ese.’s respects 









to the eminent 








pa, Siaptiand Rist Bre a compliments. 
Paryce Duzer tmen ‘oet 
Laureate Ry aby Lg 


gad thin his entertaining Mr. 


Servant’s’ Ali, 2,478, Grosvenor Square. 
to 


mince Dutger Siseu, 


and I wouldn’t undertake the j b talon 435. ba’ & with ~¢ pene | 
tleman’s clothes to. brush, the tidying up of the 

Tuomas Saurrn, Eso., ain’t much time on ’is 

may call literatoore. you all the same. 


Grub Btreet, B.C. 
his com 


| 


Mr. Puneh _— his compliments to Paixce DoLexe Scxcit. 


|As His Highness has 


| sensible Gentleman, 


character of 


which he has called attention is merely a silly hoax. 





' f ia I a! 
Can this advertisemen: 


to do with the ‘‘ Cow wi 


HE WIGAN COAL & —- CO., Limi 
they have commenced to deliver 


Smapnacn, Mesmacn, ayy | Farm. 


Suspicious. 
wt fro fpom fi the eee Observer, have anything 


announce that 
=—5 Brimelo 


MILK, by Cart, from their * 


& very | 


maintained the 
r. Punch trusts that the advertisement to | 


6d., trousers, coatee, and vest | 








VoL. 





v 
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GREAT STEP IN SPIRITUALISM! 
(By Psycho Brahe.) 











V . th. | eZ i mar 


: as 
Hy ce /' gic att apie 
’ . (a_ a Sees es ae cimally 
Wh ; | os a ja mae Nae 
Ml ws Y ~ |S 
ii} / \ « Vig irl irit i 
y eee AT mc. NAN) spirits Pp 8 


= are in general more 
or — AX ou ; thes familiar in thelr 
=|)  e , - amiliarities ing 
| M W Y . This is quite 
true. I have dis- 
covered why. As the 
law of gravitation was revealed to NewrTow, 
so, to compare mundane matters with things 
spiritual, was that higher revelation made to 
me. An apple fell upon Newron’s head, and 
knocked gravitation into it: a spirit touch on 
the seat of intelligence put a grander idea 
into mine. 
There are those who deny the story of 
Newrown and the apple. Perhaps 
the reality of Witt1am Tet and his apple 
too. The discovery I have made will be 
questioned and scoffed at by none but such 
inveterate sceptics as those. 
thes nhs sn ry fact that the 

e si ar 
spirits from whom or rather from which 
those lower communications come, are, in 
fact, the spirits of lower ~~ ed though not always, those of domestic pets. It is these latter that announce themselves as Annie, 
Minnie, Titsy, Joey, and so fr : 

One evening a few weeks ago, at our usual friendly séance, after the accustomed tippings, and raps which were loud and uent, a 
sound of scratching upon the table was heard, and immediately the touch of something light and velvety came on my head. My nose, 
at the same time, was quae ee. The Spirit gave by the alphabet the name of 7:bbie. No party in our circle remembered 
have lost any relative by that ing a ion; but the pat on the head reminded me that it had been the name of a 

is life. A rapid train of meditation concluded in the surmise that feline h 


favourite tom-cat which had recently departed t 
i isi On inquiry, this, to the astonishment of all present, proved to be y . 
On subsequent investigation we unications ing to be derived from deceased friends, are often really made 
wy doap ont cats that were allowed in their lifetime to lie under the family table, or at the family hearth, and so to obtain a knowledge 
family affairs, often imperfect ; whence the spirit misstatements so remarkably common. ; 
_ The generality of the tri and mischievous spirits we ascertained to be those of monkeys, mostly from the Zoological Gardens. A 
tiger once gave name of Nero, and a spirit ing itself Dr. Johnson turned out to have been in life anelephant. The customary 
untruthfulness of Spirits is beautifully scoounted for Fg gare ig meh GF wg mee 
in course of expansion po gd an ie. We recei wever, some very friendly greetings from departed 
particularly a poodle ing himself Walker, who afforded us much reliable information. a 
“a ne eoaneien Se spirit of an animal claimed to be that of a living writer distinguished by his enmity to Punch. It was the 
spirit of a jackass. 
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‘ 


Young Genius (gazing with complacency at his Mother's Portrait, to which he has just added the last finishing touch). ‘‘ WHat WE REALLY 
WANT, MOTHER, TO REGENERATE ART AND RESTORE IT TO ITs FORMER Hica Posrrion, 1s THAT A MAN SHOULD ARISE AMONGST US 
WHO SHOULD COMBINE THE LOrTIZST AIMS WITH ABSOLUTSLY UNLIMITED PowsR/—anv | mus? say, Morugn, | can't opm wuy J 


SHOULD NOT BE THAT Man!” 


Fond and foolish Mamma, “‘\'m sung YoU MIGHT, ALGERNON, IF YOU TRIED/” 








What a cheering thought is that of the improvement and amelio- 





of Irish wild beasts. The testator leaves all his kingdom of Tip- 


ration of the — animals occurring in the spirit-sphere!|perary to his brother-in-law, Aveusrus O'Leary, “hereby 


There, even an 


h learns to spell, however imperfectly. The cry is | apok 
still “* Excelsior!” As Man, ascending proportionately in the scale | and 


for having broken the latter’s head at Clonmel Fair” — 
ancient regal Crown, ‘‘ when that thief Lawacan brings 


of Being, to what an immeasurable altitude may a Spiritualist, like | it back.” By a codicil of a later date, testator bequeaths so much of his 


me, expect to rise above a dorkey! 





“WILLS OF THEIR OWN.” 
(Not from the Illustrated London News.) 


Tue Will and testament of Horatio Grower, of Grumpy Hall, | 
dated November, 1846, has been proved under £200,000, whereby he ever tried to 


bequeaths his pro in equal shares to his brothers Jouw and 
James. By a codical A : 

Jouw, on the ground that the latter has married a wife with a 
squint. By a codicil dated January, 1861, he leaves all his property 


to the Earlswood Asylum for Idiots, with the intent of thereby | 


equitably providing for his brothers and their families. A codicil 
dated June, 1867, contains mere 
icils dated May, 1870, and July, 1872. A cddicil, dated 


stock of blue-stone whiskey, ‘‘as may not be consumed at the time 
of his death,” to his cousins, on the condition that ‘they do not 
make beasts of themselves at his funeral.” 

The Will of Lycvurevs Sotomon, Journalist, dated March, 1874, 
has been proved under £800, which sum has been left to establish 
an Asylam for Indigent Authors. To Frirzmonnis Bretvipeee, 
Actor, is left the critique, i 
said Frrzmonzis Bervipere was ‘‘the very worst Actor that had 
bring SHAKSPEARE into contempt.” To Mowrmoxencr 
- - Sr. Joun, Dramatist and Actor . 
ugust, 1854, he revokes his bequest to | declared that the aforesaid MonrmonEncy St. Joun was ‘as little 
| capable of acting the part of a Gentleman as he was of describing one.” 
To Georerva La Rossz, Novelist, is left the critique, wherein Testator 
declared that the aforesaid Grozorwa La Rosz “‘ had better cease 
ane : staining her fingers with ink, and devote what little intellect she is 
abuse of his relations, a8 | endowed with to the making of sli , or the turning of a 


Testator declared that the afore- 


is left the critique, wherein Testator 


of the different Metropolitan tres 


September, 1875, leaves all his property to his Cook, “‘the only | are left several unacted Tragedies, and to the various Publish- 


woman he ever who could make a leg of mutton last from 
Sunday to Saturday.” It is probable that this Will will be disputed. 


The Will of Hawwan Mania Sanau, relict of Jomw Foopies, dry- | 
salter, dated June, 1870, has been proved under £90,000. Testatrix | jg¢ 
leaves to her four sons £50 each, and to each of her seven daughters | j,-y 
£100, and bequeaths the remainder to the founding of a hospital | Brrr’ the 


F 
J 


The 

A proved under £300. By it £5000 are left 
to i to purchase the ancient of Ire- 
land ; 000 to the National Gallery, to encourage Irish Art, and 
£10,000 to the Zoological Society, to and maintain a collection 


9, has been prov 


mdon are bequeathed some hundredweights of 


The Will of Wrii1aM Sixes, Gentleman at large, dated October, 
ed under a nominal sum. To his “ fi os 
veaths his favourite Jemmy ; to his Pe | Cully,” 
aes Oe Naa tae 
Parzicx O’Frawacan, dated “either July or | Toket-of-Leave. - nony , * rc 
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Constantinople and Temple-Bar. 
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THE LAST TRIBUTE OF RESPECT. 





(USD ms, for 
a oases = 
i , cA Say- 


S| | ae Minroran's 
2% presence of ‘red Arctic Toces = 
b) ay the Banquet, ,Lord Mayor’s Day 
will this year possess another 
source of interest, and that of a 
deeply pathetic character. There is a mournful probability that this is the last 
time the great State Civic Procession will pass emple Bar. Such 
being the.case, it has very properly been resolved to treat the waeble barrier 
with every possible mark of respect. The Joint Committee to whom has been 
entrusted the painful duty of making suitable arrangements on this melancholy 
occasion, have issued the followin mme :— 

On the 9th of November ber Lord Mayor’ 8 Day, Temple Bar, wile the utili- 
tarian spirit of the age has doomed to y destruction, will be draped in 
black, with the word ** Farewell” inser in Liver letters on the soqeds. 

The windows of Curtp’s Bank will be carefully closed, and a black flag 
hoisted, bearing the motto—*‘ For the last time.” 

When the procession arrives at the Bar, the mili escort will present 
arms, and the various bands will play a solemn Funeral March. 

The Banners of the City Companies will be lowered and furled. 

The Bells of the Cit Churches will cease ringing. 

L 4 Lord Mayor will rise up in the State and say a few appropriate 
wo 

The Sheriffs will hide their emotion in their pocket-handkerchiefs. 

The Aldermen and Common oo eom will de deposit wreaths of Immortelles 


all round the base and on the =< 

At the Banquet in the ev touching al usions will be made by the Prime 
Minister and other Speakers to whack to the festivities of the day. 
The Waiters will Gb aiiected to tare, The late Lord Mayor will recite his 
« Elegy on Temple Bar.” Many of the guests will go home and dream of the 
dear old Bar transported to the Embankment, or Kensington Museum, or 
Salisbury Plain. 





Physicians and Feemales. 
Women ble for the licence of the King ’s Coll f 
Physicians, Dublin, let other licensing medical -~ £4 likewise 
to admit candidates of th Coente pe. There are some amongst the brother- 
hood of Phiysie wbe the admission of sisters with disfavour. Let 
us hope this does not arise from a of mean jealousy and a fear of 


apprehends that the 


tion with women such as that which possesses trades-unionists. What} (, 
~ pepe kr Breathes 


hysician, in any considerable practice, who 
f males could’ oe possibly diminish his 





fingers, Lrzurenw ant Rawson jovially 
| feel that the cheers from Scatheee Beach 
earned.’ 





Ove Pole Russia will never succeed in coercing—the North. 


[November 11, 1876, 





CHARIVARL 





WELCOME BACK ! 
(4 Home-Coming Hail to our Arctic Explorers.) 


“When commiserated with rial their rps We cheeks and 

ll, at last we 
yt been fairly 
—Story of the Expedition. 


Wet earned indeed! And as our cheers 
Rang high and hopeful in ears, 


When echoing from bo ’s shore, 
Went forth our 
So, hailing your « ha; “they xi 
8 M tkies, 


As, clear ead Br Octo 


With Are glad rgland’s roar 
Greets you yt 


From ‘Ancient Toe-Sea’s 3 
From ber ’ ¢ gTip, 


Our Arctic A 


Though foiled, spoil 
On many a 
Zoles ot new 0 ft bara 
Xarthwund, wh deed 
Her barren own rifts 
Of Met icrrelm, deeds quest, 
Norihwar, re Peer Bear 
ya's Real hi dy nor her nest, 
All through that six- ee Arctic night, 

ose mays weeks, whose ight 
Is the rare hey withstood 

y; 

And with reluctant gleam 
Of the pale 's returning beam, 
Hope’s fitful of wooed 

Once more devoutly. 
In vain! Those grim Ice-ridges rose 


Phalanxed athwart the frozen floes : 
The Polar Sea’s stern outworks mocked 
Their best ARTORE: 
And back, with 
They turned; but left the an Counts ’s flag 
On the Globe’ ~ northmost bastion, loc ed 
In ice for ever ! 


“* The pole impracticable?” Well 
Another day » perha may jt 
Another tale. ne’er deny 

The meed now given. 
Skoal ! to our Northmen—Nakres’s band! 
Though from that white and wondrous land 
To wrench its heart of mystery 

In vain they ‘ve striven. 


Welcome! Welldone! Whoe’er they be 

Who o’er that Paleocrystic Sea 

Strive further ay 8 , none, be sure, 
Will fainéants find 


Thwgk lubbers funk, ral Gide, 

Brit hails his Arctic lads Sal 

And prays Peat rest to te Vout 
ou le amid yea! 


AWFUL THOUGHT. 
ScxooL-Boarps are, we know, o necmeery ee 
ent of our condition here, bu Ae Ry 
Great o say dine Blak ake Te es 
that “‘ Atrre” (Mus. 
“shone,” would not pass Four Cation pa ey 





Tue Standard announces, inits hag 
mspiracy in Spain.” ‘We are d deligited hea 





Tu Great Duke snertd tat an Army fought t on its 
per og The Servians evidently have no to 
ight on 
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A COLD RECEPTION AND A WARM WELCOME. 


(ARCTIC REGION 
8, 1875.) (PORTSMOUTH, 18786.) 



































Chatter, and Chanoc 
What are your thr: 
—The Conjuror, the 
the Confederate, 
What are By 
Aplomb, ‘Aptit o, 0 
How revealed ?— 


Where do the 8p: 
plots ?—In a Mare's 
What are your | 
The lies of Fools « 
jars, 
Who are y b 
One-sided 
Religionists, anc 
omen. 
What Senses do 
A smooth Tongue, o 
a sharp ’ 
Wass Yabe r—A 
a supple Leg. 
Where do you ¢ 
Th ut depends on efroumstances, which, not be 
peyond my own control, 
tn Adversit To Gaol. 
In Prosperity ’—To St. Petersburgh. 


)UR REPRESENTATIVE MA 
Prince of Wales's, with a Short 
English Audiences, and a few wor 


Sra,— Peril, at.the Prince of Wales's, has long 
ciently discussed by, competent critics, and has und 
considerable impression on what is called the ‘' pla 
Your Representative’s esteemed, but somewhat 
friend, Peceut Bey, being in an undecided stat 
whether he shall return to Constantinople or not—r 
tion which will be deeided for him pe a Be on 
pegesta or warlike solution—(and if there is peace 
Jriental cham, ‘‘ He will return, I know him well’ 
is war he will stay where he is at his house it 
become the Balbul of Bayswater)—my friend, I se 
feverish condition, is no companion for Your Repre 
occasion when a cool head, calm judicial acumen, 
from bias or prejudice, are in requisition, as they e 
interested in the well-being of the Drama visit 
Wales's Theatre, to witness the performance of an: 
under the management of Ma. and Mus, Bawcnor 
every one knows that Peril is ‘ adapted for the En 
M, VICTORIEN Sanpou's Nos Intimes” I quote th 
as the qualification “for the English stage” imp 
oe prefer to consider the Play on its own merit 
of the 

“ Rows, Brothers, Rows,” 


written under « censorship far stricter than tha 
Licenser of Plays. ‘ Adapted for the Pnglish 
an apology for the adaptation; for when so “ str 
Nos Intimes is submitted to the process of ada 
considerably weakened before it can be considere: 
such babes as an English audience is om i 
authorities, to be ; that is, as compared with a D 
nere is, | admit, a vast difference between en Png 


Sudience witnessing the mme play. An En 
appears to me—looks on at the action of « slot oe 8 





























a 


J 


tl” 


4 


Y/, 
f 


Wii!’ 


MW 


y 
4 





























A WARM WELCOME. 


(PORTSMOUTH, 1876.) 
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THE YOUNG MEDIUM’S CATECHISM. 


HAT is your Name ?— 
That is, like the 
Spirits, immaterial. 

Where do you come 
from ?—America ge- 
nerally. 


Where do you 


pore ?’—In Europe } ¢ 


especially. 
hat are your 
Properties ?— A Ta- 
ble, a Chair, and two 
pair of Hands. 

What do you most 
confide in ? — Cheek, 


r, and Chance. 


= are your three great Powers? | ij 


—The Con 
What ar Spirits’ names ?— 
Aplomb, Pe, pis A 
revealed ?— In Taps, 
do the Spirits hatch their 
?—In a Mare’s Nest. 


are yo , support P 
of ols and ‘the folly of 


a y best hosed 
ists, ‘Beit, 
4, Wht Senses do you to P— 


Tongue, a quick Eye, and 


a” P Carpenter, and 


= Adversity ?—To Gaol. 
In Prosperity ?—To St. Petersburgh. 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Visit to the Prince 7, Wales’s, with a Short Disquisition on 
peas and English Audiences, and a few words on the present 
er 


ia Bord, at. ite Prince Ph ime Py long since been suffi- 

ciently discussed by, competen es, and undoubtedly made a 

considerable impremin on what is called the ‘‘ play- oF 

our, Representatives esteemed, but somewhat 

Praeu. ont, Rex, ing in an undecided state of mind as to 

t he shall tinople or not—an Eastern ques- 

will be 4 for hin tively 7 negatively py a 

peaceful of warlike slution(and if theres Pace may cing of BY my 

Oriental ‘© lo will seturn, I know him well ence ile 

is re 5 Bi ae bo Hila Pree pr oem 3 

become the Bulbul of Se ae friend, I say, being in this 

feverish condition, is no companion for Your tative, on an 

occasion when a cool head, calm judicial acumen, and a mind free 

from bias or prejudice. are in requisition, as they are when anyone 

interested in the wi of the Drama visits the Prince of 
Wales oThestee, fo witness ang | of any piece produced 

the management of Mr. and Mrs. Baycrorr. By this time 

every one knows that Peril is “‘ adapted for the English from 

IcTorrEN Sarpou’s Nos Intimes”—I quote the Playbill—but 

as the qualification “ for the stage” implies so much, i 


would prefer to consider the Play on its own merits as a production th 


" cf be th 


ioe 
andi 
tks Poet sie" 


_wiomig He same ply 


arum-scarum find wi 





a French audience panels it as 
Puff says in The Critie, oma ee 
never did, they might happe 
wit by the a, and 
quite good enough for them — 8. 
a French audience bei My eompe 
“stronger” plays, | don’t penere it for a 
phezisetoally, to hold up our , and 
an English audience a Ng ach vate 
onl naar as = orate aes what we 
g with one of m 
a plotter, and a man of m 
leisure with the works of Mr. 
those of Dr. Comune ? No; if h 
for English stomac det don't 
tively tasteless mess, but si 
to do with it. I confess, 

t a range as 
ére, because | feel sure 


eri, however, has not been ‘‘ tat 
" The ange is yery aligat 


9 Lee ery as 
po mvenge cee h they 


pt Sepa 


adapted,” it has been “drawn 
scarcely “rippled” Ad it. 


a oe fin*Sconts 


when 
she “only pretendi 
pposed to Lid... the? : altot th mh 
result of the growt 
of a graduall overpowerin yom ig » 0a them both 
onward with "sach, trresistible force, that, to quote tldmay in 
Still Waters, ‘ A Welsh river after @ flood is a fool e* it”? No. 
Does she herself give the explanation “of the whole difficulty when, 
ressing her hands to her ae’ she exclaims that ‘ she doesn’t 
now what to’think, and wishes she 


could stop thinking’? Is she 
a mild sort of Frou Frou? The character eng to tp, £0 competes 
says in Hard Times, “ All a muddle,” Mas. Kenpat herse 
does ye ap ppgat to be quite satisfied as ‘to “ what they (the adapters) 
mean 
woh hae of the i th gromna prwee, are all the! midleg sherocteny. 
R. BaNcRort is 
Baronet pars 8° and ert pe 
thorougbl hearty and c, "The only fault eoul 
I ts eld tec the ves ches ae Ay ty Oc Mi 
a tri old for the lover 188 
Bocxstong). The Croce ‘Becky hs. esnis yf Leon 
Mogzgay) are— ranting hesis that such be & nh | have 
been Sir Geor, undeniabl Marre ed. The boy 
Percy (* Ma. tt t sorely be * ounop—and 
he looks what his name sagitag is the best boy I’ve seen for some 
time, quite “a model * Kemp, the Butler,” would 
be an injustice to Mx. Gover ~ Management. The Chief 
a in Paszaon’s household 
and he must have had a very 
(By 4 way, which was hung, 
it is of no importance now.) And 
which is in ye all 
of nature in his 
whole audience 


of om utterly’ saliieh 


~ | ‘the 
Pg ies ib area 
is not unt Oe Wosbee a ov fcnene 7? Men Lak ves Frm Loop A 
ith newspaper that the audienoe Begin t enjoy the humour of the 


r= a are few theatres where 
as at the Prince o 
it should have been 7) ’ 
there were professional reasons 
while | so, then for the Rows Brornens to 
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RSA 





UNDER TORTURE. 


Ws KNOW WHAT IT WAS IN THE TIMES OF THE [INQUISITION IN THE Wesr To Be ‘‘PoT TO Taz QuEsTION,” 


BUT THAT 


WAS NOTHING 

















TO BRING PUT TO THE ‘*‘ ZASTERN QUESTION” NOWADAYS AT Dower! ! 








of the piece 


bring in a littl 


e Hare, shot, was rather against Court 


a ~wasn't it, my brothers, my first Rows, and second Rowe? | 
y the bye, I Aave seen the sliding roof at the Canterbury Hall. | 
Mr. Vittars, the energetic proprietor, ap twice on the stage 
to announce the sliding back, and then again the back-sliding. It} 
was a very moving sight. This new place of entertainment is well | 
worth seeing, specially for those who enjoy Ballet. Mure. Prrrerr— 
or Prr-trery, as the groundlings wi onl is premicre danseuse, 
and the coryphées set off Mz. ALFRED THompson’s costumes to the very 
best advantage. There is a wonderful Looking Glass Illusion as you | 
enter, and cool | pee wherein to sup. The Hall was crowded, as 
some rumour h »t about that the Primate of All England (which 
sounds like a set of cricketers) was coming to visit the Canterbury. | 
Of course it was a canard sauvage, but, Sir, Your Representa-| 
tive had a real treat on the night of his visit to the Prince of 
Wales's, for there he saw in a stage box Lorp Braconsrretp and 
his party! Fancy what a size the box must have been ! 
I remain, Sir, as usual, 
Your Representative. 


P.S.—To-night I don’t know where you would like to be - | 
serited. I am divided between Jane Shore and The B of | 
Waterloo. Mn. Writs is not the author of the ballad, “‘ My Pretty 
Jane, My Pretty Jane, Oh Never Look so Shy,” which does not 
apply to Jane Shore, It would not be a bad advertisement, ‘“‘ My 
] Jane (Suorn),” &c., then, *‘ Meet Me, Meet Me in the Even- 
ing,” when the doors are open at seven o’clock precisely, and orders 


not admitted after half-past. How that do for Wiixs’s 
mixture ? 





Hor Warer is to be produced at the Criterion. Crowded houses 
cannot be expected, for no one yet ever found any difficulty in get- 
ting in to hot water. 





CauwoLDyE may be “ out,” but our shins are painfully aware that 
Hoops are “ in.” 








MOUNT PUNCH. 
Mr. Ponca is, with reason, proud of his name, but never was so 
proud of it as now that British heroism and enterprise have joined 
to affix it to a mountain on the edge of that ice-world from which 


even British pluck has turned back baffled. He has just received 
from Portsmouth this flattering communication :— 


81k, Portsmouth, November 4th, 1876. 

We have the honour to inform you, for communication to your Con- 
tributors, that in consideration of your world-famous services to the cause of 
wholesome mirth, innocent laughter, and general good-fellowship, to which 
all Arctic Voyagers are so deeply indebted for the spirit that alone enables them 
to resist the cold and darkness of a six months’ night, and all the other hard- 
ships of Arctic enterprise, we have unanimously agreed to give the honoured 
name of Mr. Punch to one of the principal mountains to the northward of 
Mount Hall. This mountain is the first on whose face, for two days before 


| we saw the sun, we observed the warm glow that foretold the coming spring 


time, and seemed to us like a greeting from our Southern home. 
We have the honour to be, Sir, your obedient servants, 
Tue Orricers AnD Men or Tue Arctic Exreprrion 
(On board the “ Alert” and “ Discovery ’’). 
To the Editor of Punch. 





LA PIETA DI PIO. 


Tue Pore the other day, in the spirit of forgiveness, was pleased 
to sing a uiem for the souls of all his enemies, who, whilst 
living, were chiefly instrumental in depriving him of his temporal 

wer. These included not only NaPoLEon THE RD, who, to the 

st of his ability, had befriended His Holiness in & the 
Italians out of Rome, but comprised also Count Ky y whom 
as much as possible had been done to despoil him of his 
The list of his defunct enemies comprehended others supposed to 
have incurred the “ r excommunication,” and among them 
Mazzrm1, who whilst living was, one would think, a sheep as far 
astray from the Papal fold as even the ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. 
Not only, then, whilst there is life there is hope for heretics and 
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at ~y/ ry ’ ARCTIC DIFFICULTIES. 


v\ y / THe welcome pee of Sp heute Seve Eegtsen 
atoode Bociaty 0 Hause touts of conversation for the time. 
The back rather 








THE DOUBLE EVENT. 


R remember, 
The Ninth of November ! 
Birthday at Sandringham Hall— 





Illuminations, 
Dinner, and supper, and ball. 
SUE > - Remember, Remember, 
Gees A The Ninth of November ! 
Lord | Moos and Sheriffs for hosta— 


4 
Mw cé 
AANA As A A ys 


a-ringing, 
o Turtle ad urban Tos te ! 
THE SLEEPING BEAUTY.” e, oas 
“Nervous! of DEAR No! I ONLY ACTED ovce IN PatvaTe THEATRICALs, | a ee 


Mn. Jonzs, AND, ALTHOUGH IT WAS AN IuPoRTANT Part, | BAD NoTHING TO| Dn. SLADE Serruep.—“‘ Qui facit per ALLIs-(um !) 
| facit per se.’ 





Waat was THE Part!” 
“Caw tT you Guass?”// A Port(z) Apmrrat.—Honart Pasna. 














aoe} 


excommunicated wretches, if after their death ‘the Por neverthe- | regions, even when the cold was little if an 
less considers them not past preying for, and even has the charity, | were allowed at least as much as a 
in fact, to pray for tom. irresistibly reminded of another | except those who made the grog and 
illustrious martyr to misrepresentation, equally magnanimous. | ness only knows how strong it was! 
Pe ih my See, ” said Mr. Pecksniff, “* when Ttake my chamber | which (pray do not forget, the next time 
for dr” t, remind me to be more than usually particular | total “‘ Permissive” M to denounce 
Sergi r. Anthony Chuzzlewit, who has done me an in- | here is a joke for pont to let off, after your 
er .! he not ood-nataredly Pl Fay mpete Fed fo. aA, 1 only shadow of excuse 
petting 0 oa and manage e it up wit e existing | drinking, or suffered to deta, even, 
talian Government ? | latitude, is that” the climate those 
ee |perate one, This, an a bit of anthdrin Ay TU 
A JOKE FOR A JOKER. poleutedecner ee eee 
Dear = Wasa, . v. 


cular the you have read all about the Asetio Ex otition i 2 = = = 
ae narrative given the Rev. oD- 
ts for, Chaplain of the Discovery. In n October of last sear, ye “Bic Vos Non Vobis.” 
in! season that vessel winter 1s- x ‘GS 
re Han anf perme may ern oe mr na elt, no 
time 70° og 7ero ; ary Remy ee to the statement of that cixteonti to the great discovery of the circulation of 
Reverend Gentleman youthink? Why, actually | pied So England must be content {9 view Hanver’s claims 
_ “The men had an extra glass of grog served out to them, a walk of a mile ‘the discovery as mere Hanver’s Sauce! 
in length a during the winter” Gh ene ae | 
exercise was Guring the 


ree Fat spadegethey ik py i i ea 








pepe Pa 4 PEN-SLIP OR LANDSLIP? 
ow ge ag we i Ty a (A propos of the Reported Orack im Chelsca:) 
to but pM py | ty ol Ler it is the not the Embankment, that is deficien 
r ordinarily in the Aretic in foundation. — 



































CHAIRING THE CELT. 


AsProutty Brither - Scots 
should join in gratitude 
to the excellent and en- 
thusiastic Proresson 
fe = racing ~. ser- 

ices in ween 

nine and ten thousand 
pounds towards the 
endowment of a Pro- 
fessorship of Celtic in 
Edinb’ eng 
that Edin- 
—_ bi the aoe of 
and that 
than half of Scotia is ‘and 
na the Gael, it is little to 
the credit of the modern 
Athens that it should| 
have left this work to a 
Rarely «Cale ought to 
ure t ought to 
ve bern 3 found ready to 

\ or ‘the Celts on fire at 
- home and abroad, for the | 

yo u balding: fitting, 

a Celtic 
Chair, But if too much 
have been laid on Pxo- 
resson BLackre, as the 
stoker and poker of Celtie 
sentiment, and the cy notonly of the needful fire, but the still 
more needful funds, for this endowment, it is pleasant to know that 

Joun Cate! all over the world, in C: a, the Vy States, 

North and South mee Mag he ye ndia, Singa shown 

that wherever be ‘heart’s in the telende® ” by his 

liberal response to ‘the e ery for > bg for the Celtic Chair. So it 
becomes what such a cha be, a chair resting on Highland 
enthusiasm and Highland on tation as its legs, with Hig’ 
poetry and Highland patriotism for its arms, and the world-wide- 
spread Highland nationality for its broad and firmly-woven seat. 

Pappy and Tarry, we need not remind our readers, are as Celtic 
as Joun HigLanpMAN. 

Even Joun But, himself, if Saxon in warp, has a Celtic woof} 
worked into his national web, which furnishes some of the brightest | 
threads in the fabric. Why should not Oxford and Cambridge, and 
Dublin, have their Celtic chairs as well as Edinburgh ? 

Now the first blow has been struck to such a handsome tune ay | 

BLAckre’s strenuous hand, let us shove it may be followed 

that, South of the Tweed, for the silly attempt to ery aun the 

language and literature of Wales—our nearest Celtic Sister—may be | 

substituted the more intelligent recognition of the value of both to 
those who dig about the roots of speech, and track the streams of | 
letters up to their fountain heads. 

Meanwhile the Gallant Professor has striven on behalf of his 
ton, meting Chair, not caly ¥ be me , og of Hi oe subscription-list, solicita- 

meeting, and ma has, besides, written in masherspep 
peng cherishes pad ct obtained object, 


qu and original and Li ee. of me 
is Highlands show std ety Celtic ja tip Sanity of 
some of 1 r structure, 
with « chetoh of f the history and of ogee from the 
Middle Ages to our own ime, rehe = and sensi 
, in which the son of Titaas 


8 of the Ossianic Controv 
pes gee airly, as it seems to us, set each 


MAcPHERSON are very 
on his own bottom. 

Let those who have yet to learn the fire and flow of Gaelic verse 
read ALEXANDER MacDonatp’s Song of the Birlinn, or GaLtey or | 
CLAN- Bapate, and Duywcanw Ban’s Ben Dorain, consecrated to the 
glory of the red-deer and the stalking thereof. The one was only a 
village-schoolmaster, the other an Argyllshire gilly, and at his aghast | 
a Se t of the Edinburgh Town-Guard. ry ns Poets b 

of God. The Professor has done justice ‘that al shold read fie | 
pt Ry Nad the nelouue fo te tak 
who want to learn why the Professor loves the 
and their literature, tnd to understand and Seteatn 
the endowment of a Celtic Chair—nay, ra of a set of Celtic 
Chairs, for the furnishing of a room now vacant in our University 
uildings alike i in England, Scotland, Wales, and Ireland. 




















QUOTATION FROM PARNELL. 
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Gewenat Grant's refusal to receive the Irish Address has quite 
upset the balance of Power. 


[Novenser 11, 1876. 








COMING ROUND. 
(Prom Sairey Gamp, of Shoe Lant,to Betsy Prig, of Peterborough Court.) 


Dean ees. ; aT ;, 
Hts 'ere comes 4 ng as ow we § a wale ; 
And 8 yeas lik like us Ae 5 our comforte—| hopes e may ne'er 
’em f 
hee &E 9 1 pra be surpriged at this letter, as well to my Pric 


For some om oy oe » ain't hit it together, but each offi us monthlied 


one. 
But now as ag ’ve turnéd up that WittrtM—ah! Betsy, ’ow could 
you, m dear, 


Put up with, that party solong? Yes. J’dnnusshim! But there! 
ere’s ho lear 
As he ‘ll step in betwixt tis agin, which his last games with that 
¢ old Turk 
Must have jést about doubled ’im hup—as I’m sure is a ’appy day’s 
work, 


The artful and bragian traitor ! 

Which, Bersy, you knowed 
sinee then. 

Ah, you, Bersy Paic—Lord forgive yer !—did tise for to chivvey my 


As wanted to bustle my Bev ; 
&s sich, but he’s took a new title 


Which, now he’s so hup, is athing as 1’m stiré you must greatly 
regret. 
But by) st the warmint! Oh, Bersy, that mim pats me clean 


ad, 
With his Teeeches, and pamphlets, and stuff, as is things I despise 
and yet dread. 
But now you are down on “im proper, it cotiforts my soul, Bersy 


Let im om it, my deat, hot and strong, till he trémbles like 
thingemagig | 
Which va soaped him too long ; as perhaps he warn’t grateful. 


few on ’em is, 
Why ype seven my Bex—but no matter! You rounded a bit, as 


And now —well, my gingham ’s a good ‘un, -ny pattens is things as 


terror ; 
But your nasty sly pokes in his ribs is jest lovely, my déar, and no 
error! 


Then your love for the Turk is that touching it oftentimes moves 
me to tears. 
| If he only had wings he’d be fit, like a Syrup, for upperer speers. 
While as for them Se urvy uns, ‘ancetrer, your Sargey sez, ‘‘ Sarve 
’em all right! 
| And when Bersy sez ditto to Sarney, I feel I must bust with delight. 


Them } ae is Hogres owdashus. Oh, Bersr, I shakes in my 
When 1 thinks of the knouts, Ultimatums, and other wile ’orrors 
De slang. e 


big 
And it does my heart good but to hear you a slogging them Musky- 
wite chaps. 


use 
ry eed dear. You’re a good ’un at Bouncers with lots o’ 


But wotever you do, my dear Bersy, don’t give that ere Wiitrcm 


no peace. 
Your Mop and my Pattens must squelch him, or drive him to Rome, 
if not Greece. 
Though gt onty loved him and nussed him so long, chuck him up, he’s 
’un, you know ; 
As my “friend Missis P. M. G. Hanrts, assured me o’ that long ago. 


And, Brrsy, let bygones be bygones! Though doing uncommonly 


well, 
Old Sain et yearns for her pardner. Drop in, dear, and pull the 


The tea et fad stimps shall be ready. Our sperrits two ’ot withs 
won 
»| And a chat over oral times with her Betsy will comfort 


Yourown ‘giteey Gimp. 





One of the latest oAietes S ome Fae an Seeiene. It is 
feared that she will be a wet ship and generally half-seas over. 


“als Mp Remo would be lad to Dea, content, fom his Conte 
uu! “ 
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‘SAILING DIRECTIONS.” 


Oh Sot (ia the vicinity of the Docks). “‘Cay YOU DIRECT ME TO CHARING 
ross?” 


Ancient Marimer. “‘Caanny Cross? 


¥ETCH——” 


wie 


Les szz, 'wixp's aBsour Non’-WesT By 
Noras,—yov Kear THE Sun on Your WzaruER Bow, snp You'L. Jist ABOUT 
[Old Gent hurries off. 


| DZDALUS AND HIS DONKEY. 


| Acertarmy Flying Machine was lately said to have 
been taken over by its inventor, a British Dwdalus, to 


| Price Brsmarox, that he might inspect it in order to see 
— it Rveseapeble of bl of employe mt for military pur- 


yo be imagined to be 
in Mouee' way. It could not, however, 
the Morning Post's Be rlin Corre- 


have been solved, at least up to 
s ago, by either the Statesman or the 
may be some mistake in the state- 


od oan in 
if te 
spondent 
within a few 
Warrior. But 
ment that :— 

“Mer. Raten Srort, the aéronaut from Dover, who has 
lately made himself here an object of much discussion by his 
| flying machine, ry resorted to oon ible excuse 
| and . eg be himself from obligations 
entered into. His ascent for to-dey) before Sooauia delegates 
of the War Office, as as word public representations, 
is revoked, because Government to pay him immediately 
a eum of £1000.” 

If this is oes, oa it said i iat our Deedalus 
refused to Government would 
; come Sows “ip ease let - one the pru- 

nce di y on both ses, expecial on the side of 
the P. Government, Now if the situation of 
the parties remains Ry us, for his part, 
presents a resemblance to that other British artist, the 
Tx De was accustomel to Fras the public: at 
eoun airs by ce 0 ancing a ey 

er of a sider on hi chin for a consideration 

ers to a certain amount, of 

to apes out for the completion, crying in 

_ BAA 9 ce an, and up goes the 
nil the had been subscribed, 

Will the Lane hold good to 


for the ascent 
ey ra 
will 


sles Machine go up? 
try the ——" of 
him over the money—we shall see 





A Rectification. 

Ma. Poncn is always sorry to make any mistake in 
his assignments of artistic credit. Itseems that Mr. 
GLovER’s in Peril is em the Gardener, not 
Meadows the Butler, as Our tative Man averred 
last week. The Butler’s sustained by Mr. 
ee written to call Mr. Punch’s attention 











OUR MAYORS. 


Fottowrne a practice which is as old as the time from i ng it| 
dates, and has never been interrupted by disturbances at hom 
broad, by European wars or revolutions, by commercial , A. Bey 

weather—we publish to-day a list of Mayors who have 
elected to wield the Sword of Justice and handle the 
of tality, to take the chair at public meetings and od path 
to head processions and subscription lists, to 
1 benevolent, courteous, Ffad, frm, charitable, = fa 
rm, ¢ e, im 
useful, and boun: el, and bounty hospital during the Munici 
ewly commenced. 
ere is a breeze from the country Mowing about some of these 
this time which is yfresh and rural. Nottingham 
es, Coventry its Banks. Ply- 
aGreen. There is a Heywood at 
kestone > fought to have been at Not- 
Furse at South Molton, 
ol ot xen, a Hare at Tamworth, 


He 3 


si 


strange and unaccountable confusions of places in 
the pony ne no Topographical Dictionaries, or Gazetteers, or Maps 
rectify or explain. From our childhood we 
mot aves won et in Wiehe, cad 336 Wile 
now in an e 
tions can rd in in Widder. 
minster and all 


a Bishop (not for the first | i 


—= 
isa P 
i ve 








h for them at Carnarvon—and at Hertford the rights of 
made such enormous strides that the Mayor of that 
wn is a Nunn. 

“The Chief Magistrate of Luton may not be a King, or a Bishop, or 
even an Abbott, but he certainly is a Bigg man, and with him may 
be coupled the Mayor of s Lynn, who is all Thew. 

Most capricious are some of the municipalities in their selections. 


refers a Pe my oy Brighton 


Dewsbury likes a Senior, Maidstone 
chooses a Lamb, Bolton elects a W as high as 


an Eaglestone B is content with a Duckworth ; Dorchester trusts 

toa Lock, aad B Glastonbury and both Bright ; th 

yors Leamington are ; they 
have Tallents at Newark ; and the leader of High Wycombe for the 
next twelve months will be a Wheeler. 

Why we . the papers give the surnames of the new Mayors 
in all cases ? use what seem to be undue familiarity in 
—— of Poke Aen and A and Gilbert, and Gyles, and 

ames, and Lewis, and Percival and Ralph ? 

As usual, the list shows a variety of pursuits and —- eom - 
prising a Carter and a Collier, a Fowler and a Walker, two Turners 
and (according to some authorities) a Tanner, a Shipman, a Cooke 
(oh! fortunate Hanley), and, to bring the roll to ® suitable eon- 
elusion, a Baker. 

Mr. Punch has reserved to the last a Mayor with: whom he feels 
Chafiey.” be in entire sympathy—it is the Mayor of Chard, who is 








bbott'in Blandford—there | Legge up 











i. <ignalh pe.” 
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SHALL BYRON HAVE A STATUE? 











RnEDE Brkon! No. We would not have believed that Brron could 
have begotten such an emanation of Art so variously imbecile and 
impotent. But the designs before the Committee are not the only 
~— <= or the ee that ie ee «= pe a 

e have received several hun weight on paper 
and in clay (it would be difficult, and Tuckil it is not the least neces- 
sary, to decide which are the heavier), a Byron Monument. 
Having formed ourselves into an Artistic Committee, and examined 


the rude ‘and undigested mass of designs and we subjoin 
a few of the latter, which seemed to combine a of the amusinz, 
with their various forms of absurdity and impudence :— 

° Deak Puncu, I. 


Tere ought to be a Monument to Brron, and I believe my 
' design to be the best. You remember the ever-famous lines where- 
in the great poet vaunted the superiority of hock and soda-water as a pick-me-up? I cannot say that I altogether agree with his Lord- 
ship. Bottled beer, brandy and soda, or best of all, milk, soda-water, and a dash of Curacoa constitute, in my opinion, the most 
salubrious morning draught. But no matter, let us have a ue of Bron, clothed in a dressing-gown, and raising a huge tumbler 
of the foaming fluid to his mobile mouth! If the sculptor could mpegs sae I know several 3 could—to give a certain vagueness 
of outline to the poet’s features, we should then obtain a semblance of that which, as you doubtless know, always follows the night’s 
excesses,—the jumps. Merely thinking of the subject, I feel thirsty myself. Yours ever, D. T. 


Sr, IT. 
Wirnovt doubt the noblest passage in Lonp Brron’s works is that which refers to ‘‘ thine incomparable ag Now, 
in 


if my Lord was depicted as sitting before his looking-glass, with a hair-brush in one hand, and a bottle of hair the other, we 
should not only possess a worthy Memorial of a great poet, but a pleasing illustration of the manners and customs of the aristocracy 
during the earlier part of this century. Nor is there any need to confine ourselves to Macassar. I, Sir, have invented an oil which is 
far superior. Let mine be seulped! Yours truly, Rowiaxp McAssaz. 

P.8.—Bribery is beastly, but politeness is charming, so I enclose for your own hyacinthine locks, a dozen bottles of my celebrated 
Anathranpologicostium. _ 


Puncn, 
War should there be a Memorial at all to that Atheistical, Jesuitical, debauched poet ? Why, Sir? Answer me that question. 
i i agh of grovelling ignorance, to know that there is still the 


Are you aware, or are you too deeply sunk—as I firmly believe—in the slo 
sum of £50,000 wanted for the conversion of benighted heerio boolagha? And at such a crisis in the history of Christianity do you mean 


to say that a statue should be erected to a profane, not to say profligate, poet? Bah! Exerer Hat. 
IV. 
Ir you will have a statue, I it will represent that noble woman, Mrs. Brzcuer Stows, throwing dirt with both hands over 
the face of that abandoned nobleman. 7 Yours obediently, A Haren or Porrrr. 
v 


My Daatove orp Purcny Wescay, 2 
Do have « splendid statue to that dear romantic, handsome wicked Lord. Was he not a god? Let it be the finest statue in the 
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THE RIDING-SCHOOL. 
Riding- Master (to Sub-Lieutenant, who has come a Cropper). ‘‘ Now tTuex, Sif Wao totp rou To Dismount!” ! 











id! If you want money, I am sure the G t is spending 
too much over their stupid old gu and ships, Make Lox» Di-| | HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 
RAERLI, who wrote a himself on the greatest poet in existence, | 4 7st Peep—Police—Good Signse—Companion—Banshees—Mac- 
reid poke Brite aoe J me BB ca could sell that)“ ““heth—the Bethele —A — Sehools— Roman Matron — 
y Bri useum. Do, do, do this: Politeness—Irish Pigs—Geese—Change of Scene—Glengari 
Yours lovingly, Dovt. A rrival—Landlady ~ Driver — The Bells” Climate Dinner 
aaron racteristic— ‘ourist’s Advice — Inchigeelagh — 
Ovr Dear Poycu VI. a Peat-Carriers—Macroom—and Off. 
War should Lon Braow be added to the victims? He} » 1.) oa co 
hated ridicule, and you wish to erect a statue to him! Take warning pe. , ae the tp pipet re bey eae 
ee ee, valley, is the Peclis Barracks, with its gronedier 
frat : posted, as sentinel on duty, marching up and down with his side 
Your ws r A rafalgar Square). and ionally re ion em Gas tikdne ts : 
Axwr (in y Ay Paul's). most beautiful views in the country. From 


Abert ( in Holborn Viaduct, and blushing, | 8% peep st Killarney. 


scious of my gilt, in Hyde Pork). By the way, these Police, posted up in the hills, m 
VIL. in Sng Gen epee a i 
Ir want to have something really worthy of a t| they must envy their Saxon 
post, you must get more money, and then choose your eu ponies Suare, whowe beat is enlivened 
‘ is to be had. Only one thing is certain, he not be | Tailings, by gifts of 
discovered by a competition. Avoid cliques, and flirtation with t 
Believe me, Topsy. 





Wonderful Meteorological Phenomenon. 
We extract the following from the Scotsman of November 9th :— 


“ Last night, between eight and nine o'clock, there were several peals of 
thunder, flowed by Sashes of lightaing, sfter which the uty became ™ litle 
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THE NURSERY ULSTER (PATENTED). 


pentoaninns’, ay would have = the bee | out of them, oe 
ey to select this spot as a -ground, or night nursery. Most 
any. Mostetl's witehes from Bootland on a a some friends 
ere wou » compelled to dance upon the h an cncagetiont . 
too, in order to keep their toes wate. Few po bet are the 
cabins, and not a shebeen did I come across for miles. Few and far 
between, too, are the poor-looking, white-washed, barn-like build- 
ings, with a rickety cross at the top, denoting the Catholic l, 
while a cottage rather lar and better-kept than of the 
penenaey on the route, is pointed out as “the priest’s.” Yes, here 
e is up in the hills, a shepherd among the scattered flock, out all 
weathers, and faring no better than his own . The ce 
of these chapels at intervals again 
with its neat, trimly-built, snug-looking te also white-washed 





meeting-houses, or ‘‘ Little els” as t are called. The 
Bethels are, ee of course, for the regular services invariably 
closed ; the Catholic chapels are y for the greater part 
of the day, service or no service, ys and work-days alike. 

A friend , ing to explai Th. 1s 
nature of these Wesleyan, or laces 
north of Cornwall. She did not, or would brawn 


(very perverse these foreigners sometimes), even explained 
himself in the most admirable French. * Madame,” said he, “‘les 

yam pg pty = la-bas sont maisons aux rendezvous.” 
She. stared at him, and smiled. So did I. “‘Permettez; chére 


Madame,” he went on, « little nervously, “‘d ce que je m’ expla 

un » Quand je viens de dire ‘maicons aux rendezvous,’ je 
coubraie dire ‘maisons aux rendezvous de Monsrevr Wester.” 
‘* Vraiment ?" was all that polite French Lady as she 


binoele’d the houses in question, and turned away. If she ever 
England, I should like to read chapter on 


writes her tour in E 
Cornwall. 
A cheering sign, which I have before noted en route, is the 
houses in the most desolate regions. The litte 
shoeless scholars, slates and books in hand, may be seen to 
and fro, the big ones carrying the mites, and as 
necence and health can make them. No ee oe 
now, well-nigh as prondly as in the da 
from the — of ci — 
Sa pete, on poin' little 
the Roman atron, "These are tue jow'n” 


ping up of school- 


Politeness is the rule everywhere im Ireiend. Even the 
polite. The Irish pig is a great flaneur, but when he 





stranger on the road he grunts apologetically (not grumblingly like 
the Saxon pig), and either withdraws on one side to let you pass, or 
nods at you, and then sidles off through a gap. mes, when 
there is a family party of pigs out for a stroll, one of the loiterers 
will look round at you, if you come upon him ly, actually 
squeak with delight, and scamper off to join the rest, as joyously as 
though he were‘crying out, ‘‘ Bedad, thin, here’s a lark! here’s a 
visitor! What a bit of fun! Hooroosh!” and then all frisk off 
together and disappear behind a per 

As you pass you. will see them all looking at you, not staring 
rudely like ill-bred Saxon children, but quite pleasantly, nodding 
their adieuz, and squeaking out “‘ A peeeqens journey to you! Love 
to all at home!” an other kind wishes. 

Happy At, ** Please the Pigs” is clearly an Irish expression. 
But y the Irish pigs seem to so .very —s . The 
pony gen ny to the rule of politeness on the road d seems 
to be among the gvese. J share the eaten the Theatrical 
Profession for the goose. Indeed, the day a great annual 
Theatrical Dinner ought to be the 29th of September, and the toast 
of the evening should be, “ Death to the Goose!” 

‘On we go. Mr. O’SHavemnessr, my car-driver, has not a great 
fund of conversation. If he tells me a story, it is generally of som 

personal and domestic interest, relating to the progress of 4 

children, with a melancholy reference to the hard times he himself 

has of it, and his own exemplary -y ing, intended as a hint 

to me not to stint the pourboiré at the.end of our journey. He is 
y on ‘‘one bumper at ing ”—though, Heaven 

, what with. state of , the and the springs, the one 

at must be @ yery powerful one to surpass all that I 
gone ia catctiding since the commencement of this 


ftepeats himself too. He tells me the same 
t . When he begins it again for the 
© up running and finish it for him, 
a su , and is silent for a time, clearly 
ae I could have obtained the information. 
AN prey in , and at every change of scene, he asks 
on Phas Yee hte whi h truth 1 
es "to whic compels me— 
I limit myself to hed bi 4 assent, when he invariably returns, ‘‘ Ah, 
I’ll have ye by xe get to Glengar’ff.” _ 

é says this as tho all the credit of showing me the variations 
ot scenery was due to his own private and particular pre-arrange- 
ments. ere it possible for him to have taken me any other wa 
which might have been less attractive than this route, of course 
should have been under some obligation to him, but as this is the 
only road between Killarney and Glengariff that a tourist can take, 
no praise whatever is due to Ma, O’Saavennessy for having 


selected it. 

** T’ll have ye plazed, Sorr, by ye get to Glengar’ff,” he mutters 
to himself. 

More beautiful views. In fact, one would be glad of a rest ina 
Close by-street, as, throughout this short tour, there is a perfect 
surfeit of Nature’s Beauties. h weird tunnels cut in the 
rocks, facing a biting north-east wind, up-hill quickly and down- 

ill surely, and Mr. O’SHavemwessx, my driver, in ecstasies with 
ererytneng, as if he were seeing it for the first time; and all this 
simply out of politeness to me! a : ‘ 

To any remark of mine which may_meet with his approbation, he 


replies, 
“Fe That’sa fact! You’re right there, Sir! You’re right there! 


him | That ’s a fact |” 


And then he invariably winds up with what comes at last to bea 
sort of refrain to every verse of his limited conversation, 

“*T’'ll have ye plazed by ye get to Glengar’ ff.” 

After the Sanna hewn through the rock there is a gradual descent, 
with Glengariff vale stretching out before me, and the previous 
wildness and sterility of the country is softened off by past 
homesteads among trees reminding me of parts of Sussex, 
country deepening in wood and water as it stretches out towards 
Bantry Bay, which I can hardly believe to be the sea, so hemmed 
in does it appear by points of land, and cut up into islands. 

Glengar(f, - —Eecles Hotel. Charmingly situated. Facing the 
bay, and on the road, Old-fashioned, covered with 
roses, and bedrooms commanding the bay. 

Happy At.— Were; a Turkish traveller of distinction to 
arrive, it be, “The Bey commanding the bedrooms.” The 
Landlady genial and hospitabie. 

“ This is the place !—stand still my steed!” 


ereepers and 


as the song says. 
“* Well, this is a 1” I cannot help exclaiming, as I 
descend my trium car. 


Mr. O’SHAavGHNEssY is beaming. 
“ Didn’t I tould ye so, yer Honour? Didn’t I say I’d have ye 
plazed by ye got to Glengar’ff?” he asks, with eonscious pride, as 
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REMOVAL OF TEMPLE BAR TO WESTMINSTER. 


Novemser 9, 1876. 
An Ks arbres that a not to » Rave been mieced. 





though the beauty of the entire oles was ad to ‘his foresight, i in knowing I 
-_ coming, and having the country brushed up for miles round to give me 
pleasure. 

Mr. O’Suavonnessy is for making himself of considerable inpe vortanee, as 
long as my eye is on him, on the threshold of the hotel ; but here he meets his 
match, and more, in person of a comely, elderly lady, evidently the Hostess 
and Manageress of the establishment, who sees the situation at half a glance, 
and becomes at once the Hostess to me, and the Manageress to Mr. O’SuavucH- 
NEssY, from whom she will stand no nonsense of any sort. He wishes to take 
upon himself to explain what J want as to dinner, as to sleeping accommoda- 
tion, and many as to being called very early in the morning, so as to 
continue my aw with him, to my next point. 

— o dlady knows knows as much about it as does Mz. O’Suavennessy. Her 
eye kindles. 

“* The Gentleman will be called in plenty of time, Mz. O’Suavenwessy,” says 
the Landlady, in a tone that nearly em A my hair stand on end, who am 
placidly listening, quite ready to take the part of authorit nst O’Snaven- 
NeEssy (who has ey unamusing bore during the long > dbo, and to 
whose company I have to forward to-morrow), who begins to egetegice in a 

Le gk ia This the Landlady not stand. 


semi-im t tone for his 

Mr. O’SuavenNessy will just oblige her by o> getting out,” which Mx. 
O’ SHAUGHNESSY immediately acting clearly upon some previous experience. 
I notice that there is a sere and an ostler to match by the door, so 
that Mr. O’SHavsHwessy’s t is on the whole a prudent measure, 


Eccles Hotel, ._ worth far more than a passing visit. I am 
Fag mem I far as attendance and cuisine, and general comfort, 
the MR ats os And it "1 conn just caaclly when tis wanted, = 


tothe ery coffee-room seems to have heen fitted u 
wn free Fn tae and, can I believe my eyes, there are fish- 
ani Hath 1! 0G 


drum, the primitive ! loveliest of the lovely, but full | wri 
of imperfections as to thy Hotel comforts | O Weodenbridge the cheerless! Oany 





other Hostelrie, aye, even the Victoria of Killarne a y Bood 
A ye ss, sli a mete, the = at Glengariff, and 
take a lesson k, Waiter. I pro- 
test that for the fi fire poo my travels I haye dined 
=» good ea mere a 
erate habits. > apes, one 
well served. The Waiter is not an rishman, b but a 
He i is not a be like Hamlet, and neither solilo- 


foul Tons nor joins in the 
objectionable. After 

we mild "blew me, it’s the first 
—that even at nine 

evening sit out in 


ou 
Uarecteratic : 
c Baxon 


etstasies over the that 


ada “He loveth 
, ty and beast.” — 


eat have paid beforehand at 

of Mr. O’SHAveHNRsey’s 

two or three days. But 

kh. O'RHAvOnNessy at ee at nine 
Ee ey Sitio Why be wanted m¢ 
morn Danmanway. 


ve the ys before him to 


a useful piece of advice 
the same route as 
Killarney to Glengariff. 
own Agog vane and just 


King h 


with my 
ree it, 


ce S attem pt 
hour's Aelay) t Glengariff ora more than an 
<n tw a rt a en on to Khul- 
larney, taking "The Tore and Muckross on the way. 
Here’s your Itinerarium, and you ’ll find it correct. 
To slightly alter Mr. O'SHAUGHNESSY’ s refrain, “ I'll 
have ye plazed by ye get to Killarney!” 

For you ll have journeyed by degrees of comparison, 
and you'll finish (in the direction I mean) with the best. 

On to Inchigeelagh. — On our route I notice the 
prettiest girls I have yetseen in Ireland among the 
peasantry. All bareheaded, and the poorest barefooted. 
All wearing bri ht-patterned shawls, red petticoate— 
invariably something bright. Winning smiles, modest 
eyes, - lovey teeth. one, awe or Gavactetees 
everywhere. Strange to say, that of the type which 
have hitherto read of as the common one, t have only 
met with rare instances. This may happen to be my 
luck. If so, I must try again. 

The Women peat-carriers arevery picturesque, carrying 
the brown bricks in baskets, on their shoulders, to their 
cabins across the mountains. A figure of one of them 
on make an admirable match-box. 

appy Thou Thought.—I have driven upwards of two 
bint and ~y/ . miles on a car, and not met one single 
beggar, a ¢ Killarney, on the regular touriste’ 
route, where th i are. Yet 1 was told that 
Ireland was the country par excellence for beggars. Per- 
haps I am out of the season. 
t the country inns (which do not pretend to be hvte/s) 
I'll back them for toes in their jackets, over 
a peatfire, against any in th the world ; occasionally, 


too, for agin A a 
notice the girls wearing a darkish 
blue aul and hoed pond, and pars | petticoats. The fashion 
seems to be di ed pretty y between bare legs (most 
symmetrical) ro . ge or, on the other hand (I 
should say on the other feet), grey stockings, with neat, 


but substantial 
At Macroom, Happy Thought.—If ballads of the 
day go for y ange “tn freland, the name of Macroom 
~ pests tha  bomething be done in this place 
ie React her ot ** Tommy, Mac-room 
for your 4 this, the sooner I’m Pony | from 
acroom ’s the train; s the 
a! one to +28 a novel- 


a yee at last but sixteen, 
Thia i is ‘ The Beginning ‘a 
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’ 
FESTIVE HOUSE-KEEPING. 
Daughter of the House (to her Cousin). ‘‘ Haven’T YOU BREEN DOWN TO SUPPER BEFORE, CHARLES! I ASK BECAUSE WE HAVE ONLY 
RECKONED For One Suprgr kaca |!” [Charles has not yet touched a morsel, but his Fair Companion is coming down to supper for 
y the Third time. Let ws w aos she takes the hint. 




















SPIRIT DUTIES. 
As Tarr Were. 


Tue duties of Spirits in days gone by 
Were useless yet onerous ones, no doubt, 
Such as frightening timorous folks on the sly, 
And dragging huge chains about. 
Their réle was to ramble ad mansions through, 
In darkness of night, and sheet or shroud ; 
Make candles to burn of a bogeyish blue, 
And watchers to shriek aloud ! 
They 'd to play bo-peep in Churchyards dank, 
At witching and wholly unholy hours, 
And clamour, and clatter, and croak, and clank, 
In tumble-down turrets and tow’rs. 
To worry the wainscots, and fret the floors, 
Their unseen feet pattered about : 
And they rattled the windows, and banged the doors, 
And the lights with their breath put out! 
They set all our property-rights at nought 
a By tenancies ~ and un mageriees ; ‘ 
id treasures and missing ey sought,— 
Popping up when least deaired. 
Complete inutility, worry, and fuss, 
and’ eke 0 to be ever their favourite line : 
why. the mischief they carried on thus, 
No mortal could e’er divine! 


As Tuer Ane. 
But the Spirits seem now on + et “ mal Wome 


Now Spirit “‘ duties” take 
And the Spectres smart of the Bae school 





Have intimate Dociiadh —a notable eee 
With the knave as well as the fool. 
With “‘ properties ’’ furnished by Home or Stave, 
For patrons the Gooseherds of Gullibilit 
Their réle as ever »—though deftlier play 
Is “‘ General Inutility.” 
To tapping of tables from turning of hats— 

As well as the heads of the boobies who wore them, 
They ’ve ris’n, and to fleecing from frightening - 
As the old Ghosts did before them. 

They scribble bosh on a doe tored slate— 
Under tables of conjurors’ model— 
And vent, in the name of the dead-and-gone great, 
Most ungrammatical twaddle. 
In fine,—and your honest old Ghosts it grieves 
To see their degenerate race’s disaster,— 
The a have fallen among the thieves, 
With Jeremy Diddler for master. 
Alas, poor Ghosts! “Tis a Nemesis stern 
For the mischievous cantrips you formerly played : 
How a Spirit of spirit must spurn 
he bondage of “ Attre” or StapE! 
Should the Ghosts provoke Law’s clutches stern, 
Or defy sharp Seience’s sham-detectors, 
The bull’s-eye must beam for the blue light’s gleam, 
Till the Spectres succumb to the Inspectors. 








CALLED TO THE HELM. 

Osservers have remarked on the departure of the Cardinal of 
Westminster for —- so closely on the death of CarprmvaL 
AntoneLir. No wonder, after such a loss, that the Pilot of the 
Barque of St. Peter should feel that it wants Mannrne. 


Topics or THe Day.—Russia and the Pole. 
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A FRESH “KICK OFF.” 


Braconsrretp (Captain). “ THERE,’ STAND OUT OF THE WAY, ELLIOT!—WE’VE GOT A STRONGER MAN!” 
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EVERYDAY FARCES. 


ESPECT FOR THE 
CHURCH. 


Scene— The break- 
Sast-table at Cor. 
Anyport’s. Time 
—Sunday morn- 
ing. Mrs. and the 
Misses Anyport 
and the CoLoyEL 
seated, 


Mrs. Anyport 


(finishing the 
of a partridge). 
course, the 
does not go 


Church to-da 
verely) as wt 
Colonel. As 
» my dear. 
There ’s no ome 
a more 
a e religious 
practices 


. is 

n nI do. 

But it's dusnp 
morning, and 
famtied I felt a 
twinge in ‘my left 
toe, and—— 

would rather stay at home. 

yao must be charitable. (Zo the 
» ell, we can 


pray for you, 
Pon? eae oud of the teen preceded , r deughters, 


, likeza ship with tugs. Ast irs 
Lizzie na whdiore Is Casntee Crvenpmk coming to 


our ee P 
iss Anyport. y, of course he is. 
— to * to Church 

lizzie. When you are there—oh dear no! 

Miss Anyport. Well, you know when Cuartie PALK is near us, 
I’m sure. 

Mrs. Anyport. And, my dear girls, do hold yourselves up in 
Church. People will think you quite dumpy. Oh! and Lazzte 
decline, just ook at Lapy Swetison’s bonnet, and fix it in your 
head. quick now. I shall not wait for you. 


Mrs, Anrport is first off, and arrives just in time to confess, ‘She 
has done what ske it to have done, and left undone what 
she ought not to «ave done.” This she does with her nose in the 
air, her eyes closed, and a lace handkerchief between her folded 

; accom by a gentle wag of the cherries in her 
bonnet, which impresses her neighbours extremely. 

The girls arrive rustling and clattering with all sorts of silver baubles 

ing to their sides, eminently useful in a choral service, in 
the middle of the Psalms. They are not at all nervous, but 
shake hands with Cartarn Cavenpisn, and even send a reli- 
gious recognition to CHARLIE Pax in the pew behind. 

Miss Anyport, who is a pupil of Stawor Crarro (the great Ciarro), 
instantly launches into the responses at least a semitone flat. 
Lizziz ANYPont inspects a line scribbled in pencil on the flyleaf 
of a hymn-book which has been passed to her by Cuantre Pare. 


oe, The Colonel's smoking-room. The Colonel has nearly 
red the Observer, the Army and Navy Gazette, and the 
tllustrated 8, besides two enormous cabanas, andl és dozing 
happily in his arm-chair, when the girls and their mother re- 
turn, redolent of silks and satchets, to bring him back to reality, 


Lizzie. O Papa dear! my altar-cloth looked so lovely—simply 


eous. 
te. Anyport. Awfully sweet! But Papa dear! you should have 
seen the Fox Guys, what y wore. Quite a caricature. 
Mrs. Anyport. a_sermon, Colonel, it would have done you 
‘propos! Lrzzre, I what Brillantine it is Dr. Arsey 
: it shone like a halo when he gave out the text. A sweet 


, but for the life of 
° e sermon 


t. And Pa 


You don’t suppose he 





Miss Anyport. I knew it at once. O Papa dear, we have brought 
Caprarn Cavenpisn back to lunch, 
Mrs. Anyport. That reminds me, Lazare dear, I do not think 
Cuaries PALK a good parti, so don’t go on, I beg. , 
— foveert (aside). — 4 on rot _ 
plunger ! e smokes alk th cigars, 6 as i i 
are dose, rey f Jonx, co Arvest A a 
w ou tO) to our on. m ° 
“Mu ae A p\y - ge CapTain 


Miss Anyport. Yes, dear, 
Cavenpisu takes us to the 

Mrs. Anyport, 1 should ham if I had been asked, 
[Bxeunt all to Lunch. 


but no matter. 


WHO’S ZOO IN THE CITY? 
Om ac t of. the 
Plephants in yin ayer Bhow on Mf 
probable that may 
(so ways 4 
able friend ’ 
what he 

effective of 


of 1877-78 a 
Follappems [pt Herponta, to clase the 
The Fluknengess’ Onagally erring contents of S Westminster 
q . 
d Bulls. 
Depelite Sem Se Sek Se CEES om Bette on 8 


ed and Moles, 


qt tet Skin. 
Foresters from Epping,Forest carrying 4 no 
Stu: od birds and Beasts. 
Heralds in Tanetie tote Hogs 
The Right-Honoura Most Learn 
Deputation from the Z 
that ean be 
AP —y * 
(Supposed to represent “ The Signing M Charta,” ‘‘ The 
Destruction of the Spanish Armada,” and “The Passing 
of the Keform Act of 1832”). 
The Court of Common Council. 
Broeckman’s Performing Dogs and Monkeys. 
Aldermen with Swans ing on one leg. 
The Recorder of London, attended by Fishes out of Water. 
Aldermen and Geese who have Passed the Chair. _ 
A Band of Canaries, Piping-Bullfinches, and Mocking-Birds. 
The Arms of certain well-known Aldermen, supported by Donkeys, 


Males Apes. ; 
The Lord Mayor’s Coach, with the 5&4 the Day outside drawing 
the Lion of the Day in. 

Policemen (with Scorpions) to keep the People b ack. 


cee 

ur- 
Man 
very 


the 
on 
his 


the 
would be a 


The akers’ 
A Man in Armour mounted upon a Donkey 


in Armour. 
ee aia 

t e any Animals 
fi “he Gardens. 





WILD BIRDS AND “ VERMIN.” 


Te saying that ‘‘if the sky should fall larks would be caught,” 
can hardly have been considered by ‘‘ A Lover or Barrisn Binns, 
who thus addresses the 7imes :— 


“I write to protest through your be aye medium against the exhibitio™ 
of larks as an frticle of food in terers’ shops. 1 don't suppose any legie~ 
lation will stop the wholesale destruction of these national songsters, but I 
trust that the national sentiment, if there is any sentiment left in modern 
society, will be aroused and expressed against such a use of British singing 
birds.” 


Larks are happily so numerous that there is no fear of their being 
all eaten up by epicures. ere is plenty of that sort of sentiment 
which objects to any of them being eaten merely because they are 
singing birds, left in modern society. It is sentiment such as that 
which, whilst denouncing scientific vivisection, silently allows eels 
to be skinned alive. If a Jark pudding is really a good thing, “ A 
Lover or Britisn Bruns” will perhaps, if not learn to love them 
as a pudding’s contents, at least, on second thought, reconsider 
what tollows :— 

“1 may rethind those who would like to shame those vulgar eaters of 
Heaven's messen that the Emrrnon Herrocaparvs was especially 


gers 
attial to the brains of singing birds, and I may suggest that they should 
restrict themselves alto to fhe brains of larks, as it must be that portion of 


a5 | the bird they most require.” 


i 





Herein surely “A Loven or Barris Brave” is unreasonabl 
hard upon other lovers of 


they love their partrid. 

t or 

British Bird as well'es the latk, 

been acclimatised ’ Have they not an equal 











ee ae 


oh ae ale 


ie 
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MAKING SHORT WORK OF IT. 
QUALIFYING FOR HUNT RACES. 
Master of Hounds. “ Loox urxe, Boy, THaT Horse you WANT TO QUALIFY Is KICKING MY BEsT Youna HouNDs,—sO TELL YOUR 


Master I’ut otve nim A Certivicate To-moRROW,—1IF YOU WON'T COME OUT AGAIN!” 














larks, as larks are loved by “‘A Lover or Barrisn Braps”? 
Plumage is surely a merit as much demanding exemption from beleg 
eaten as song. Some lover of birds, for the mere look of them, wi 
next perhaps propose—in the season when Parliament is shooting— 
a Plea for the a and the Partridge, against the Dealer in 
Game. 

There are other birds than larks, but unlike larks growing very 
scarce, against whose total destruction it is much to be wished that 
“any sentiment left in modern society” should, by all means, “* be 

and expressed.” Eagles, falcons, hawks, kites, 
hen-harriers, have been almost all of them improved off the face of 
the country by pot-hunting landed poulterers. There is pedly a 
raven anywhere to be seen, and for a young one in a cage the other 
day « bird-fancier asked one of Mr, Punch’s young men half a 
guinea. Of course birds of prog galt be kept under ; but what a 
shame to exterminate them! Their extirpation has despoiled the 
landscape of living ornaments. It has been a destruction of things 
of beauty which ought to have been preserved to be joys for ever. 
Is not this a barbarity which every genuine Lover of British ish Birds 
must deplore, and denounce, and vour, if possible and not too 





CHIPS FROM THE ADVERTISEMENT COLUMN. 
—. remarkably; cool offer lately appeared in the Islington 
austte — 
Good HOME offered to a clean-looki Person, of respectable 
family (of tuadlenpeophe qutanald : pon Fapens be and 
oe aes S> cauet Sn Go suey 5 02 pe enna Oe given. Apply 
any morning at ——., &c, No 
And the following from that organ of the Clergy the Guardian, 
gives one a pleasant idea of the advertiser :— 


ANTED 0 Widow Laty, © FRRSOW whe to experienced “in the 
art of , and dein’ i chndehten 6 omen Ehaes 
with a new birch rod to two young of the of nine and ten. = 
per annum. children are very wilful troublesome. Address, &c. 








However, £30 a year for a Flogger is handsome compared with 
£20 a year for a Governess—a very common ° 

The next, from the Field, is, in some respects, mysterious :— 
yy saree, a tall UNDER BUTLER, with long recommendations, 

where four men are kept, and the family go to don in the season ; 
wages £30 to £35.—Apply, &c. 

Can “‘ recommendations,” like ‘‘ continuations,” be a euphemism 
for any part of a Footman’s cottons ? The two words can’t mean 
the same thing, or the epithet would rather, one would think, 

* short” than “ long” :— 


What a chance is here for Celebs in search of a Wife !— 


A WIDOW LADY and her Sister (both musical porag, a large 
well-furnished house, wish to receive one more GENTLEMAN to join 
their small circle. Late dinner. No clerks need reply.—Ipa, &c., &e. 


“‘Ipa,” the name of Tewxrson’s Princess! Sweetly ive ! 
And a “ Widow,” too—with sorrows to sympathise in, tears to 
wipeaway! The other sister—a gusher too, SS musical 
—dear delightful sreatures, with voices soft and , we will 
bound; that “‘excellent thing in woman”! ‘“‘ Man-traps set on 


+4 ’ 


these premises.” Bachelors, beware! 
This appeared in the Standard of the day before Guy Fawkes’s 
festive aul ivowushy anniversary :— 

TRICT DISCIPLINE.—A Gentleman in the country desires to secure 
the services of a thoroughly qualified GOVEKN. _ Pr 
Italian, Drawing, and Music. No one need apply who objects to judicious 

corporai punishment. 


LS gnny 3 pe man this Country Gentleman must be, and his 
ily, no doubt, must be extremely fond of him. To ji from 
Me nuvestignpent, thave seems bo Do anall. See See Ot 
i ilt by such an injudicious 
bial. We lee if he atte theme 


z 


expects their governess to act as flogger for him. Mrs. or 
Sally B perhape migh t suit this situation: but we if the 
odvedisienens is ely to prove attractive to an educated lady. 
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FLOWERS OF FASHION. 


Dressmaker. “How wovLp you Likz THE Dress MADE!” 
Cook. ‘‘Tas LaTEstT Fashion, In course.” 

Dresmaker. *‘ A Pocket, I surrosz!” 

Cook. “‘No! Evgrysopy wears Pockets Now-A-DAYs. 





THE LATEST NEWS. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 
ConstantinoPLe, Monday. 
fas 





You will be 
settled. Russia 
influence of 


to learn that everything is now as 


eration. 
CONSTANTINOPLE, Tuesday. 

You will not be surprised to hear after receiving m dispatoh of 

esterday’s date that we are on the eve of a great cspean wer. 

Russia (su by Germany and Austria) insists that what she 

demands be granted within four-and-twenty hours. I may add 

that the scheme submitted yesterday by Sre Hewny Exxior to the 
Porte has been withdrawn, at the instigation of Lorp Saissury. 

ConstaNTINOPLE, Wi 

to Pg yesterday, Russia is kmated. 

France and Italy to her claims, and 


Porte, which is now 


bassador, which is now said to be 


ConsTaNTINO Thursday. 
atch you will be 
moment with 


ednesday. 
The stub- | 
the moral | &* 


to the combined policy of Austria and | % 
Str due elec. Siz Hewny Exxior has sub- | France, and Spain, have been 


Even Missis anp youna Miss 


as | hear that 
f withdrawn all her awkward demands and the | England has offered to arbitrate between the q 
i land (supported as she is by Austria and Germany) | i 
is all-powerful. Sre Hewry Extior has submitted a scheme to the | strange 


| 


prepared to 


| 


| PRESIDENT 


THE PARSONS’ PLAY. 


cope, such as is worn 

Priests at Benediction, 

the back a crimson velvet fall, 
i broidered cross. Mx. 
white vestment, both 

on their — 

up appears to have 

there was introduced 

. Mr. Dare, having 

came back to the altar 

the same as that 

Low Mass.” In the 

the British clerical 

appears to be combined 

as Cotiey Crenen 

of Henry the Sixth 

i ichard the 


headed by a 

a ‘‘thurible,” and 

very effectively, and 

- ike the real things, the 

together bearing a strong 

resemblance to the original, although the 

libretto was sung and spoken in English 

instead of Latin, and with considerable 
variations from the Roman text. 

It was understood to have been given out 
from the pulpit that, i i 
the ormance would 

notice, but there a be 
doubt whether this course will be persisted in. 
- . 4 the a" or Lonpow inter- 
ere > 
Another authori 
and will. The ; 8, 
one would think, must surely be within the 
jurisdiction of the Lory CaampeRLary. 











tions. I mesg add that Se Hewny Extior’s scheme submitted to 
Russia yesterday has been withdrawn, at the instigation of Los» 
| SALISBURY, 

After sings damped tiation tae 

my yeste "s it wi news for you to 

Ressia Revaent an ultimatum to Parie, Viseas, end pe. 

g Powers, but 

ily the feeling of animosity, which is accountable for Russia’s 

-y- uct, is of man ears’ standing. Str Hewnry Evtior 

has submitted schemes to the Rapoescntatives of Germany, Austria, 


y 
Switzerland, France, and Spain. 
ConstaNTINOPLE, Saturday. 
From the tenor of 


my yesterday’s remarks, you will have 
cased thet Dunde kno eithdoaun oft hee Gemendt end is now the 
urk’s best friend. The International uet (to which I alluded 
in my last dispatch), was a great success. e healths of the Queen 
or Exeianp, the Emrrror or Austria, the Krvo or Itaty, and the 
or THE FrencH LIC, were in most 
affectionate terms by the Russian host. There is no other news 
that the schemes submitted yesterday by Str Hewry Extior 
Representatives of Germany, A Switzerland, 
withdrawn at the 
SALispury. 





‘‘Nas-Naris. A Nose.” 
Nazes did not succeed, thanks te Jack Frost and floes, 
i we Pimueee Tie Bees. tet 
tries, the advice, therefore is, 
Change your route, if you can, et ne sequere Nanzs ! 
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are 
those rights have Todo tuvoded: 


7. 





IN SPORT 


No. 4.—Pyevmatic-Despatcu-Fox-Huntine Company (LIMITED). 


MECHANICS 





THE FIGHT FOR PLUMSTEAD COMMON. 


From the following piece of last Monday week’s news it appears 
that the Home Secretary knows how to revise the judgments of 
the Great Unpaid :— 

“ Yesterday morning an official communication was received at the Kent 
County Gaol from the Home Secretary, stating that Hen Masesry had 
been graciously pleased to remit the fine and reraainder of the sentence passed 
on Mra. Joun pe Moroan, at the last Kent Quarter Sessions, for complicity 
in the Plumstead Common riots. In the ordinary course of things he would 
have been discharged this morning, but the letter was succeeded by a telegram 
stating that De Monroan was to be liberated at once, it being the first instance 
for fifteen years of a prisoner being discharged from the on a Sunday.” 

The so-called riots on Plumstead Common were of quite a different 
nature from the intimidation meetings held from time to time in 
Hyde Park. They were merely forcible proceedings of resistance to 
Samet at the enclosure of common land supposed illegal. The 
Kent Justices decided them to be riots. Technically, perhaps, they 

the preserva- 


were. The more the pity. Everybody interested in 
tion of open spaces, that is, all people except a few grasping, greedy, 
selfish, and sordid churls, would have been glad to learn t the 


alleged riots were no riots, and that the repetition of them would 
have been no rioting—if such were really the law. There are 
few sights more caleulated to delight a well constituted mind than 
the view of a bonfire made of fences illegally set up on a Common 
by a Lord of the Manor, and legally torn down by the aggriey 
neighbours. The oven credit is due to anyone who the 
spirit to lead a multitude on to the lawful demolition of wiul 
enclosures. Provided always, of course, that the en are 
really unlawful, and the demolition of them indeed lawful and 
right. Otherwise, dear friends, the concourse demolishing them is 
a riotous assembly, and the head man thereof a ringleader, in the 
eye of the law. It is therefore, good le, very desi that, 
before you pF ences your- 


selves rob hy pie lh so as to 
in the that 
For if there is any upon 


to d f 
make quite #4 that | ory 


— _-——_ 
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| GRACEFUL ACT OF A LADY. 
Persons with plenty of money, 
and no poor relations to assist or 
an aged mother to support, will 
perhaps put their hands in their 
kets and pull out something 
‘or a laudable purpose when they 
learn that the Byron Monument 
Committee has not yet received 
subseriptions to an amount nearly 
large enough to defray the cost of 
a statue at all worthy of Brron’s 
ifame. The best of the designs 
}sent in to them for selection is 
'said to be the work of ‘‘a very 
distinguished American sculptor, 
who can use his pen as ably as his 
ghisel.” It is remarkable that an 
merican artist and man of letters 
uld offer help to perpetuate 
on’s fame, whereas 4 country- 

an of his, a I name 
terature, endeav a few 
ago, with all her ability, to 
tuate just the reverse. She 
, no doubt, from a righteous 
ignation under a wrong idea, 
now, perhaps, having hap- 
¥ found out her mistake, will 
to repair it as much as 
can. Would it surprise you, 
to hear that Mus. Harrrer 
zr SrowEe sent in a 
ption towards making up 

the sum of about twelve thou- 
sand pounds, required to obtain 
& proper monument in memory of 


Loxp Brnoy? 


=————— 










* Aweto-Inpiay ” complains 
that though India has given the 
Mother Country an Imperial 
Crown, her poor return is a one- 











| this point it is not you who will get the benefit of the doubt at 
Quarter Sessions, ak though a fine may be remitted altogether, 
imprisonment, of which you will sibly be let in for more or less 
before being let off the remainder, is a bore. 


THE UTOPIAN CAB COMPANY. 
Rules and Regulations. 


1. Earty birds—no larks—will have the pick of the Cabs. 

2. Every Driver to find his backer, who will be answerable for 
his returns. 

3. Drivers out after one will catch it. 

4. No liquoring up of foremen or washers will be winked at. The 
Company will not stand drinks. 

5. Should any Driver allow his horse to run away, his screw will 
| be sto , 

6. Each Driver will be supplied with a copy of Hints on Etiquette, 
by a Man of Rank. 

7. Drivers seen hanging about will be suspended. 

8. Smoking in Cabs is prohibited. Drivers will be puplied with 
Bryant and May’s Matches, as they will light only on the box. 
| 9, Drivers using bad language will be fined; and, for a second 
| offence, re-fined. 
10. An exact account of each day’s takings must be rendered, 





| 


ed | Overcharges need not be returried. 


11. Drivers, on returning at night, will assist to bed down their 
horses, but are not to bring them in “ tucked up.” 

12. Night Cabs will be provided with lamps before they 4 out. 

13. — aa Caution, and Cleanliness are enjoined. C Rules in 
the Yard. 





Appropriate.—The next Spirit Rapping case will be tried before 
Mr. Kyox. 





Craw Cartry.—Dustmen! 
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| RUSSO-ENGLISH WORDBOOK. 
By a Contributor of Leading Articles to the Pall Mail. 
| 


Aruistice—A full before a storm. 

Atrocity—A Christian virtue or an Oriental vice. 

A utonomy—Ruling by an Autocrat. 

Bulgarians—C — 

Brag— Russian hide. 

Charity—Begins at St. Petersburgh and pervades the 


—Making —_— a stalking-horse. 
" reverse 
t hoop it ee 1  sothing. 
in ing. 
An im cloak. 
key—A dish to be cut up d la Russe. 
ar—A -pit. 





An Uncertain Bird. 


Tux stipulation with the Prussian Government for the 
re £1000 down, insisted on by the Inventor of 
Flying Machine as the condition of his 
attempt to ascend with it, has been placsibly accounted 
Ok sup pe sition that he wants to raise the wind. 
Ministers’ refusal, on the other hand, to 

ho tonne, may be ascribable to an “apprehension 

that the mance of Didalerus of ey might result in the 


—_—i — a , 
—_——_—_ -— Ss WILLIAM THE PENMAN, 


SOLVING THE DIFFICULTY. (?) PE pe Pot Barmy Foe Foo vow 


Pirst Soldier. “$0 THRY SAY WE'VE A CHANCE oF FrontINa Tur Roosraws| from the Leadership of the Liberal Party he betook 
aoin!” himself to Letters. 


Second Soldier. ‘‘ Buow Tae Roostans! Why pon’r we GO AND TAKE Con- 
STANTINOPLE, AND A’ DONE WITH IT?” Sixes AND Sevens. —The Prenconia Judgment. 














Hence oysters soon will cost as much or more, 
A SHADE ON PROGRESS. tee pearl inside exch oy ter wore; 
I am what was a Squire of ancient line ; 35 Cheuee nd lobehens awe — megly = 
Manor- ety Manor once were mine. E’em crabs and lo to fail. 
Here in my time I kept a pack of hounds ; A dozen prawns to Coa eixpence reach, 
And my w heart was in my house and grounds. a, doubtles Cy pe a fey eoch ; sh; 
things are net t "id a 
Still to this dear old in death I cleave ; 
My home, though left behind, I contest leave. Prosperity and Fie Fo spoiling al 
No better place I knew, nor do I know: Go on ; consume ; exhaust the — defaced ; 
Here I remain, unable unable hence to go. oe take no — map 4 ead — waste. 
se up the produce of the and sea, 
I bear the semblance of the garb I bore, Until Pll’ ’s gone—revenge in store for me! 
Such in time A 80 "s gentry wore 
Yon Lege a ich Herrin Coe from out its frame 
On ye aiens aes TIME’S TRACKERS—OLD AND NEW. 
Mine were the da Trade had a “ How noiseless falls the foot of Time, 
aa they = held th the land na hold thet own. That only falls on flowers.” 
s 7 ot pom som br wd posed mg coe ~ = Anp never before was such a flowery carpet arranged for Time’s 
outy old feet to fall on as fon-a-dene with Detarve and Marcus 
Y Rail scorn and anger thus I ms Syoeed to mark be ARD en ing ate floral calendars, hint “—— in | 
Sanaung ousting sng paserine ark ; ossoms, of song as w as " natura. 
c the A camer elm-trees a a ate are — to come by in oe ~—— act-gardeness wisely 
2 famil Coach serenely ro take care to have their parterres in ent mut 
é 4 Christmas-tide. We og fue of thee production even cards that, 
cay am: besides their flowers, bear ! The old sun-dials broke 
Pee night. out at most inte aphorisms. oo much as an aphorism to a double 
6 gga ae —-, to Ry oe pa ey solid, 
btless, card t eat 
sdvantage over the the dial, for Haglan, the” 2 independent of the 





== 5 
Aw Unsertizp Brizt.—W. E. G. 
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THE TOO COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER. 








Dunne the last two months Mr. Grapstowe has been omqueyns 
the time he is able to spare from public s ing and tree-felling to 
the answering of a very miscellaneous collection of correspondents. 

—, His replies have ranged from Bulgarian ow s up to Vaccination 
grievances. Always ready to oblige a fellow-dittérateur, Mr. 
Punch begs to supply the ex-Premier with a few ready-made 
responses, founded upon Mr. Giapstone’s well-known style, and 
in sympathy with his published opinions :— 
. Reply to a Conscientious Doubter. 

Pt Srr,—Your touching and deeply interesting acknowledgement of 
doubts as to the principle of gravitation the soundness of KeriEr’s 
, «4 laws, the Newtonian system generally, and even so generally ac- 
cepted a doctrine as that of the sphericity of our globe, are before 
me. Without committing myself to an endorsement’of your particular grounds of scepticism on those points, most of which are 
lazily taken for granted by ordinary minds with as little inquiry into, as appreciation of the scientific grounds on which they are 
maintained, I may be allowed to express my genuine sympathy with doubts which do as much credit to your head as to your heart. 
I am not one of those who find it easier to tolerate the hardness of the one than the softness of the other. All candid and honest 
inquirers have my profound respect; and I am flattered by being made the recipient of your doubts, if my numerous avocations do 

not just now leave me the leisure to weigh, still less to resolve them. Yours very faithfully, W. E. Guapstone. 


Reply to a would-be Suicide. 


__ Sra,—In your interesting communication (which I‘now acknowledge) you ask me “if I consider suicide justifiable?” This is a 
wide question, both from the’ moral,"political, and social point of view, and cannot be answered off-hand. Still, I must admit I 
regard with suspicion the operation of any law interfering with the liberty of the subject on this or any other point, and should be 


ready to consider any relaxation of its provisions which now operate in restraint of the felo de se. Iam, &e. 
W. E. Grapstors. 





Reply to a Firm of Wine Merchants. 
_ _ Mr. Grapstowe presents his compliments to Mrssrs. Fustt, Focusrve & Co.,"and begs to say that he has not had the time nor the 
inclination to test the sam,'«s submitted to him. Port is not one of Mz. Giapsrone’s favourite wines. He is therefore unable to say 
whether the pint bottles that usve been forwarded to him contain a liquor “‘ infinitely less heady and immeasurably more fruity 
the concoction known as ‘fine .'4 Tory Port.’” Mz. Grapstone must add, however, that, without any wish to convert the matter 
into a party question, he‘can, from his present point of view, consider nothing Tory either useful or ornamental. 
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|| Ms I ii] Hi |||! Th ; HAWARDEN AND KEIGHLEY. 
Hi (} (To Our Wit11aM.) 


Dovst if the stars are suns ; 
Deutt © Sho tae bo sound ; 
likes buns ; 
more swift than sound. 


Doubt as to Polar search 
Doubs, if Aimy ay the Church 
Of England worth preserving. 


Doubt if to Oe will rise ; 
Doubt bout Evctip’s rules ; 
Doubt Keighley’s Guardians wise ; 
Or donbt them to be fools. 


Dut never doubt the need 

ENNER’S ion, 

Or that it can — ‘ 
Variolous infection. 


you must feel doubt, 
One t give it blication, 

To hinder ing out 
a ve Vaccination. 


CANOSSA WITH A CHANGE. 


A TeLreRraM from Rome mentions that :— 

‘*A meeting of influential Catholics from different Italian 
cities has been held at Manseca, to consider the best means of 
| oping the Anniversary of Canossa, on the 25th of January 
nex 
| Considering that the relative positions of the two 

principal actors in the Canossa affair are now nearly 
reversed, per , the best wa q, cele “, :? 
| nivi 0 oss would if possible, e 
aed Witt to come there, and the Pore to go 
/and,meet him; Porg and Emperor exc their 
respective parts, his ao ne ._— ne ne as RY 


THe Fourrn of German a! > t successor 
“THE POT.” bullying the Pope, as 7 Holy Father 


Loving Wife. “ You 100K VEXED, DEAR! ANYTHING HAPPENED!” emg wy ped ts if he ses the Se pent, St ws 
Brown, “‘ Very ANNOYING. I'vE AccEPTED OLD BLow#arn’s INVITATION TO casiie him ee arbi Canossa and act, mutatis 
TRUDGE OVER HIS LITTLE BIT OF SckUB AT BAREACKES, AND NOW YOUNG SPOON- | mutandis as above sent on the 25th of January. 


BILL HAS ASKED ME To SHOOT HIS Covers TO-MORROW! WuarT Am I To Dot” | 
Wife. **CAn’T SAY, DEAR. Burt pon’r Bz Fospep ory WITH RABpiTs AGAIN, | 
FOR GOODNESS’ SAKE! Brine Feataens !—Il'm Quire tTirep or Fur!” Vamrtre Trar.—A Moneylender’s brougham. 























ly to the Editor of a Magazine. lant general has evaporated in gunpowder smoke ; but here we 
Dear Str, Reply f ave a great statesman deliberately ot = LS reputation 
Your letter aking me to contribute an article to your | in that most to be let alone of wells—an 
excellent —- reached me this morning, and I hasten to reply 
to it. M A. moecoumente are — met = ta 
already six wamghties ourteen cles on the stocks. T \ 
as I notice an anonymous letter has been published in the Pimlico , QUESTIONS FOR THE SPIRITS 
Pump (a suburban paper, I understand) which, in my opinion,| Wat is the end of all the umbrellas that are borrowed ? 
reflects upon my style as an author, I s only be too glad to have Who reads three-fourths of the new three-volume novels ? 
= opportunity of os averine the nameless scribbler he the When — an ugly girl not voted “ nice” by her pretty female 
columns our admirably conducted magazine. je [| com 
pe he fy Be meng el, sate py Of tho uneebl pistunys ot tho Bogul Acadeng ? 
Yours sincerely How many {new Clubs are there? gre now many of those most 
W.E Grapeveun. recently opened have ym A shut 
4 : Why are Christmas Annuals ublithed in Septem 
Reply to an Old Lady. 55,3 coe Spe # soteem Woe aoe at 
ses — “the glad new year” ? 
thirsty Tarke “ate th te their Servian victims . § yb Ay Whe" suggosted the iden of lepha Pome oA in the Lord Mayor’ 
urks a wi ts ayor’s 
panes Sipe, offend ang cenSinuat. In my pamphlets vor conte | Whe me ; 
y respectable newsv: in town or coun’ What is the value to the sweeper aoe Lenten cooing 
I have entered largely into’ the question of Bulgarian horrors Have the Skating Rinks any patrons left 
the meanwhile I am happy to think that millions of my countrymen Fino het ee des cee nintines tn Neves Gila th 
oy hold Lonp BEACONSFIELD personally responsible for every May ? 
Russian Servian submission, and Turkish ter- 
aa te reported during the last two centuries and 
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LIgUTENANT 
Cartary Groner, of the Grenadiers p CGrcen), § had caused his hair 








R. PUNCH’S OUISS TO THE ARMY. 


“ : ecrion VI.—Con- 
aa > ,* WOTICE CERNING THE 


: CHoIce OF A 
a Re@im ent. 

oe ays 

vf ~ ==> 









Wuen MM. 
Punch resumed 
his place in the 
ante-room, a 
“crisis” had oo- 
—, . = 

- nd all his pupi 
{ were more or 
( exeited, Coronut 
Cartes, of the 
Royal East Mud- 
borough Mili 





was in full lévée 
uniform, with 
_ silver belt, silver 
, and silver- 
laced overalls 
complete. Exsien 
Eveens, of the 
Volunteers, had 
extracted the rail- 
way map of Eng- 
land and Scotland 

_ out of Brad 
shaw’s Guide, and 
was studying the 
coast attentively. 
AND 


to be cut and his whiskers to the 
regulations, and looked quite like a vsldier A £73 even dear it m9 
bee weer gree a FRaNxk a, a 
an to mili tactics, was ba s state h 
his hosted devoted to the consideration ine ny 
“My dear pupiley * said Mr. Punch, highly en at the 
sistune presented to his view of his scholars’ fnduatryy “T am much 


* Yes, 


to see that you are ready for any 
Sir,” exclaimed Coronet CHaries, of the al East 


Mudborough Militia, kicking away his sword with his well-spurred 


heel ; 


the Volunteers, “‘I think I may say 


‘in our hands, Sir, Margate is - near safe.” 
behalf of our Riflemen,” supple lemented Ensten Eveenr, of 
same of Lower Tooting. a 


** If we have to fight,” drawled meg aig anv Captain Gronee, 


of the 

bet wee 
ry If 

Frank 


Grenadiers (Green), ‘‘I hope they will make a railway 
n Constantinople and Monaco.” 

there’s a general conscription,” lisped out dear little Sm 
Gerorn, “* little Str they won’t on the 


Cook of the Senior United. Dear little arn Fuawet ne is a good littl 
Englishman, but he likes a nice dinner 


My 
sion. 


dear ert replied Mr. Punch, “be under no a howe 
We all of us know that rae are quite ht, but 


you ought to have learned by this time that ogland not 


expend £25,000,000 a year upon the Soldiers of her Army with a 


view to ever making any service of them. No, my dear — 
rest in peace, and, if you can, pride yourselves on our national mot 


* Let’s grin and bear it.’ 


Seeing that his scholars were scarcely satisfied with this speech, 
the Sage hastened to commence his Lecture >— 7 


Part I. The Cavalry.—When a has gained a Com- 
mission in the Army, he naturall Ben decides the branch 
of the Service to which Ge & be he is fond of 


scientific soldiering, he ot have n Wool and will 
thus have become entitled to ei the ory hy Royal 


neers or the rather top-heavy busby 


Engi of the 
areary. Mr. Punch need not address himself to the Gunners and 


the Sa 
fines 


pers, os they will be foveed to cheese for themasiese. He con- 


to those who i 
Sina to, enter for the Couebe Ue Itai ‘Hey taat wind 


choose between the breast- of the 1 ife Guards 
and the Biwes, the busbies of the Hussars, the aba a Lancers, 


and the helmets of the enable young 
shoot, boat, ce, sat rather, to ‘to ride, p iota dome, at — “ 
see igiaae Seat ay may say at 


once that corviee jn the Cavalry is yah pure 





Tac Household Cocelty.—An Officer should be fond of escort 


itia, | mufti should be suggesti 








duty and keeping the streets. He should like London and Windsor, 
and must be an adept i in practi joking. Before joining he should 
study ‘* bear fighting ” in all its . He must wf aes of 
money, and know the laws of “ Poker,” “ Ecarté,” and 
He should be prepared to go te bed when the lark gets u he ri 
get up whenever stable duty cal Sa from his quarters. ¢ should 
never forget what he owes te , and pba bear in remem- 
brance that the last time ~ “regimen took to laurel-gathering was 
more than half a cent 
The Lancers.—An sor F should be clever at Coceciiing. If 
he can imitate a Clown in the Ring he will be indeed an neaneetion 
tof imental cirele. He should be awe to iP ey os banjo, 
have no objection to black is library 
contain a copy of the works of the te te om Mriter. If he 


in i Pol Tidy & a comic sons with man 
:Viatitaafa Salt tn ee 
Pee ” ereditably in Garrison = the , he may expect 


his promotion to be at onee rapid and certain. 
Hussars.—An Officer should be decidedly “horsey.” His 
of the somber private life, and if he 
can Wain 9 tow hanes ot Rewmarkel or om ore the better. 
He should be = to side, , a + Hedt-weigh t, and ate have a 
heavy book cal osha his friends 
“pale” oe: chappys,” and speak ak of ‘himself as either a “* warrior” 
or a “ noble 
The Dragoons.—An Officer should be rather hea He is es 
liberty to cultivate Va ae oy among the fair sex, whom he 
should be considered “‘ such a charming fellow.” Ponderous swag- 
ger should be earnestly cultivated. When the funds of the Regi- 
ment will t of dissipation, he should a Ball, at 
which wophis of of arms and mild flirtations Rg the orders of 
the day. He should get up a Regimental ive of 
solemn dignity, and should indulge Swedlsaally i in’ a le gentle 
fox-huating. 


Part I. The I ins the Safeniry hes 
bane afaniry A vonth er om | 


me choice < . is eotioes of The 
° n to him some e. e 
regiments be briefly ‘divided - Guards, Hise Brigade, Hi 

landers, Crack Corps generally, and walry wil lo ts. ir _ 
be taken as ‘ Trinh that the Ca down upon the 
Infantry as ‘ and that —p-- speak contem _7 
tuously (but perhaps—remember onl 7. ro ag ie enviously) 


of the Cavalry as ‘‘ Light-bobs ” and lungers.” 

The Guards.—An Officer should be rich enough to regard 
Regimental pay as mere oo money. He should hese a civil 
but thorough disdain for the rest of the Service. He should wear 
his nose well turned up in the direction of his bear-skin at all 
Reviews. He should speak of soldiering as “a baw,” and should 
leave the Service at the very time when he is really becoming a 
useful 7 imental Officer. 

The Rifle Brigade.—A shadow sketch of the Guards in dark 
An officer should consider himself very much a soldier, but s ould 
confess it diffieult to understand ** how fellows can bly manage 
to exist—in the line !’ 

The Highlanders.—An officer should have no ear for music. He 
©| should for obvious reasons boast a presentable figure. He should 
accustom himself to the lan of the Immortal and if 
possible should avoid being an Irishman. When on furlough he 
should live near a ey of pigs, so that he may remain ace 
to the sweet sound of the +e 


Crack Corps Comey = should theovaghly = une. 
stand the meaning « rb Amongst the 
>| eye’d man is king. “he should t be el y proud of | kis we 
and should drop the numeral of his yp in fayour o 


the county title. e should wear his uniform ety balls, and 
whilst patting the militia condescendingly on the shoulder, should 
utterly | iy ignore the volunteers. 

rching Regiment.—A officer should never join unless he 
Rae. to be a seldier at heart. If he és a soldier at heart he will 
like his battalion. And if he isn’t—well he won’t! 


Conversation on Section VI. 
Pools Bagme. My dear Mr. Punch you have mentioned “ bear 


in the course of your lecture—will you kindly tell me 
w +i 


Mr. Punch,—I have no doubt our friend Lrevrenayt awp CaP- 
"fisatenand ond ‘Coptase Geore. { ‘lieve that some ofthe 





i | Goma Poree, > ame Gilaates to Se Sees you are ashamed of 
“ + mm > 


fighting Ensign (1 the 
» KA te baa ragh em ait 
the mess crockery, the tearing of uniforms, and breaking of 
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bones. In these fights neither age nor rank are respected. Even 
guests (sometimes er bees dignified) are half-killed amidst 
the semi-drunken ts of a pack of brainless and portly subalterns. 
Colonel Charles.—But surely, Sir, such a practice must be con- 
sidered an ommage? 
Mr. Punch. the contrary, my dear friend, “ bear fighting ” 
is considered an excellent joke—but only by the British Army ! 





“BROTHERS” AT 


THE COURT. 
y 


mite Mr. Coou- 
LAN’s new play 
is being as un- 


them in. The “ 
first night, for when we saw the 4 
nor halted. Unhappily for himself and his work, the author 
run upon the most Seqinens rock of the many in the way of the 
English Dramatist. He dealt too largely in_ cynicism, i 
the conception of his story and his characters, and as a consequence, 
in the tone of the good things he has put into their mouths. 

An English Comedy should reflect a corner, «t least, of English 
society ; now, there may be corners in which cynicism is as much 
in the ascendant as it isin Mr. Coonian’s play, but the exhibition 


lish audience represents 





of it will not please a do not frequent these cynical corners. 
It is a hundred to one that any average 

a larger section of English society than the playwright’s own circle, 
audience cynicism is o 

_ They don’t li 


Inment. 


and by an average 
condiment, to be sparingly employed. 
taste of it in every plat of their enterta 


, who if he does a generous | 
ing usually says bi ones—a sort of Grandcourt without the | 
steel claws under his velvet. Even Kate Hungerford has waded 
too in the dirt of Bohemia, though she is anxious to get clear 
S . e — love of Ape. ming pen oot the dog ove 
i) wenport, are enough su needful leaven of good 
feeling for the British public, which Philistine as it may be, uncri- 
tical and unanalytic as it unquestionably is, has sound instincts of 
right and wrong, and will not let the dice of life be loaded, or the 
worse made the better reason in matters of morale, without protest. 
But the admirable way in which the pieee is mounted and acted | 
should do a great deal to save it from the unpopularity to which its 
ici emnit. F first to last it is as well | 
iti oi woe desire—as well | 
- Frangais. If Mr. | 
Conway would take something out of ive side of his 
penn Se Saeed Celie ein Se Satin 
throwing more repulsive poin 
by the hardness and defiance ef his manner, we should it diffi- 
cult to any improvement on the acting of Brothers. Mr. 
Ketty’s old Indian Colonel; Mz. Anson’s much-enduring Captain ; 
spoken but kindly- Baronet; Miss 
pathetic picture of the i i ill- 


ates J and womanly, Kate Hu ‘ord ; 
y- Pe ] “ithe word 4 os 
, down R- 

po family on and Mx. Lzten’s 


irreproachable butler, are in their several \ 
i ddehtead to bo ke to eet & ove hte be Landen 0s 





tolerated as a| It is to be regretted that the adoption of it has not been more 
e to have the | 


Mr. Coontay has made his younger brother a cynical Bohemian ; play we ses that they 





Prince of Wales’s and the Court—in which may be seen, at the same 
time, two comedies consummately acted, from the principal parts 
to the most subordinate. But Peril is French ,, and one feels 
it. Brothers, with all its faults, is English all h. 

When Mr. Coonian has learnt that he may, without goody- 
goodyism or conventionality, give to the better ts of life and 
character in his play that pre-eminence over the baser which our 
Society, with all its false on the whole secures to the 
former, he ought to be able to write a Comedy to which refined aad 
even fastidious playgoers may give an evening with a satisfaction 
not often to be got out of an theatre. Even with the one 
great blemish of Brothers, on we have been commenting, 
there is no play now being acted in London so well worth seeing. 


—————————— 





A PLAINTIVE APPEAL. 
To Mister Purcu Dear ann Sir, 
SxEtwe as you K the the Pore man I hope as you ’l! 


’m @ jur 
Guamat, We are both of us Pore 


~~ li by our Hindustry leastways 
isi ihe eal of Hi cause 
by picking pock suchlike sorts of andicraft. Dear 

Sir ’tis we known as how the Lor don’t reckernize such industry 
as ourn cause the Krushers are employed to clap us into Quod wen- 
ever they can ketch us. Dear Sir we dont keer for the Krushers 
leastways we dont so much complane of em for they aint mostly 
not even the Detectives which they makes a pritty and of 

unting up a case and cnly seems to Hact when Hinfermation’s guy 


Onerd Sir I dont mind telling you as its them skientific coves a» 
we are most afeard of —them as keep hinventing of the blessed 
Lectruck T. hinstruments for bringing 
‘ou look at this ere wot is seid 

me tother evening in a 
diskivered in a covey's carpet-bag as he had collared 

“In some countries convicted of any crime is photographed, 
and the record of his teatiate Dekeunes of the chives dove poison. 
Of course a hardened criminal, knowing purpose for which his likeness is 
being taken, is not a very m sitter.’ 

Hi should think not indeed! Ardened criminal or not, a kiddy 
would be precious soft to let em take his Foto agin his hinclination. 
I know I'd see em blowed fust—but see dear Sir what appens- 

“ However no choice is given him ® * ® While he is being professedly 
examined, the concealed photographer does his work.”’ 


Dear Sir that’s jest what you’d expeck from them blooming 
foring sneaks. Tis a part of their Spy system to steal sly looks at a 
Cove and they ought to be had up for it and indited'for obtaining of 
his Portrait under false purtences. Next see dear Sir what follers— 


“ The system has been introduced into England, but Se: 


Dear Sir me and my pal Cuartey we call it most H lish to 
use such Hartful dodges for to assist the Krushers. Hit aint fair 
uld take our Fotos while they wont let us 
take theirs and even if we ad em they wouldnt be much good to us 
cause them there low and hartful Detectives so disguises of their- | 
selves that their faces is as wariable as the colours of Cornelions. | 
Live and let live is our Motter and we ope dear onerd Sir as youll 
say something to the Pint for to purtect True Brittish Hindustry 
sech as mine and Cuantey Ciyvaker’s and to defend our Wested 
rights in other people’s proppaty. Which I remane dear onerd Sir 
your truly umbel and obedient servant to command 

Perer Pricorns. 


The Three Pigeons, Dark Man’s Alley, Seven Dials. 


Anti-Turkish Atrocities. 


Panties there are on words who play, 
like ves. 

The Servians are no they say ; 

The Slavs will not be Slaves. 


Tue Kueprve’s Minister of Finance was reported to have died of 
over-drinking. He was in fact suffering from an over-dose of sack. 


Tur Fleet at Besika Bay is to be provided with winter clothing. 
We hope overhauls will be included. 


Tue Oxtorat Coox’s Tovrist.—Policeman X. on his beat. 
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DARW 


Elder Sister (wishing to show off her small Brother's Accomplishments). ‘* Now, Jack, wHo was THe Finsr Man?” 
Elder Sister. “ Qotre nigat! AND WHERE DID HE Live!” 


Jack, *‘ Abau 1" 





“ ss 
Thelt4 > 

16} ~~ ite) XS 
1S Ie if 


INIAN. 


THE Z’tocicaL Garpens! " 





Jack (who has notions of his own about an earthly Paradise). - Iw 





ar l 
DON’T ! | 
(Advice gratis to a distinguished Statesman, summarised from the 

conflicting Counsels of a host of candid Friends.) 


Don't hide in your tent, my Achilles!—that looks so like sulking 





and spite. ; at 
Don't come to the front uninvited!—you’ll only be spoiling the 
fight. 
Don’t trot out your High Church esthetics !— they savour of sulphur 


and Rome. 
Don’t leather the Pore in a pamphlet !—you ve plenty to look to at 


ome. ; - 
‘ck. Don't—don’t—be so horribly earnest, so ready with tongue and with 


Don't tackle translation of ZZomer '—the task for your pen is too big. 

Dun’t write goody-goody in monthlies, because that is quite infra dig. 

Dun'’t — on the stump or the platform !—you’re too high to come 

own to such rant. 

Don’t gossip with eager cheap-trippers!—it sounds so like claptrap 
and cant. 

Don’t say kindly things—though in private—concerning your sons 
or your daughters ; 

They sound so extremely like gush, from the pens of intrusive 
reporters. 

Don't -_ ure on speaking out strongly on questions of wrong rersus 
right; 

Because indignation 's a cover for rage and political spite. 

Don't, pray, after Scuttemann amidst Trojan potteries pottering 


g0; 
A tataen shoal live in the present, and not be a-crying ‘ Old 
oO; 
D.n't give your opinion on topics that agitate current society : 
*Tis—let us say—hallucination, such angling for mere notoriety. 
Don’t be sentimental—that’s dreadful! and don’t be so deucedly 


warm. 
Don't answer impertinent questions or slanders!—that’s shocking 
bad form. 


| Pass for posers and truths, silence proving they cannot be met or 


Don't wonder, however, if questions unanswered and lies, far and 
wide 


denied. 
Don't be e’en pen-and-inkishly civil to cads or to bores who intrude ! 
Don’t answer inquiries on post-cards, because that looks dreadfully 


rude. 
Don’t, wholly oblivious of dignity, toy with mere trifles too much : 
Or, if you do, imitate Bew’s dilettante and delicate touch. 
Don't ever forget you’re a big-wig, or sacrifice unction and 


pose.— 
If you must chat of cottagers’ cabbages, let it be couleur-de-rose. 
| Don’t stoop to frank int’rest in matters that agitate commoner men. 


pen. ; 
Don’t go and upset ‘ holy calms” as, alas! my dear WILL, is your 
| wont.— 

In fine, whatsoc’er you’re for doing, our general counsel is— 





= : een eerie == 


Quite Superfiuous. 


Ir is rumoured that the Russians are anxious to occupy Constan- 
tinople. Constantinople is very much obliged, but oe state 
that she is quite’enough occupied already—with her own bothers. 





A BITTER PILL. 


Ma. Burr has been blackballed at the Royal Irish Academy. He 
cannot complain, as he is himself a pillar of Home-Rule. 





Me. Garnonne Harpy thinks it a satisfaction to know that in 
chemical ingenuity this country can vie with any other in the world. 











Yet we cannot touch Hamburg Sherry ! 
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SHOWS AND 


AUTRE CHOSE. 


E2course the Corpora- 
tion of the City of Lon- 
don is at this moment 
in a ferment as to the 
issue of the Russo- 
Turk excitement. Not 
a doubt about it, that 
the only thought on 
the other side of Tem- 
ple Bar relates to war 
and its probable expo- 


are quite weene. The 
Aldermen and Sheriffs 
are ina state of fer- 
ment, it is true, which 
is working into a very 

itation of 
Russian, nor for Turk; 
neither on the Czar’s 
account, nor for Lorp 


BEACONSFIELD. 
The fact is, since the 


entry of 
Lory Mayor Sancer 
—we apologise, we 

















mean Lorp Mayor 
Warre—with’ his -herd of elephants, there is but one question asked in the 
presage of the House, ‘‘ How is the Procession to be next 
year 
The only way 







be to continue de plus fort en plus fort, after the immense 
pit —wrong agsin, we mean by pavement 
~Dix. 


, Seventy 
en _— gives ‘ to - iol. Me thenion 
suggests the ng programme 0 famense e a upendous 
Novelties,” which may be added one by one or en bloc as the purse of the new 
Lord Mayor may suggest :— 


The Sheriffs, in Roman Cars, drawn by three piebald horses abreast. 

The retiring Lord Mayor, as the Courier of St. Petersburgh, driving six 
horses in hand. 

The Aldermen, on a platform drawn by trained turtles, as the Bounding 
Brothers of St. Botolph’s. 

The Common Councilmen on Donkeys, riding with their faces to the tail. 

A Troupe of Guys (designed , the rejected candidates for the Byron Monu- 
ment, and dressed by Messrs. May & Narwawn), carried by members of the 
Foresters’ Societies in full canonicals. 

A Tank on wheels, drawn by six Alligators and a Devil Fish, containing 
the Directors and Managers of the Westminster Aquarium Company. 

e Ladies and Gentlemen performing at night in the various Burlesques 
of London, in the costumes worn in the different characters they repre- 
om, <> by Mr. Liowet Broven, and escorted by Mr. Toore on a 

Sixteen Omnibuses, carrying outside the entire contents of Mapame 
Tossavp's Exhibition—kindly lent for this occasion only. 

An oa Police-Van, containing the Ladies and Gentlemen from the Cham- 
ber of Horrors. 


Twenty-four London Watermen on Bicycles, led by Mz. Rozgrt Lowe in 
full ber pig as the Captain of the Brompton Biciculars. 
Band of Music of the Sp by the bers of the Psychological Society of 
Great Britain, cond by Senseant Cox. Banjo, Accordion, Concertina, 
Foy Bes, and Musical-Boxes. 

Cows from the various Dairies of the Metropolis, ridden by their 


ompees fn oky bine colours. 
™ City Marshal on a slack-wire from St. Paul’s Cross to the Mansion 


ouse. 
lastly, the Lord Mayor, in a Pullman's Car, dra ix Giraffes, three 
Cael, too Sabena, anda donk Resvengie . and cueerl es oquadren of 
- imported expresal i 


y for the occasion. 


_ If that does not fetch the Public, the Cor ion had better let the Elephants 
slide from their memories, and return to a simpler and more tasteful pageant. 
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GREEN-BEARD’S SECRET, 
A Protest from Paglesham. 


“Essex Green-Bearpep Native Ovsters.—Mr. Frawx 
BuckLanD writes in Land and Water :—“I am glad to in- 
form the public that the green-bearded oysters native to the 
River Roach (not far from Essex) are about to be 
introduced into the London market. For over a hundred years 
this kind of British oyster has been shipped vid Ostend to Paris 
and Continental markets, where, under the name of ‘ Les huitres 
verts d'Ostende,’ they have been and are considered a great deli- 
cacy. The reason why oyster-eaters in England have not 
hitherto i 


availed themselves of these home-bred oysters is that 

A gille—are in the winter monthy 

more or less 1 with a green pigment. pate yee, green 
is imparted to by the sporules of the seaw: 


- delightful 7. to the meat of these plump enepeae. 
or many years ve been trying te RASKS. 


ISEMAN, merchants, Rochford, 
Essex, to send their m tthe heme, mart The 
i has now induced them to supply the English 


searcity of 
rather than the French markets. The shells are thin and por- 
celain like, and the ion of meat to shell in my catalogue 
of oysters is one-fifth.” The Times, November 7th. 

Essex Green-Bearded Native loquitur :— 


O, Buckxtayp! Bucxiany! Hang your explanation ! 
Frankest of Franks, 
You will not earn our thanks 
By such a of supererogation. 
Now why the,—but an Oyster must not swear ; 
Expletives spoil repose, in our race 
Are briny Vere-de-Veres. But why displace 


We were content to dwell 
ou 
The London Mark f known a all, 


Cagertes of a penchant most improper 
0} 


r Copper. 
But now—ah! faithless Franx, you ’re all too clever, 
I oly hope ’twill not be before you ‘ll 
Deny ere ee SS SS ilent eat 
our ‘‘ Green-Beards” plump and sweet, 
And hide the mystery of the “ crow-silk ” sporule. 
You fathomed -Beards’ secret—fortune rare ! 
Why not rejoice, and—keep it? May you share 
The fate of Blue Beard’s wives! “‘ Delightful flavour !” 
“ Plump little oysters” ? Ah! such phrases savour 
Of Judas-kisses. But when London’s clutch, 
Insatiate as Shylock, shall encroach 
On the calm reaches of weed-cumbered Roach, 
And ao ay Green- Beards share < re 
iltons pure or coarser Anglo-Dutch— 
1a pes aa we “2 we 
ou ma ying us “‘ poor urs” 
To English ~eaters, 


When Messrs. Wiseman own the fataltruth 

That the last Essex Green-Beard ’s left their ponies, 

Mayhap, false Frawx, you'll find, with frui ruth, 
The Native its own Nemesis ! 








sot Tully ¢. r {fary 

case y v. Howling. The issue in 

pa ay Bp is ape bee sting to the com- 
t e. Ky w an 

ili-bred eur ‘end who fs liable to 








Fraser’s Macazrye.— Woolwich Arsenal. 
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P oid FATT ; 
Wied y die 








OUR GROOMS. 


Master. ‘“‘ Wisu To co! Wuat ror, pray?” 


Stud-Groom, “* Wait, Stn, You'VE BEEN AND BOUGHT TWO NEW 


VERY BAD TO mz.” 


"OssES WITHOUT MY OPINION—AND FROM A PARTY AS HAS BEHAVED 


Master. *‘ 1 suppose YOU MEAN YOU HAVEN'T MADE AS MUCH AS USUAL BY THE ‘Dzau’? Yov caw Go.” 











HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


Cork— Comparison— Lateness— Wired—Last of Dublin— Mistress 
M‘ Gorusan—Farewell—An Irish ire—No Irish need apply 
— Servants — Round the Table— Erroneous Views — Tag— 
Curtain. 
Corx is continental. It is the Irish Venice, or the Irish Amster- 
dom, wi ye sight, but with bridges a one quays, and 
an as may meet with in most of the 
A om pe vin Hl Dcdacaltioaien 
ine A.M., an a . i 
late people. Within my brief experi in vain for ony 
are j 


m 
arrives. Lo last 

PL at Case earher on the li 
Please come back. 








I ever forget that excellent person Mistress McGorman, celebrated 
in verse by an eminent Doctor in Dublin— 


“On crutches so stout 
She hobbles about, 
And the people cry, ‘ Pzeoy, what ails you?’” 


And then the Phaynix, and the breakfast in the hawthorn 
scented Zoo! but these are reminiscences, and happy thoughts that 
I must keep to myself. 

Farewell, sweet Erin 


though in spite of Prvmptow anp Spry, I 
have much more to tell that w 


d gladden the heart of the 
in ing traveller. Wasn’t my Saxon palate rejoiced with the old 
wine and the fat haunch, at the table of a real Old Irish Gentleman, 
who has a fine estate? All of the olden time; as the song has it. 
More power to his elbow, bedad! and may hi ow never grow 
less!! Does he live on his estate? Of course he does. Isn't he 
beloved by all about him? Certainly. Has Ae any fear of a bullet 
from behind a hedge? Divil a one. A fine old Squire, the very 
model of an Irishman, with daughters and sons most hospitable 
kind and courteous ladies and gentlemen, and Irish every one o: 
them to the core of their hearts. Open house without peodigall . 
and servants as remarkable for their handiness as for an innately 


. | well-bred civility, which is utterly beyond the artificial frigidity 


of an English Jzames of Berkel uare. 
Why is it that in England ‘‘ No /rish need apply”? Is it that 
an Iri is at his best only in his native , and at his worst 


here else? I that from what I know of good Irish 
servants, would as soon employ them as good ish servants ; and 
dey “i or bina Yen ie Ff. an “ 
events, can’ i 
Ah! those pleasant nights at Bray | Never aball I forget thos 
evenings—one —spent in the hoigh good com > 
does not become me to do more than allude to them here. "And for 


» for raconteurs, for ' aw for abandon, for genuine 
umour, Without a suspicion of coarseness, without a 
































VIRTUOUS INDIGNATION. 
Betting Man (to his Partner). “ Loox ‘sxe, Joe! I 'ZAR You've BEeEN| prison, A statute enabling 


GAMBLIN’ ON THE Stock Excnuancz! Now, A MAN MUST DRAW 








FROM POTHOUSE TO PRISON. 


A statement from the Bench at the Birmingham 

olice Court signifies that Mason Bown, the Uhief of 

Police, has done some good i 
drunkenness 


~~ 


g2FPF 
i i 
Be 

ik 
i 
i 


al 


time, 515 prisoners, and they had 
cells in other gaols, Worcester and Warwick, in to accom - 
modate the surplus prisoners.” 

* Accommodated” is, as Justice Shallow observes, 
a good phrase” aptly ied; but, even in these 
deys of kindness to cri it is hardly usual exactly 
to mod. drunkard 


“ 


va? 
very extent, or else fails to answer eee 
Bat the peleie, acvgemneeees, Gath ion as 
it is, which the drunkards enjoy, cannot at present 
be extended to others who deserve it at least as much 
as themselves :— 

‘*Ma. Wricut was not sure that the publican who, for his 
own profit, served the drunkard with after glass of spirits, 
and jug after jug of ale, until he was of his reason, was 
not equally guilty, if he was not the more guilty of the two.” 

It is not at present in the power of Magistrates to teach 
a publican convicted of going on serving already drunken 
sots, not to do so any more, by accommodating him in 
a Justice so to accommo- 
THe L«ne | date such publicans would perhaps really tend, in some 


SOMEWHERE ; AND IF THAT KIND OF THING GOES O¥, YOU AND ME WILL ‘AVE considerable measure, to make people sober by Act of 


TO paRT Company!” 











— ea 








couldn’t repeat to my dear old Geundapether through her ear- 


trumpet, commend me to the Knights of the Table Round who kept 
high festival one Saturday night at Little Bray. 

ce more on the steamer’s deck, and—once more back in Old 
England, which has of course become older since I left—but she 
doesn’t look it, bless her! 

started with erroneous views of Ireland. 

Happy Thought (for an Artist).—A Series of Erroneous Views— 
Mest Ganens axe unwilling to abandon their prejudices. If I had 
ready to give — 
I have reco What I have not seen, and 
toe I should see at every turn of the road, 
the following items of Irish life and character, 
notions :— 
What I have.not seen in Ireland. 
been mistaken for a Middleman, and shot at from 


tdrie: 
zee F 
gik 
EE 


: 
ui 


a 
af 


rH 
: 


i 


wake. 
priest going through the village with a horse- 


with an uncivil Irishman. 
ing resembling “ swarms of beggars.” 
met a Fenian. 
out-and-out —¥~ 7 ese 
single drop rain for a w ortnight, 
days at Killarney. 
seen an Irishman, under any circumstances, in 
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Parliament. 
— slik : did i extre “ + reflect and onl ead fall 
parties e, assist as a 
sponte of them in the local of various 





position of the Society, the present Counci 

coment se ee of horticulturists, are to make a bo! 
in in’ horticulture, and to save the Society from 

caus there ie hops | hy Ey BF TL 

wi is y manage h 

on a basis ; mens coalitien ted, maw opt 

before all ects, the ot the theory and practice 


other obj 

of horticulture shall be the sim kept steadily in view.” Let them 
stick to that, and then the 

answer its purpose, to the end 
Plo thet happy event the associated i 
is the aaa pees age yn ir ge a tala 
“ Frogen-out Gardeners,” but on the contrary, abide in the 
paradise of “ Jolly Gardeners” all the year round. 
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THE ENGLISH BRIGANDAGE COMPANY (LIMITED). 


—_—" “A 








x. Wittam Srxes, of London and Portland 
(Chairman). 

Tae Masrer or Dopers, Scotland. 

Count Rowert Macarne,; Paris and 
Cayenne, ° 

Jexnemy Dropter, Esa. 
(Managing Director). 

Secretary. 
Mr. Faery, Little Britain, F.C. 


Temporary Offices. 
The C.C.C, near the Ludgate Circus, Fleet Street, E.C. 


ABRIDGED PROSPECTUS. 


THe suecess which has attended Brigandage in Sicily has induced 
the Directors of this Company to offer to the British public extra- 
acney advantages by the formation of this their Association. In 
a wealthy country like E 
mously remunerative. Until the formation of the 
Company the trade has been carried. on in a 
incomplete manner. A vast loss of cash and en 
necessary consequence. The Directors to the productive 


a ag of co-operation to their aid, and to combine a number of 
bly 





Bohemia 


"84070044 


lish Brigandage 


ying but now independent branches of industry in one 

ucrative whole. 
To secure this very desirable result, the Directors are in treaty 
with the proprietors of many eligible swindling coneerns. They 
hope soon to acquire pesesntion, ‘of some two hundred first-class 
hotels in London, Scotland, and the fashionable watering-places. 
In some of these establishments it may be necessary to the 
locks of the bedrooms in a thorough state of unrepair; but the 
tariffs in the Coffee-Rooms will in no single instance require any 
alteration. 

In future the attendants at the Theatres will be the servants of 
the Company. e Directors are TY to say that the business 
of this branch of the Association is at present so perfect in its 

that it is hardly capable of improvement. 

The ors of the lish age Company have also 
acquired most of the m cabs. It wa a large majority 
of cases, be unnecessary to change the present drivers. 
ents are also made to purchase the good-will of 

their 


several did-established West- shops. As the retiring managers 
have volunteered to continue services to the Company, the 


many foreign Governments, 


and SC Tee 


prove 


investments. 
In conclusion, it will be seen that it has unnecessary 
ticle" it Sates banerateees Sel 


ngland, robbery in all its branches is enor- | las 
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they hope to indulge will be conducted in strict accordance with the 


laws of the land. Finally, the officials of the Company propose to 


act up to the spirit of the mottoes they have 
** No money returned!” and ‘“‘ Honour among 


oud] y assumed— 
eves!” 





CRITICISM, 


How to Warre rr. 
We have read this book. 


Some of the outspoken hts 
ma pouibly offend afew ers. 
unexciting character of 
the story may, in these days of 
high sensation, stand in the way 
of the book becoming an imme- 
diate favourite. 
It will be the book of the 
season. 


A captious critic might con- 

i the incidents somewhat 

improbable, but we all know that 
truth is stranger than fiction. 

May we not in all deference 
ask of the author whether, for so 
long a story, the narrative is not 
pitehed in too sad a key ? 

A play is never seen to advan- 
tage on a first night. 

t may be that the author has 
taken some slight advantage of 
a French work, but originality of 
treatment is stamped on every 
line. 
We have seen Mr. Branx in 
characters more suited to his 
style of acting. 

The Irish brogue of Mr. Dasn 


was well sustained, though 
searcely that of a native of 
Tipperary. 


A few more rehearsals would 
certainly have improved the 
performance. 

We have no doubt that, after 
the judicious use of the pruning- 
knife, this piece will prove a 
ting success. 

Tumultuous applause greeted 
the end of the drama, although 
there were to be heard here and 
there some slight tokens of dis- 
approbation. 


How to Reap rr. 
Frepre that the volumes were 
not cut, we glanced at the index, 
and at the first > | last chapters. 
The vulgarity of ever e is 
certain to disgust rhe A my 


It is too dull to be read 


It will possibly be asked for at 
the Libraries for ten days, and 
will then certainly be forgotten. 

The incidents are too ridiculous 
to interest a sentimental school- 


girl. 


The work is very long and very 
dreary. 


We sat in a draught. 


The piece is a vulgar adapta- 
tion from the French, but the 
Author is an acquaintance of the 
Critic’s. 


Ma. Biawxk never played worse 
in his life. 


Mr. Dasn’s accent was de- 


cidedly Whitechapel. 


The actors did not know their 
parts. 


By totally omitting two Acts, 
and shortening the other three, a 
play would be obtained which 
might run a few nights. 

f the house had not been 
poet the piece would have 
een hissed off the stage. 








IMPORTANT SELL. 


Messrs. Groans anD Wroneem beg 
queuing month they will sell by auction, at their mart, 

e following choice selection of modern Furniture, bei 
property of a firm of celebrated Spiritualists, who, bei 


City, 


to announce that early in the 
“a 


being ordered 


change of air, have no further opportunity for their use :— 


Lot 1.—A Mahogany Table, with 
aristocratic appearance. 


ing leg, moveable flaps, and 
ighly 


workman- 


»» 2—A Cane-Bottomed Chair, warranted to rise on the slightest 
Superior 


encouragement. 


Socket in fore leg. 


ship. 
» 3.—Elegant Wax Hand—Full of Spirit, but quiet in harness. 


», 4.—Ditto, smaller size. May be worked by a child. 
+» 5.—Two pair of steel Lazy-Tongs. Strong and portable. Will 
fold into waistcoat-pocket. 


»» 6.—Double Musical-Box. Windswith aspring. Very ingenious. 
»» 1-—Slate and Pencils, with India-rubber attached. Quite new. 


5, 8.—Bottle of Acid-Sponge. Ditto of various. 

», 9%—Collection of Musical Instruments—a good deal knocked 
about— Banjo, Accordion, gampourne, ai Bell. 

»» 10.—Wax Masks — various. Employed ialisati 
Works of Art. 


* 11.—A Devonport Cabinet. Eirploded. A screen, with aperture 


e centre. Various. 


nm 
» 12.—A Galvanic Battery (out of order 


15,000 ies of the 
a 


, & lot of Brass, and 
tiolie* Teno No offer 
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“iF YOU WILL NOT WHEN YOU MAY,” &c. 


Parson. *‘ How 18 tt, Scruss, THAT your comery Davonters 
Sinouz !?” 
Rustic. ‘‘ Weir, Sime, You see THERE wor A TIME WHEN THEY WOULD A 


Ha’ THEY, BUT THEY WOULN’N’ HA’ THEY. 
THEY Woo'’s'T HA’ THEY !!” 








COMPANY MANNERS. 


Dear Mr. Poncn, 

E consequences to wives and families, as well as to 
husbands themselves, of the latter becoming Directors of bogus 
Companies are so terrible, that it would only be right that women | 
should be able to obtain an immediate divorce on their husbands’ | 
names appearing on a prospectus. I have only lately rescued my| 
lord and master from the jaws of the City lions, and his symptoms) 
were so remarkable before forming his ‘‘ Company,” that I think it 
might serve as a guide to other wives to detail them :— 

First. Although it had been difficult (we being independent) to | 
get him out of the house for a few hours together, he suddenly | 
began to absent himself for the entire day, his account being that 
he had met THowrson, and been with him to “‘ the City.” 

Secondly. Though previously careless in his dress, he suddenly 
became most particular about the polish of his boots and the brush- 
ing of his hat. 

irdly. Generally returned late for dinner, and smelt strongly 
of sherry and cigars. 
Fourthly. Brought other gentlemen, also smelling of sherry and 
cigars, home occasionally. 

Fifthly. Sat late over the wine on these last occasions, and left 
early next morning for “‘the City.” Carried mysterious printed 
documents in his pocket. Was restless at night. 

Sixthly. Drew one or two large cheques, with only initials on the | 
counterfoil. 

Seventhly. Gaye a “little” dinner in “‘ the City,” costing forty 


pounds odd. 


a little surprise for me, that it was “all right ! 


' 


| consented to take ten thousan 


| 
Lastly. Came home rather excited one evening, telling me he had | 
” Tompson had 
id pounds for his patent, the ‘‘ Com-. 


pany” was formed, and he, my husband, was on the direction ! 








To all this I neod scarcely add that he required £1000 at once ; but 


wren —————_—_— 


Tor. Paki Z 
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Noo THEY WOULD HA’ THEY, BUT 











| 
rRUE, OR UNTRUE? 
if fright, caused, according to 
| several of her little fellow-scholars, b 
loset at a Board School in Lambeth. 


Tre little Blacks in olden days 
Were pitied by the nation, 

Kind hearts were busy finding’ ways 
To send them consolation. 


To save small niggers from the dark 
Of slavish fear that bound them, 

| And kindle in their minds a spark 
From Freedom’s light around them. 


Yet yesterday a little BLack,— 

(t school in this great City,— 
Shivered from life to death, tor Ja» 
Of human help and pity. 


Shnt in the darkness lone and drear, 
The tiny, trembling lisper 

Froze in the iey grasp of Fear- 
This is the tale they whisper ! 


The story makes one catch one’s |r» th: 
A babe, for baby errors 

Done so rneresiae to death, 
In childhood’s darkling terrcrs! 


Thank God, a doubt the crime hangs oer ; 
Those who should know foreswore it ; 
Though little ones their witness bore, 
And trembled while they bore it. 


How Exma Brack came by the fear 
That gave her to death’s dolours, 

The Jury found no witness clear 
From her small fellow scholars. 


But trath is truth, from great or small : 
A School-Board ’s bound to trace it. 
. When Black deaths from dark closets call, 
A doubt left should disgrace it! 





ARE STILL | 
ATTRACTIONS FOR THE WEEK. 

At the Aquariam—the Alligator. _ 

At the Alexandra Palaee—the Liquidator. 


as my consent and signature were necessary, I sternly withheld 
them, and his name no Rens figured on the prospectus. The Com- 
pany, however, was formed without him. Tompson got a great 
part of his ten thousand for his patent, for something about as 
valuable as the process of making a pair of boots into a pair of shoes 
by ontting off their tops, and the Company is in liquidation. 
Criminal proceedings have been threatened, Ma. Tompson has 
disappeared, and my “‘ little man” no longer visits the City, except 
with myself, to draw our dividends from the Bank of England. 
Tam, dear Mr. Punch, yours sincerely, 


Consol Cottage, Nov. 25th, 1876. Searay Caummam. 


THE REMOVAL OF A NUISANCE. 


A Spectat, Merrie of the European Commission of the Dannhe 
is to take place almost immediately, to decide on the means of 
removing the obstruction caused to the navigation by the ship 
Turkish Empire, which came to grief on the banks of that river 
some time ago. 

We understan1 an « ffer has already been made by the eminent 
English shipbuilders, Mrsses. Beaconsrretp & Co., who propore 
to raise, repair, re-fasten, and re-metal the ship (the whole to be 
done by piecework), so as to enable her to be re-classed for a 
further period of years. On the other hand, an equally well- 
known firm of Russian engineers maintain that the ship is no 
longer in a fit condition to be sent to sea, her timbers being com- 
pletely rotten, and insist that she should be broken up, they doing 
the work (by means of blasting powder), and being allowed to retain 
part of the old materials as their remuneration. 

The Enropean Commission do not bind themselves to sccept the 


lowest or any tender. 





Over Best Coast-Ovanp.— The inviolate Sea.” 


[See the Story told at the Inquest on Exma Brack, who died 
er own statement, and that of 
her being shut in a dark | 
















Ab kite ay hod itp cts rst 












































eg arog. 4 ee 


she : ‘ ct’ “ut elas 
bs ar rt vd eee 
; see ed Oe. iar ~ 













ie 


TF 
eee ~ 


JRE 2. Gb > 
ane a ee 
~—_ 


a 


me 
on 


ma saw 


or 


- 


_—<, =. > 
—— 


_ 


- ath * 














236 | PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Decemper 2, 1876. 








PROGRESS! 
(Real, t Brum mage, with Punch’ s ¢ 
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Beit “ knows the ropes.” The rival haulers 
May try and strain, aos of direction 
He’s apt to make his own election, 
In spite of all the banded bawlers. 
Te hitch a rope to hinder hoof, 
And pay | tag with ‘ Yo-ho” chorus, i 


Won’t pass with Taurus, 
Slow- withed, thick. a pot Begeness | 





“PSs -— hk PALLALKE o SRN 








Me 
te, 
tas SANS 





| 


' 


nocRress! 4A word of many meanings 

In many mouths. Its definition 
Seems quite a question of position, 

And ot 3 controlled by Party leanings. 

Bos Lowe and Cross once more may toss 
The verbal shuttlecock con amore, 
And read, for Liberal or Tory 

The old word with the newest gloss. 





Though Tory yarns make stoutish ropes, — 
Philistines who would catch BULL na 
Like Samson’s withies find them snapping, 
When used to anchor Party hopes. 
Or should they hold some season small, 
Tis that the tension’s wondrous slack, 
And low Te who would fain pal back, 
Just i follow y Taurus, ropes and 
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“ PERIL! "COURTSHIP AND PROPERTIES. 
(WHAT THE STAGE IS COMING TO.) 








GOOD SPIRITS. 


_ AGnreat deal has recently been written about the wickedness of ‘‘ Drunkards,” and it 
is consequently sati to find that steps are — taken for their reformation. Even 
the papers dealing with ‘‘ Spiritualism” have devoted their columns to a consideration of 
the subject. For instance, in one of these periodicals on November 17th, an advertisement 
appears in which a Young Lady offers to cure “‘ Dipsomania ’’ by Mesmerism, on the following 
terms—‘‘One Guinea per consultation. Two Guineas a month for Postal Treatment.” 
Without describing the “ consultation” (which must be an interesting interview), Mr. 
Punch satisfies himself by publishing a few of the letters of a ‘‘ Dipsomaniac,” who, he 
believes, has availed himcoll of the “ Postal Treatment,”—pour encourager les autres :— 


Letrer I. 


Dear Mapam, 
I sar, dear Madam. Meantersay that it’s allright. All right you know—that ’s 
what I mean to say. For “whe =? a good fellow, and—so say all of us. I’m a Tipsymaniac 
close 


—meantersay Di . cheque for postal treatment. I am very miserable, 
And so say tal Chorus. Meantersay 
Bedient Servant, 
Tom—Tom—Tomxrns. 
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Dear Mapa, 

Ir gives me t pleasure to say, 
very much better. receive your box 
mesmeric—pills. They go well with as 

a bottle of port as get anywhere. 
Seuse me. Stop for refreshment. ume 
my letter. Very miserable. Never felt 
better in my life. And so say all of us! 
Recommend you all my friends. You're 
jolly good fellow. @ me deal a : 
Quite—different—fellow. Love to Uncie 
Dicxkarp—I mean Ricx—no, that another 
man you don’t know. Mean 
Yours respectfully—kind remembrances, 
Tom—Tom-—Tommy. 


Lerrer III, 
Dear Mapa, 

Mvcn better, thank you. Took 
all your pills. They go well with every- 
thing you can set before let’s talk of a 
man as we find him. Chorus, for let’s 
drink, drink, drink, my boys. Very miser- 
able. Quite cured. No more letters any 
necessity, for I’m quite cured. ‘Scuse me 
—more refreshment. Good night. 

Yours grate—gratefully, 
Poor Orv Tommy. 


I am go—go—going to bed—in my boots. 


THE FOUNT OF INSPIRATION, 


_ Mr. Puncn, having asked to whom we are 
indebted for the idea of Elephants at the 
Lord Mayor’s Show, has received the fol- 
lowing answer from a Pillar of Leadenhall 


Market :— 
Leadenhall Market, 

Mr. Poncn, Sir, Nov. 23, 1876. 

My attention having been drawn 
to the question respecting who suggested 
the idea of Elephants in the Lord layor's 
Show, I leave to sey Mn. ALDERMAN 
Carrer called upon me some six or seven 
weeks since, said he was the ver 
Gentleman I[ wished to see, and introdu 
the subject of Elephants in the forthcom- 
ing Lord Mayor’s Show. The worthy Alder- 
man appeared somewhat surprised, and 
asked if also the howdah could be pro- 
cured. I replied yes, and also the Elephants’ 
Trunks, and he very kindly replied he cer- 
tainly would name it to Siz Tuomas W urre, 
having an invite to dine with Sir Tomas 
the next dey. Otherwise I should have 
written to Six Tuomas myself upon the 
subject. 

Although I have had no notice taken of 
my idea, I am glad it gave great satis- 
faction, and my friend, Mz. Groner San- 
oem, fully entered into the merits of my 
Lord Mayor’s Show for 1876, with his 
thirteen Elephants, and, I am fully under 
the =~ _ the first Elephants ever seen 
at a Mayor’s Show, for in 1856 we 
only had about five Elephants in England. 

I remain, Mr. Punch, yours truly, 
Pair Castanea, 
(Purveyor of Ornamental Water Fowl, 
Poultry and Pheasants i, every de- 
scription. Foxes, Cubs, Fores, irds, 
&c., §c. Pheasants’ sin the Season. 
Leadenhall Market, London.) 


NO PLACE FOR A BAP, 


= West London oy announces 
an *‘ Extraordinary Case Bleeping in a 
pon a ae The difference my aa 
ordinary extraordinary case of sleeping 
in a Se is obvious. Extraordinary 
sleepers again; ordinary sleepers 
never. 
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OUR NEW SPORTING NOVEL. 
PREFACE. 


(The following Correspondence, having reference to the production of 
a new Sporting Novel in this Journal, is now placed before our 
Readers, in the hope that they will kindly give it their earliest 
a and accept it as a sufficient Pref 

ork.) 









Havine had the great 
leasure of meeting ata 
riend’s house, where the con- 

versation after dinner turned 


on \Fox-hunting kindred 


\ , on Se —~ I was ag Si 
wend: a mark of yours 
- . Se that “* you the in as 
rietors 0 s e 
nemenaal | made such @ in 


the right direction as_ when 
they engaged Carramy Hawrey Smart,” Author of Two Kisses 
in three volames—‘‘ Very short allowance, by the way,” as 
observed to you, Sir, at the time—“‘ to contribute a 
Novel to their paper.” 

You may remember, among the other capital things I uttered on 
that occasion, how I said that Bells Life wanted a flllip, and it had 
got an Alerander. By which I meant—but perhaps this is unne- 
cessary to explain to you, Sir, who, I am bound to say, though you 
smiled, did not seem to understand the epigram; for an it 
was, if ever there was one on this earth. However, passons,—et @ 
nos moutons. (French, you'll observe, Sir.) You then went on to 
declare that you would give a great deal if you could only get a 
Sporting Novel in the pages of P—ch. I turned that over in my 
mind. The hour was come and the man; or, to put it more sport- 
ingly, the man who could tell you “‘ what time of day it was,” was 
before you at that moment, or rather, to be literal and correct, at 
your side. You eotld not have told, from my calm manner of 
cracking walnuts, what was within my shell at that moment. The 
laughter rang on, and the shouts went up, and the wine went round, 
but I was silent. To paraphrase the well-known song, ‘‘ And the 
Cracking of my own Nut was the only Sound I heard.” 

When I got home, Sir, I dashed at it. It was im me; out it 
must come. Yes, there was a Sporting Novel in me somewhere, and so 

ou may look for it shortly. A candle needs no bushel ; and 
efore many hours are past the first chapters shall be in your intel- 
ligent hands. I believe you, Sir, are ready to admit your ignorance 
of sporting matters entirely. Now, though I say it who perha 
should not, yet if I don’t, who will ? except perhaps my good friend, 
Captary Haw ey Smart, whose generous nature (there is real Free- 
masonry among all true sportsmen) would be only too delighted to 
welcome an honest rival in the field where he has already won his 
spure—his “‘ Latechfords,” as we of the craft style ’em—but, as I 
was aging of myself, there is not in England a man who knows 
more about Sporting than myself ; and but that there cannot be two 
Richmonds in the field—I should say Bedl’s Lafe, not Field—at the 
same time, I would long ago have complied with your request, 
which was to the effect that 1 should ‘‘ throw my leg over that spicy 
tit Pegasus, pluck a quill out of his wings, aack my caduceus, 
give him his head, and clear the Rubicon” (which was precious 


I 


ace to the projected fl 
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little more than a muddy ditch, and wanted “* rey # as much as 
my bagful of scents and cigars does, when I am retour from 
the Continong), ‘‘ at a single bound.” * 

Where my dear friend and iciow-cpenting nevelist, Haw ey, 
would have been when once J had taken up the running, it is not 
for my modesty to say. He might have just caught sight of the 
silver thread in Pegasus’ tail, as we popped over the double Bullfinch 
ew the post and rails (including the sleepers), and disappeared 
from view. “‘ D’ye ken Joan Put?” W-w-whoop! and away! 
“ For the sound of the horn,” &c. That’s the poetry for my money, 
and this will be the sporting novel for yours. Isn’t the hunting 
season commencing, and mt not up to time? Let my fellow- 
sporting novelist look to his laurels! And, by the way, when I had 
a cottage in the country, we found a Fox in the Laurels. And 
now, Sir, Ziallyho / and Lean’t say fairvr than that,—except that, if 
you choose to repudiate, I shall send this invalaable work of mine 
to Reynard’s Miscellany. But you won't, I know you won't. Only 
please do not attempt to edit me—I mean unless you are thoroughly 
up in sporting phrases and sporting life generally—it would be, 
on your part, 4 thankless and hopeless task. ‘* Trust me,” as 
Mx. Mrivats’pietare said. 1 know all about it. Nunquam dormio ! 
omnis oculus meus! And let our ery be ‘‘ Fox” et praterea Nu! 

Yours to hounds, 
Jawiey SHARP 


(Late of the Indi Spensibles). 


P.S.—Ours was a crack corps, and the best whist-players in the 
Service. By Jove, Sir, we’ve seen life! But not a word against 
our moral character! We lived amongst the Ayahs, the Nautches, 
and the Bayadéres,—‘‘ Bayards parmi les Bayadéres, sans peur et 
sans reproche.” 

P.S. No. 2.—Mind, you're to come and stay at my old ancestral 
place during the hunting season. Come for as long as you like. Ican 
mount you in first-rate style. Got just the thing for you ; the quietest 
horse you ever saw. House full, first-rate shooting and hunting. 
Liquor Al. Cigar tap always on. Open house; delighted. Name 
your day, and stay three months after date.t ; 

P.S. No. 3.—By the way, please announce my Novel in your next 
issue thus :— 

A HATFUL OF MOWEY! 


A TALE OP THE GREAT TWO THOUSAND. 
By JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of * Squeezing Langford,” ** Three Kicks,” c., &c. 


* Note by the Editor —Several times during the perusal of this communi- 
cation have we been on the point of laying it down, and deliberating as to 
whether we should consider ourselves bound by any casual statement made, 
over nuts, after dinner, at a friend’s house, “ And baste is an honourable 
man; so are we all, all honourable men’’—and indeed, were it not for this 
firm conviction, on our part, of our intending Contributor's integrity and good 
faith—excelient qualities, even when brought into under a mistaken sense 
of duty—we should not be inclined to proceed od urther with a gentieman 


who suggests (to say the least of it) that we f & request to the effect 
that he would “ throw his leq over that spicy tit, —good heavens ! 
—and that “he should crack his caduceus.” Now we do what a caduceus is, 


and it is most improbable (of course not absolutely impossible, if in mere play- 
fulness, just to moisten the nuts,—though of this we Se, protest, 
we have no recollection whatever) that we, in our have ever 
asked Mason Jawtey Suanpr to commit any such as is implied in 
the operation of “ cracking a caduceus.’ On the other hand, we must be 
honest, and admit that, as we were engaged on walnuts at the moment, some- 
thing about “cracking’’ might have escaped our lips, and subsequently our 
memory. We have, ere now, cracked both jokes and walnuts at a sitting, and 
remember neither the one, nor the other, in detail. But we are nothing if 
not classical ; and that we ever, on any occasion, mixed up a caduceus with a 
hunting-whip is what we are unwilling for one minute to allow. There was 
probably an interval between the two conversations, and, perhaps, our 
esteemed Son of Mars and Votary of Diana—a description of the sportaman- 
warrior which is at once classical and correct, and, therefore, in our own scholarly 
style—carried the spoils of our conversation with him, so to speak, to his tent, 
and there, afterwards, tried to fit the pieces together, and uce something 
like the original. Again, having brought in Pegasus and the caduceus, we 
should never have mentioned “‘ the Rudicon” in the same breath. Reluct- 
antly constrained to pause and say this much in our own defence, as against the 
worthy Major's reminiscences, we resume our perusal of his letter in a conci- 
liatory spirit, and shall be — if we see our way to it, to give the gallant 
sportsman a place in our columns.— Ep. 

+ Editor to Mason Jaw ey Suarp, in answer to Postscript No. 2.—Shall 
be delighted. It will be ourselves down to the ground—we mean on horse- 
back. When shall it be? We do not care how soon, or for how long. If 
press of business compels us to come up to Town once or twice during our 
visit, it need be for only a very few hours, and back again in plenty of time 
for dinner. Nous y sommes. Of course your Novel will be all right. It 
shall appear at once, and the very best place shall be given toit. Splendid 
notion of yours! We, speaking editorially, are most ted to think that 
a mere classical allusion of ours, thrown out at haphazard over nuts at a 
friend's dinner-party should have led to such a happy result. What a night 
we had of it,eh? Bend us a list of your trains, and mind there’s a trap, 
and a quiet horse, with a man to drive, to meet us at the station. Fire in the 
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ATHLETES AND ANIMALS. 


Wh, wuare 
souffling, | cuffing, 


* hacking 


amenities now-a-da 
incidental tothe 
game of Football, 


players does not mean 
that their playing is 
distinguished 


pec 


or 


players 


k r 
co = 


dir sntaponiste| the “ach possible only for the wealthi 
antagonists | t verance now or wealthie 
salle Thage| cla J S jest 
may also be those who 
would like to know " 
why a set or side of whether of the Church of England or 


A WORKING MAN’S QUESTION. 


One of the man old ish maxims which have | 
now come to be Ioneanel yo in a modified 
is the admonition to “ Mi i .” 


own. 
my and r limiting and a —_ 
or r rseona 
liberty to which they are at present enti mind their 
own business, As, instance, the undernamed 
in a newspaper 
“ Ture Re-Maneraoe or Divorced Pexsons.—The Church 


of England winking Sen's Borety for Freedom of 
and 


y 


are of her and Liberties on the 


ve resolved to memo- 
them to use their 
in r various parishes to prevent 
persons,” 
penses of a suit in the Probate and Divorce 
Court are so far above the means of the working classes, 


that sticklers for equality before the law have suggested 
i of enabling them to obtain, if needful, 





y the) 


and therefore to sue for diy 
in the County Court or before a 
it is obvious i ly worki 


on just 
istrate. 
men, 
any ymi- 
Divorce question. To be 
of cheap divorce ; 

end 


rr 
competitors | nation, are 


of match | sure, there is no 
come to but it may come at 


be called a ‘* Team,” | driven 
When we consider the | man’s 


in, and the great and growing importa: 
y in our principal seats of 
to those persons, implies an i 


ir minds chiefly to muscular pastimes and 
underrate i oon intelligence in submittin 


to be | no other riddance for them, to death. It is the business 


ent on all fours. It is excessive humility of them of these working men to see that those who are seckin 


or a number of their noble selv 


especially bestowed on oxen, 











a denomination once | to prevent the re-marriage of divorced persons min 
horses, and asses. 


their own. 








THE DAY OF SMALL THINGS ; 
Or, Wanted a Champion. 


“Modern Man, whose food and drink are beset by Colorado beetles and 
Phylloxera, whose clothing is threatened by pibrine, and whose life itself is 
haunted by ail sorts of minute spores, which so feed on his blood as to generate 

and a great variety of plagues, is obviously in one respect not 
which teaches him how to evade 


- _ the Peer me i 
protected against those dangers the race 
suifers more, though the individuals suffer less.”— The Spectator, on “ The 
New-found Enemies of Man.” 


Ou what were the Dragons, the Ogres, the Titans, 
The whole Brobdingnagian world-wasting clan, 
sary mt ae Lillie t oa comune P 
infini , an 
Classical Heseales! Jack of the nursery ! 
Champions vain ’gainst invisible foes. 
Science ’s warnings raise terrors precursory ; 
Where is her solace for germ-gendered woes ? 


Beetles and 


Gis Sontpera States, in 0 league against Grasshoppers, 
Find them a foe more than Grayt : 
of course, and a warm bath before dinner. Pommery trés sec with 
the wild duck, you dog, and apple fritters just to 
Can we bring anything g in the 
ive it 
oer, fas Ee. 





What are torpedoes to pests of the class * 
Spoiling our crops just as fast as we plan 


mopees," 


What says the cann r 
Touching A. ay that — us so? 
** Stopping his p » 28 SU as sinister, 
Notion Ssimerieal.” Nice thing to know! 
‘* Paris-green ” palliates—egg-hunting sedulous 
May somewhat limit the nuisance, no doubt. 
Yet were that Pappy y credulous 
Who would trust these his new foemen to rout. 
Then those ag Fe nnn Oh Science keen-sighted, 
Make haste wi Say cure,—diagnosis but stings : 
With remedies comfort the folks you ’ve affrighted, 
And save us—ch! save, in this day of si things ! 


—— 





Knockers and Nonsense. 


Mrss Broventox, in her last novel (is it to be her last’), Joan, 
has invented the idiotic lover who covers with kisses the door- 
knocker of the house in which his goddess dwells. If we are to 
have another work of this class inflicted upon us, we may expect a 
| Romeo slobbering over the area-rails of his Judct, or washing the 
front door-steps with his tears and a silk pocket-handkerchief, or 
| attempting suicide on the scraper. No wonder that Mu. Gitver 
| does not wish his sherry to be mixed up—even in an advertising 
| connection—with such whine and water. 








Mind Your Eyes! 
Dear Ma. Puncu, : 
Ovr gallant discoverer’s strictures on the charts of his 
redecessors will, it is to be hoped, make Arctic yoyagers careful 

or the future. | 

“ Ne sordida 

Corruget nares.” 

Yours truly, 

ORATIVS Restirutvs. 








Tas_x-Tvrsing.—Looking for a train ia Bradshaw. 
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SWEET SYMPATHY. 


Scanzr—The Cloak Room. 


gratulations and chaff. 


Cousin (at. 29). 
FrvzMADDER TO VICTIMIsE You s0!! REALLY AWFUL THE 
Gunns 11!" 


** How | pip FEEL FoR YOU ALL THE EvENING, you poor Dear ! 


Enter Ciara (at. 17), conscious of having made the conquest of the exning, and expectant of a shower of con- 


INTOLERABLE OF THAT DREADFUL YOUNG 
WAY THAT STYLE OF MEN THINK THEY MAY TREAT VERY YOUNG 





_—— —— $$$ $$ —_——- 


AT THE CROSS-ROADS. 


Enter Leo and Ursa, meeting. 





Leo. Which is your road ? 
Urea. The right, if yonder post 
Point rightly. 
. Humph ! 
The other one more tended to your goal. 
Ursa, Which you imagined was—— 
Leo. Well, Istamboul. 
Urea. Indeed! I’ve not the slightest recollection 
Of having hinted that was my direction. 
Leo. Possibly not. Some travellers are chary 
= —— — their a art. 
ut those who claim to have a private peep—— 
Ursa. Pooh! Prying prophets think they ’re deuced deep. 
They ’d make the Bear a bugbear. Take my word, 
Their terrors and their tips are both absurd. 
Leo. Your word ? 
Ursa (bridling). _I hope you do not mean to question 
= honour? I feel hurt at the suggestion. 
Leo, Oh not at all? But Khiva? May I mention 
That there yo rather altered your—intention ? 
You blink I see: the question is a graveller. 
But, if you are a bond traveller, 
In this direction, which is also mine, 
We need not then collide, and biock the line. 
Ursa, Of course not! ‘Tis a thing I’d fain avoid. 
But I have been exceedingly annoyed 
By people who misread my earnest care 
To—have all roadways kept in good repair. 
Leo. Humph! I cans ise with that at least. 
I must not have that blocked which leads due East. 


st 


I’ve heard—believed almost — 


My business often lies that way. At present 


My only object is to make things pleasant 


As well as safe. 


I hope may clear the road. 


Ursa 


Save honest ones. 


Just for your own convenience ? 


Leo (emphatically). 


This Conference on Repairs 


a Like Suez Shares ? 
Leo. For all, I have no interests to serve 
From those I shall not swerve. 
Ursa. It scarce can be an “ honest interest” 
To have yon half-way house maintained a nest 
For knave and slave, tyrant and tortured thrall, 


Not at all! 


That must be altered, let who will say nay, 
But—so as not to stop my right of way! 


Ursa. I ask no better. 


Leo. 
Ursa (with dignity). 


Honour bright ? 


I swear 


Upon my faith as gentleman and bear. 
Leo. Then, as we both seem travelling the same way, 


Why not together ? 


Ursa (cocking his ear doubtfully). Was not that the bray 


z Of an — P 
Leo (reassuringly). 
He loves to ti 
Not always a 


Fireworks his whole life 
But don’t think every flare he fires 
You walk this road with me, and 
Not till you take the other need we 
[ Ezeunt arm-in-arm. At least we hope so. 


Oh! that’s only Ben. 
ow his trumpet now and then, 


propos. He must be busy. 
Bat tho’ the world whirl England is not Dizzy! 


a beacon. 
on right : 


he has been weak on, 








Tae Rerreat or THe (Upper) Tew Taovsanp.—Belgravia. 
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FRIENDS OR FOES? 


Tax Bean. “ THAT’S MY ROAD!” 
Tux Liox. “IT’S MINE, TOO! LET’S GO TOGETHER! WHEN WE CAN'T, IT WILL BE TIME TO QUARREL!!” } 


| 
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WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 


EING THE DOCTRINE OF 
DEVELOPMENT FROM A 
NEW POINT OF VIEW. 


(A Dramatic Fragment of the 
Future.) 


Scene— Dining - Room of 
the period (s.D. 2877). 
Mr. Stura Satryavs and 
Mr. Troetoprtres Nierr 


indulging in post-prandval 
gosstp. 


Mr. Troglodytes Niger. 
Decent animal that walter 
of yours, Sra. 

Mr. Simia Sat . Why, 
yes, Troe. Rather a curi- 
osity, too, eh? Genus Homo 
now nearly extinct; and, of 
the imens left, there are 
few indeed we can ptilise, 
even as fi But, as 

ou say, poor 
family name of his tribe—is 


a decent 
Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Sure, he doesn’t uni us,eh? He 


looks—— 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. Bless you, no! That’s a bit beyond Bim. 
Cute creature, though. Reasons in his rude human way 
sharpness hardly inferior to the lower degrees of intuitive 
For instance, he served, the other day, some South Afrite 
less than twenty years in bottle. Of course I could tell the 
vintage at the first taste. I made him fetch the bottle, out 
to him the Number 10 plainly inscribed thereon, and then the 
bottle at his head, as a mild mnemotechny. Would you believe 
it? When I put into his hand, a week afterwards, a Ts 
asin A take up to Mr. S., he dropped it incontinently, and fled, 
shrie ! 

Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Marvellous! Must make a note of it for 
my peper on “‘ Primitive Culture in the pre-Simian Period.” Such 
really respectable reasoning, one would almost think, might in time, 
one under favourable conditions, be almost developed into instinct, 
e 

_ Mr. Simia Satyrus. Hardly. A pleasing speculation, but expe- 
rience contradicts it. While men held sway on the earth Reason 
was their speciality, of which they were fatuously proud. A nice 
mess a4 made of it! 

Mr. Troglodytes Wiger. Ha! ha! ha! The scanty records which 
we d which have recently been laboriously deciphered 
by Proresson Lemur the doings of that poor human race, do 
indeed teem with absurdities. I know of no more amusing reading. 
Why, the other day, I was shown some froqmente of a preposterous 
ey Se ee, I think, Barwry, or something 
like it—who seems, indeed, to have stumbled, in a blind way, upon 
the track of the great doctrine of Development, but—ho! ho! I can 
searcely tell you—concluded, in his egregious conceit, that his 
own petty species were descended—by which the blunderer meant 
ascended—from, what do you think? Monkeys!!! Ho! ho! ho! 
While all the time the superior race—then, indeed, in its infaney— 
was preparing for that swift growth and sudden uprising which 
capsized the human power and polity in so short a time. 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. Ha! ha! ha! I fancy I have read, too, that 
about the same time it was proposed by some other equally crass 
Topsy-turvyist to utilise Apes as servants! Really, the whirligi 
of time brings its revenges, as one of the shrewdest of that wretche 
race is said to have remarked. 

_ Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Must have been an Ape born before his 


Mr. Simia Satyrus. Possibly. Take another Cocoanut, Troe. 
Now, really, you should not crack them with your teeth, Troe. 
There ’s the electro-dynamic crusher at your elbow. 

Mr. 3 Niger Vaughing). Is your guest a miserable Man, 

in 


terror of toothache, or of their great-little | both 


. No, no, of course not. Only the crusher 
something of the sort, only 
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ce 
accidents, I have just jotted 
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interludes of mutual slaughter, which they called patriotism. Poor 
devils! Well, as all our necessary of agriculture, manu- 
facture, and transport are j by automatic and self- 
renewing machinery, and as figh’ is as o as fig-leaves, of 
pom we are happily e from those two long-reigning 


unacies. 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. 1t looks as if every Man must have spent half 
the miserable span of his own exi in preparations to cut short 
some one else’s, 

Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Quite so. You see they were “‘ reason- 


able creatures,” and Keason is a hocus- process that must lead 
to absurdity. The Age of Reason was the Utepia which the Topsy- 
turvyites looked forward to as the consummation of human felicity. 
Ha! ha! When they had * reasoned” themselves into 


such fools purgatories as 7] war, and, 


on 
Mr. Simia Satyrus. Ah, that was 

—evea such radimen aly ingens as , the 

instinct of taste and —must warned them against 


the y of Fashion ; as we find from rare relics of 
the ial satirists of the on the whole, Reason ruled 
nee troglodytes Wiper, Well, tt was ia the order of Nature, and 

3 " ature, an 
in simple with the yooh of the Survival of the 
Fittest, that their inferior unhappy race should die out and 
make way for Us. 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. Of course. In our great Typical Museum, 
Troe, you will see placed in expressive proximity under section 
Homo, #& #ncient purse, a rusty sword, and the tattered remains of 
what was once a fashionable bonnet. 


Mr. 
What 
race’s 


vd yay 
upon reary relics o 

A eas and of the quondam 
y thanked, Snuia, that we were 
born Monkeys and not 


Mr. Simia Satyrus. Amen! 





— 





DOCKYARD ADMINISTRATION. 
(A Farce that may be easily turned into a Tragedy.) 


ScenE—An office gorgeously fitted with antique furniture. Portraits 
of Nutson_and other naval heroes hanging on the walls. Bundles 
of dust-covered papers and Blue- Books resting on a table behind 
a screen. Admiral-Superintendent trying on a new uniform 
coat, Tailor and Joun (a servant) in etkadlines. 


Admiral (taking off his coat), It’s a little tight in the sleeves. 
Mind, I shall want it back to-morrow night. have to attend a 
launch (at which some Ladies will be nt) on Wednesday. 
(Tailor takes the coat, bows, and exit.) now, Joun, where’s 
my Private Secretary ? 

John, Mn. Tenterrovr, Sir? Yes, Sir, Ma. Tenrexrovr, Sir, 
left his compliments, Sir, and said as it was such a fine day he’s 


gone out fishing. 

Admiral. Very good. Then I will keep to-day’s letters until 
to-morrow. They can wait. You’re a smart fellow, Joun. I hope 
you like you present place, Jou ? 

John. Very much indeed, thank you, Sir, When I was a working 
carpenter, Sir, I was always busy, now after I have brushed gets 
clothes, Sir, I have next to nothing to do. [4 knock at the door. 

Admiral. Who’s that, Jom ? 

John. The Master-Attendant, Sir. 

Admiral. What, Commopore Murronngan? What a nuisance ! 
He is as deaf asa post! You can to come in, Jonn ; but 
remain outside. 

John. Yes. Sir. 

[Ezxit, and enter Commopore Murtonnmean, a very old man, 
wearing spectacles, and carrying an ear-trumpet. 

Muttonhead. Oh, dear! oh, dear! it’s half killed me getting up 
those stairs (sinking into a chair). I was a stronger man sixty 
I hope ? 


’ 
, lam not 


or anybody. So please don’t 


years ago. 
y+ You’re looking very well. Nothin ong 
If there is, pray don’t tell me an about if. M 
least responsible for an 
er. Have a cigar? 
dmiral (through 4 
Admiral (t ear-t 
head. "Than 


in 
Mutton 


pupere: Sores ? 
Mutton k you, I only take snuff. What I want to see 


you about is this. I have just 
Admiral (hurri. ] . Yes, yes. But pray don’t tell 
me any grievance. q 
Muttonhead. 
Admiral (shouting through the ear-trumpet). 1 am not 


Muttonhead. 9 ell. down 
h, very w a ag a 


am not 
? 


paper.) To avoid 
know—to be 














’ a ‘ * 
: 
ap a Sy ees 


~ 
a 
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A GREAT 


Local Exquisite. ‘‘ Wao 18 THAT OLD Person?” 


244 Ba: PUNCH, OR THE LONDON a 





Pair Informant. “‘ Mr. Goopcaitp, M.P. ror nis County. 
Local Exquisite. “ Wuy pip ne Segak TO ME? WE'VE NEVER BEEN INTRODUCED !” 
Fair Sefornant. ‘*] THINK HE TOOK You FoR A Farmer!” 











LIBERTY. 


"Was IN THE Miyistry some Time Aco.” 








structor interferes with those ropes. 
Admiral, A great pity, no doubt; but it — sah isn’t my business, 
you know. I don’t understand Dock yard work 
Muttonhead. Of course not. Good-bye! 
Admiral (through the ear-trumpet). You are not going ? 
Muttonhead. | must. You won’t see me for the next three weeks. 


The bardest work I have had for the last twenty years, Sir. 


keeper. 
Chief Storekeeper (enterin and seating himself on a table). Hallo, 
Tommy, who was that old f low ” v 
Admiral Don’t you know km Jack ? Why, Murronexap, to be 


Chief Storekeeper. Think of that! Both of us been here all this 
time, and never met before! What fun, eh? I have got such a 
good story to tell you! 

Admiral (settling himself comfortably in an arm-chair). 
—— tell it me. It’s so awfully slow here all day with sihinn 
to do 

Chief Storekeeper. Well, you must know, Tommy, that Haznr 
Hawsgr, who’s just been sent to look after the Anchor Department, 
has made such a mess of it! (Tells a long yarn about the waste of 
yo ph a rter oe a ——4 public money— eT ag the story. 

o epnet t the responsibility "t rest with 
bt “Hanny and I had sach « laugh over it when 
= Jali ST het ket OL ha 

Admiral. Ha! ha! ha! Oh sem. you, wilh be the death of me! 
Phe reper re be a row with wie 

Not a bit of it! zy beam dane badave. Bu 
gro Srml, fiormad, here’s an account of it. (7) per) 

ARRY won't write his unless called upon. I 
down because I like to be on the safe side, you toon, 





I have got to decide upon an alteration in the size of one of our flags. | 
[ Hobbles out, and is nearly knocked over by the Chief Store- 








Rent t in eo my Lesle aferwests. a as sure as I stand ‘have, the| | Reond without.) Hallo! There’s Bruty and Cuartey at it again! 
first gale of wind will bring the whole thing down if the Chief Con- | They are always quarrelling. I shall be off! 


[Exit as Ss Chief Engineer and the Chief Constructor push in 
together. 
Chief Engineer and Chief Constructor (shouting together). Sir, 
we appeal to 
A el But, my good fellows, what’s the use of that? You 
| know I know nothing about it; an i, as I am not responsible, 1—— 
Chief Engineer. He’ ’s cut a hole in my best boiler. 
Chief Constructor. And he’s carried an iron pipe through my best 
armour-plate, spoiling all the paint and gilding. 
dmiral. Well, well, well! Make yon protests, Gentlemen 
and if my Lords say anything about it afterwards, I can but ond 
your letters to the Admiralty. 
Chief — (throwing down a paper). Here’s mine. The 
engines won t wor 
ce enerecter Gerowing ga down another). And mine, weuty 
spoiled the figure-h [An awful explosion heard without 
Admiral. An accident, Gentlemen! You had better return to 
our posts; but remember, Gentlemen, that whatever has occurred, 
i at least am not msible. (Ezeunt, leisurely, Chief Chief Constructor 
and Chief Engineer.) It’s no use’ ing to see what it is: I should 
only be in the way. (Yasns.) t a fine day it is. Iam half a 
mind to follow Wy chee I his fishing. By Jove, I will! Jon»! 
(Enter Joux.) Iam going out for the day, Joum. (Pointing to the 


)| protests on the table.) You can clear away this mess. Put it on 


the table behind the screen. 

John. Yes, Sir. (Exit Admiral.) — cial Papert, as usual. I 
wonder what they are about? ( and glances at their 
contents.) Dear me, if I were « ; carpenter, and had 
sufficient authority, I would settle all. ‘ene matters in five minutes. 
But here I am only a servant; and it is better to serve than to 
govern in Her Majesty’s Dockyards ; at least, so my Master tells 
me; and he ought to know. 


[Joun clears up the mess as the Scene closes in. 
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** GoING INTO PARTNERSHIP WITH JoNEs! 


I’vVE ALL THE EXPERIENCE!” 























TURN ABOUT. 


I SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT YoU 'D Long most for—the 


HAD ENOUGH OF PARTNERSHIPS, AFTER Brown!” 
“* AW, YOU SEE, WHEN WE FIRST BECAME PARTNERS, BROWN HAD ALL TRE 
EXPERIENCE, AND I ALU THE Monzy. Now, Jowes was ALL THE Mowry, anp| Tue Tarya to Turow Licnt on Sprerrvacisric 





accounts of w 


“MEDIUMS” IN PRUSSIA. 
(From Our Colney Hatch Correspondent.) 
THe periodical of Spiritualism occasionally publish 
onderfal spiritual “manifestations,” alleged to 
Goce the ‘‘ mediumship” of yo children. A case evidently 
is 





THE BEAU-IDEAL HOTEL. 


Bravsuaw is not exactly a festive publication, and, 
certainly, the lovers of “* ” novels not study 
its pages in search of ; but in a four hours’ 


HE GROSVENOR HOTEL let built 
T y the late Marquis or Velemiitedaes Goons 
dral, &c., &e Ladies’ Coffee-Room. 

“Ha! ha!” laughed Mr. Punch (such a dog!) aloud 
to the astonishment of a Clerical Error in a white tie 
and the meats corner. “Ha! ha! That is the 
a us! e will descend at that hostelry, no 
other!” 

But how can the Manager ensure ‘‘ Handsome Lady” 
visitors only to his Coffee-Room? It is to be hoped, at 
least, there is a Knight Porter in attendance ! 





THE EUROPEAN CONCERT. 
(See Government Papers, passim.) 


Tue grunt of a Bear who at booty hath looked 
Which he cannot quite seize on ; 
The ery of a Turkey who dreads being cooked 
A la Russe, and with reason ; 
The shrieks of two two-headed Eagles, whose yoices 
Are wholly discordant ; 
The crow of a Cock, who supremely rejoices 
In melod . 
The voice of a Lica, who hardly knows whether 
To roar or to cackle : 
Nice subject for Concert it looks altogether, 
One Waower should tackle. 
The theme “ yearns for music,” like mythus Germanic. 
Cacophony ’s certain ; 
And as for the audience, they, in a panic, s 





~~ | 





Stances.—A Spirit-Lamp. 








; - able apology for Dr. Moncx, now, like Dn. Stans, in trouble, a 


in 
Medium is ‘‘ ready to confess anything, or to do anything to get out 
of trouble.” True Mediums are apt, for all the truth that is in them, 
occasionally to eke out real manifestations by imposture. Their 
real manifestations are not on that account the less real, or the less 
credible. Mediums are generally to be believed and trusted, unless 
when they confess themselves to have told = es then their con- 
fessions should be disbelieved. Moreover, Mediums of all persua- 


th is noticed by the 7imes’ Prussian Correspondent, sions, or of no persuasion at are all equally trustworthy, or, as 
as follows :— Spiritualist writers prefer Soo] edieiie. g 7 
“The three children at ingen, in Prussian Rhineland, who last| The confession stated to have been made by three juvenile 
summer stated had y seen the Holy Virgin in a wood close to| Mediums, whose mediumship is now being deteriorated or destroyed 
their whose glowing asseverations, backed by the Clergy,| in a Prussian y+ * - clearly extorted from them by in- 
attracted of to the sacred spot, have just been tried by | timidation. In Prussia Mediums are ted, especially those 
Jupes Comes, at St. Upon the children conf had | whose creed renders them especially obnoxious to Bismarck, Bu 
been telling lies, they were sentenced to Mediums of that class, at least, are from persecution i 















exem in 
Founen it ide aeenescanony dete tolled to hee Ac- 
. | cordingly, the ‘‘ Apparition of La Salette,” just such another as the 
‘ Apparition of Marpingen, attended and attested 
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a permanen 
Protestants and i 
’ _ sceptics. 


cures 
oo eoctaiaty se Cusnenss Date o. It has become an 


article of li besides bei 
can be pa ore eageenaly suberituted for Baltece or yh 
To ° as _ sanctifying beverage in the of 
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PROJECTED BOMBARDMENT OF THE WEST-END. 


rn. Powcn feels it 
his duty to call the 
attention of all re- 
sidents and owners 
rty at the 
) ny 6 _ ¢ ot 
on to the follow- 
ing authentic par- long, length of bose 44 
ticulars :— i 
It will be seen by 
the date given that | 24- 
there is no imme- 
cause for 


of pro 


® diate 
alarm, 
flies 
among 


Punch 





farivus duties Af. | 


ind encier ores the Duke of York’s Column, and im 
- Aon Pie bottom of the Ornamental Water of St. James’s Park ; 
out the pecullar bot it is to be hoped that a full programme of the expe- 


peril whichappears | riments will be published—before the bombardment 
to be looming in 


the distance. = 
It is 
that the Authorities at Woolwich have been somewhat chagrined at finding 
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about one hundred men engaged in handling the Gun 
fourteen still retain their hearing. 

It has consequently been determined immediately to 

commence the construction of a 200-ton Gun. 

The first announcement with regard to this interesting 
| implement is to the effect ‘‘ that its size will of course 
| prevent its being placed on our largest ships of war.” 

ere is, however, “balm in Gilead ;” for, after stating 
the dimensions of the proposed Gun—namely, “‘ fifty feet 
t, and diameter 21 inches 
| charge of powder 950 lbs., weight of shot 6000 lbs., an 
| len th of shot five feet,”—it is confidently announced 
that the Gun is expected to be capable of throwing a 
shot from the Government butts at Woolwich 
| to the West-End of London. ; 

b ‘ No doubt more precise information will be given as to 
ut “ | what ofthe West- End the Gun will be trained on; but 
y, 1G inasmuch as it is not expected that ‘‘the new 200-ton 
muiti- | Gun cam be ready till the beginning of 1879,” West-End 
| life and property can easily be insured in the meantime. 
may not it may be that the intention is simply to knock over 
the shot at the 


commences. 


surmised cs 
Lrrerary. — We understand the next edition of 


that at the recent trial of the 81-ton Gun seven panes of glass at Shoeburyness | Boudoir Ballads is to be illustrated with Sterry-oscopic 


remained uninjured, that no passing vessel was destroyed, and that out of | views. 





HOUSEHOLD ART. 


Mr. Pewecn has received a number of letters on the subject of the 
tector of Lincoln’s very suggestive address at the Oxford (City) 
Schools of Science and Art. (See Times, November 18th.) A 
selection from these he has great pleasure in laying before his 
readers. 

Lerrer I. 

Drar Mr. Powen, 

Tue Reetor of Lincoln says :— 

“The man who, without copying, can arrange a cluster of rose-leaves 
nobly, can design anything. A Frenchwoman can do this; an Englishwoman 
cannot. Is it because roses do not grow in England?” 


Now, I don’t exactly know what he means by arranging rose- 
leaves ‘‘ nobly.” These Art-crities do use such queer terms! The 
will persist in styling the drawing of drapery “ magisterial ” (whic 
@mehow suggests the 
** precious ” (which reminds us of bullion or baby-talk). But if he 
mean that an Englishwoman can’t arrange fiowers and leaves and 
things, whether in a bouquet or on a bonnet, just as nicely as a 
Frenchwoman, I believe it’s all nonsense. Praise up the past and 
foreign parts as much as you please, but not a g word for the 
present or our own people, on any account! That seems to be the 
motto of the modern critics. ‘* Where is the old Turkey carpet 
now ?” asks Mr. Patrison, platatively. Why, gone where I ho 
those good-for-nothing Turks may soon follow it. Dowdy old 
things, with dingy colours and patterns like a kaleidoscope gone 
mad! He talks about ‘Nature, with its thousand forms and 
colours of unrivalled beauty,” and then goes and prefers a many- 
tinted muddle of meaningless zigzags to the lovely purple fern 
leaves and golden snowd that adorn the floor of my drawing- 
room. Coal-senttles again! He is quite dismal on the development 
of the Coal-Scuttle. Joy has just bought me a new one, the love- 
liest design—a coal-rase it is called, if you please—beautifully 
japanned and gilt, so shiny you can see your thee in it, with the 

alls of Niagara painted on the such blue, bounding water !— 
avd a bunch of dablias, just like life, on each side. If that is not 
Art in the household, I should like to know what is. What would 
Mr. Parrrson have? I’m sure I like a nice house and pretty thin 
as much as any woman ; but if all our bright decorations are to 
denounced as “ Vulgarities,” what is one to do? I took such pride 
in that carpet and that coal-vase, and now !— 

Well, I’ve seen some of their High-Art-Households all out- 
landishness, dim tints, and stiff discomfort; and if that’s the sort 
of thing they want to substitute for the cosiness colour of an 
English home, I beg to assure them it won’t do for 


Ayn EnGiisnwoman. 


Letrer IT. 
Dean Power, 
Pattison is beautifully down upon ‘‘ Mindless Mechanism.”’ 
Fact is, High Art will never flourish till low is abolished. 
We mast do away with the Steam-engine ; it is the Incubus of the 


lice-court), and the men Ky an elhow | 


| enlightener, the merry mocker, even 





Age. ‘‘ Fuel,” says Rarrison, ‘‘ is unfortunately dirty in its nature.” 
So is the Locomotive. And ugly! Dirt and ugliness are inimical 
to High Art. They must be banished. Don’t quite know what 
Nature was about when she made coal dirty—unless she wanted to 
warn us against using it. Faney Nature is a bit of a Philistine 
after all, and wants elevating by being made to enter “ into the 
sphere of Art.” lron and coal are nuisances. Let us keep to gold 
and sunshine. 
Yours, 
AnTI-PHILISTINE. 
Lerrer III. 


More fudge about High Art !—High-falutin’ Art, J call it. 
“By the habit of mechanical multiplication, invention is killed, 
and the soul degraded.” Indeed! I should like to make the 
Gentleman live for a year, deprived of the advantages of *‘ mecha- 
nical multiplication,” and I should not like to pay his bill for steel 
pens and shirt-collars at the end of the term. As to invention, 
why there ’s more of it in one week’s number of The Engineer than 
in twenty Exhibitions of the Royal Academy. Pooh! Murano 
acqua marina may be all very well for Chemist’s show-bottles ; but 
give me the marine engine ! 


Srr, 


Yours, 
A Practicat May. 
Lerrer IV. 
EXce.ient Poycn, 

‘* Taxes worse than they were thirty yearsago!” Of course 
they are! What is there to love in an age of lacquer? Art has 
gone to the wall. Look at our Picture-posters, and admit it! 
Brummagen Art (?) is worse than Brummagem utility. An “ in- 
dustrial product” trying to look like “‘a spiritual object,” a coal- 
box posing as a work of Art, are more Ler tgs | than an old 
eoquette figuring as a youthful belle. High Art is hopeless. Let 
us fall back on naive and antique hideousness, which is, indeed, 
almost a form of heauty. To the soul sickened with the ‘‘ illustrated 
china” of our shop-windows there is solace in a willow-pattern 
plate. ¥ P Aas. 

ours, despondentiy, 
Rococo. 
Lerrer V. 
IMPARTIAL Srr, 

lw Parrison’s address there is much that is true, less that 
is new, and not a little that is askew. What a pity High Art 
Mentors will be so queer and querulous! Can't they point us to 
pleasant possibilities without visiting us with the sin of vulgar 
necessity ? Coal is ‘ unfortunately’ dirty, yes! and many of the 
forward steps of civilisation are » pheneee ” through grubby 
and di ble ways. Let the Mluminati of Art give us more 
light and less lightning, and let them shun the appearance of 
peevish dilettantism. , There are functions in this world for the 
the seathing satirist perhaps ; 
but for the Seold—domestic, political, Gaol or esthetic—no! 

ours a 
ar 
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NEW FOOTBALL RULES. 


1, No match to be a to without 
a —— being in attendance on the 


groun 

2. Should there be a hospital within 
® convenient distance, notice to be 
given beforehand, that the services 
< Boon Staff may be called into requi- 


anate and thet app y of bendages, 


it poke in readiness. 


n ambulance to be in waiting, 
dame any one who may recei 
on ial injury to his home or to 


rece an am 
iy then a num 
“— Pon call. 
ne engaged to wa Ay ~aaat 
en on 
d 


hy other stimulants to 
unds. 


8. eyo and sticks to be ouy- 
plied for the use of those whose in 
juries may be ouly 6 slight, but who 
yet may require 

mite enable San to to return to their 


No Game. » be played enue: o ground within easy reach of a 


Telegraph 
These ibly be ong fsa and gloomy ; 
snd’ as now too often 


i to 
coin injury end which it ree | = vie mewn sage 


paleo emer thn! won pre Ld SE ge 
both men and boys, who venture 
py vt fed oo oh 


Fraatinable 

Touchstone , = You Like It, says, ‘‘It is the first time that 
ever I heard breaking of ribs was sport for Ladies.” Had Touch- 
pom a Foo player, he nid not have said it was ‘‘ the 
first time that ever he banal bocekting of legs and necks was sport 

We wil not p Ps ‘ ih al 
We will not press ar 2 our es, if some 
ee ae can be rigidly and universally » Which shall 
toe» Ae not entirely prevent, the woke that now seem to 
ae the good name of the yand to lead to the unweleome 

on the scene of the Doctor and the Coron 








THOROUGHLY ENGLISH. 


i ee oung and the intellectual is 
Your e inte 80 
wellknown that hago aot the nae hesiatin in to 

Ilamay cane Seat. Like Cxameunese, I take my pot a 
Tom Sereigh hectets Uoanten, my dialogue is entirely my own ; 
my incidents ae are sometimes foreign, their clothing is thorough] 
English. In justification of this assertion, I és “adios os 
extract from one of my latest adaptations. I think will admit 
the manners and as, say, Peril 
at the Prince of Wales’s 


am 
Your obedient Servant, 
The New Junior Athenaeum An Unactrep PLaYwrirer. 
Garrick Club. 


Scene—A third- in Victoria Street, ele sng be 
an old curiosit: gts tay Sedat Chie . Won whe 
Eeeopat ot and ebon cabinets nathered pel 

By meg Bowe (a discovered 
ith a ba -brush. y Leor 


_Bacshear apron Perm 
i ; I i y 2 pnt Pregl 
7 dtr yea, ee 


do should éanne m played with you 
. Yes, But, Bowe, have you i Se Gs es 
ILKIE Cotirns ? Et iecpecmeaste 


ae pay dee ay ee 


bows, and exit.) And now for his letter! I know I am imprudent, 
but what can do? When I met him at the early service at St. 
James's, Piccadilly, could I help my chair being placed next to his ? 
could I help our fingers meeting in font at the door, as we went 

out? Ina word, could I help loving him? (Opens letter.) Ah! 
what is this? How im ent! He has been playing heavily at 
roulette at his Circle. e old story! The old story! 


Re-enter Bune, followed by Sin Jonny. 


Bung. Sa Joun Bantercony ! (Aside.) I must warn the 
Viscount of this 7 { Exit. 


Sir ae who Be in dress, and carries a bouquet). 
Permit me, m ut iT would vot have dared to have called 
upon you at T den 


the morning. I would wish to see 
to you. Sir! lowes.) 
Sir John Lg 


. avi l 
_Teparation for you with 4 Lady, ill you 
a me (with a ’ io aig. 


Ey She is prettier than her photograph ! ate an 


Enter the Duke. 

The Duke. Ah, my dear 

Will you not our lunch 
Sir John. You are too 


to see you! 


get I m= & ied, 
welve. 

g slvaze laneb breakfasted. I have 
come here on matter of } 4 LAL, to my happiness. I have 
the honour to beg of > oh Grace to pay my addresses 
to Jost lee Lucy, your charming daughter 

R Jonny, I shall be proud % salute you as one of the 
family, Dileve oon the contract 
Sir John (opens the door, ). Me. Sirsa ! [Enter Mr. 
Smith, a Lawyer.) Mr. Surrn, have you the contract ready 
engage | » D4 Smith (bowing to the Duke, and producing a cane. It is 
ere 
The Duke. In that case, Gentlemen, I will call my a » 
a) 
Sir John, How my Mother's heart would have rejoiced in this 
moment! My dear sainted Mother! She is with the angels, now, 
Ma. Surrn! 
Re-enter the Duke, leading 1: in Lavy Locy, 
The Duke. M ~~ ou will sign this p 
Lady Lucy. Yes t, She signs the contract. 
Sir John. What - a to write my signature under my 


Lady’s. 
[He signs. Mn. Surrm bows ane retires with his Law papers. 
The Duke. Let me shake you by the hand, Sie Jouw; for are 


you not now 
plage hah lng SO ey ee 


and then will return to lay at’ your feet the spoils | my =, - 
‘rit, 
Lady Lucy. Dan mye S was that I signed, Papa ? 


The Duke. of marriage. Sir Joum is to be your 
husband. 

Lady Lucy. band ! (She starts. 

The. Duke (roldlyy” Your husband. Have you any reason to 

allege, gpinst the union ? 


None. if side. -) Alas! 
The Jax (sternly). Then you obey ? 
Lady Lucy. 1 L oper, don doen Fone, 
The Duke. Tknew it. Are you sot my child ? 
a the Viscount, in full epening dress, 
Lady Lucy (with a little Y: My Cousin! 
The Viscount, Sir Duke! My uncle, A bere rag) fe demend 
in merrine? | beautiful cousin, your ter. py Lucy 
The Duke i Ar is too late. Ya tre a brave boy ; but the contract 
comes to be si Lucy is to marry — 
Bung (entering). Sir Jonw Barrercory ! 
Enter the Baronet in full hunting costume. 
Sir John (with <b triepeh). I have shot a fox ! 
The Duke, Let us drin fe Fhe heal of hn apertomen | 
[Boxe brings in a lighted punch-bowl. They all drink to Sin 
Jouw as the Curtain falls. 








Mh Apert, women ETc. 


gh ao hn rey ota i eae 


a Please, Sir, 





War is Punch’s Pockst- Book like s Young Lady at her first ball? 
fo ak Ang ese 17 way 









































aes 


por eenrserermateede~ oe aeaneiiieaal crests 
ee ee ee Te 


A hy mR + Aime A A ama A 





» tau ee 


fining 


uliines cc lndee cee 
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THE FIGHT OVER THE SCHOOL-BOARD. 


él 


(iN 





Poor Education! Like a lamb beset by wolves and vultures! Oh clumsy caterers! Ignorance comes, what time you scowl and 
How should she trim the balance fair ’twixt clashing creeds and mutter, 

cultures ? And lures your guests to other food,—the garbage of the gutter. 
All friends to her, but angry foes ad outrance to each other ; | Fie, Gentlemen! The common foe demands your banded forces ; 


She, standing where the Champions close, can scarce tell one from | To cut the ground from under him will tax your joint resources. 


t’other. | 
Te teach emall Brut hic A.B.C.. or athe Gun her cow! | But still the Churchman slangs Dissent, and both bethump the 
One well may ask is that a task to set the war-horns blowing ? And Notlintnriens venom vent all round. No dull Red-Tapist 
But then of course the job will look much harder, and far wo Shen akan che Wendie ann died tae Fy a gat 
lf go have a Baptist Book, and Scux a High Church | As each hot Ass who lifts his bray to swell the angry chorus. 
The Three R.’s, muddled by a fourth,—Religion,—like the compass | Bring not into the Schoolroom, Sirs, your doxies or your schisms, 
With endless ‘’ points” from south to north,—for chief result read |The spelling-book and slate are not the ground for warring 


rumpus. isms ; . , ‘ . 
To give the oung what reason asks, and simple prudence urges, | The Alphabet need not be mixed with shibboleths Sectarian, 
Were sure the easiest of tasks, but for the Boanerges. Monopoly but masqaerades in guise humanitarian. 





The School-Board, spread with spare repast, must have ‘‘ Church Fight fair, and in another field. Side-issues fog the unwary. 
Pie” for centre, | What you all mean is “our side up,” although your voices 
| And every guest must vote that best, nought less will e’er content her. bb 

While Das Dissent, who loathes the dish, would sooner sweep the | Proud a! _— Church ”’ should be too proud to flash false lights 
table | @ roc ets, 
| Than feed one hungry mouth on fare with that particular label. And conscience seek to circumvent by sly appeal to—pockets! 











| ferred to allow the Ironclads to approach within a radius of fourteen 


THE NAVY OF THE FUTURE, mage a - oat range the , qpenes fire, a a- 
: tion of the Admiral in command of the Enemy’s t was, 

By Seimarine Tehgraph,) however, too late toescape. Fifty outof the eighty Ironelads were soon 

' GrpRaLTaR, 3rd Dec., 1896. | disposed of—smashed and sunk. The remainder hauled down their 

Tue Enemy’s fleet was signalled early yesterday morning. It | flags. Divers are at work on the seene of action, clearing away the 
was com of eighty Lronclads, all ing thirty-three feet of submarine débris. The Wasp has y received an important 


armour 7} , but with no armament heavier than the old-fashioned 
300-ton Gun. It was soon ascertained that the Fleet had received false 
in about the movements of the Wasp (our Mediterranean 
Gunboat, built to mw | a 2,000-ton Gun, the achievement of | 
the combined Woolwi i i 

it might be possible to take Gibraltar by a coup de main during the 
absence of her little protector. By two o’clock the Enemy’s 

was well within range of the Wasp’s gun, but her Commander pre- 


increase to her fighting force of two Marines and Artillerymen. Her 
complement is now fourteen hands, all told. 











UNPARDONABLE ABSENCE. 


Gerrrxe home on a cold foggy night, and finding that your fire 
has ** gone out.” 
































—— _ 
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A COMPLIMENT. 


Hairdresser, “ Any ovy THe Bearp, Smet” 
Customer. ‘‘ No, THANK YOU. 
Hairdresser. *‘ tspverp, Ste! 
OUT OF THE PROFESSION COULD HAVE DONE IT 80 WELL!!” 








THE FRA DIAVOLO OF FACT. 


Speaxive of Brigandage in Southern Italy, a newspa 
spondent makes a remark with a tive word in it. ‘* How this 
scourge is to be dealt with will a difficult question for the 
Government.” As to , how is the Italian Government 
to deal with that scourge ho answers—if you ask loud enough 
—BScourge! How has scourge, robbery with violence, been 
cam a be Se ish Legislature? By means of that other 


Tr corre- 


: 


: , the C a hae do thee 
‘orce being despatched waymen an s 
of Naples and Sicily down, with proper dogs if n > en 


caught, might they not summarily be 
pa pees heh iy Sng ae SOF t ’ 
servitude, a good flogging, or severa ngs, apiece ? 
What an edifying sight to the Manutengoli of Sicily and the ‘Maha 
7 it would be to see Stenor Leone, now laying ra 
y in ral life thereabouts with impunity, stripped his green 
velvet lace, and ribbons, seized up in the whipping-stocks, 
until he howled for mercy some time after ! 
ould not that teach him, if ever let loose again, to think twice 
before again carrying off a British Banker—or anyone else—and 
demanding under threat to murder or mutilate him, four thousand 


t to trial, and, under a 





I'VE LATELY TRIMMED IT MYSELF.” 
I SHOULD NOT HAVE THOUGAT ANY GENTLEMAN 


, on conviction, to penal | 





| 
| SENTIMENT ! 


Joun Butt soliloquiseth— 
Sentiment? Well, I’ve no fancy for snivelling, 
Policy gushing or piping it ’s eye 
Is but a sort of ivelling 
Yorright is righ though Club eer. 
right is rig ub cynic or Ministe 
Hints with © sneer that I faltes or pule, ea 


Plausible caveats strike me as sinister 
Urged in serene disregard of that rule. 


Sentiment ? Ready retort for demolishing 
‘ Arguments founded on feelings pamene ! 
a ir periods ng 
oint ph sway with that wed of disdain. 

Yet if Phili *gainst feeling that fulminate 

Are put anal searching and stern, 
It may be found that the censures which culminate 

In horror of rant are but rant in their turn. 


Sentiment versus a a bby 

Taking Antithesis! Smart Militaires 
Vote — doesn’t his se a folly see 

ixing up feeling with 

Are they antagonists! Simple en 

Seems ts be coolly shut out in the old, 
Sympathy ’s branded Vulgarian Vanity, 

Bosh that should never give qualms to the bold. 


Sentiment! Certain keen scribes have their knife in it, 
Bellicose bounce is much more to their mind ; 
Shocked, so they say, that the thing has such life in ir, 
Fain would they whistle its “dupes” down the wind. 
They minimise, mock, and depreciate spitefully ; 
Gentlemen, are you not missing the mark ? 
Doubtless you tickle Club-loungers delightfully, 
But are we all—save yourselves—in the dark ? 


Interest ? Well, there are Interests various— 
Some that mere selfishness fails to descry. 
Number one’s hold on his own were precarious 
If to his neighbours’ he ne’er had an eye. 
Scowl, my young friends, at the ‘‘ Humanitarian,” 
a of cool patriot sense ; 
But shrewdest policy were but barbarian 
Were this same “‘ Sentiment ” quite driven hence. 


Dexsy Porrery.—Our Foreign Policy. 











HINTS FOR NEW SCHOOL-BOARDS. 


To remember that the tongue is a dangerous member. 

Not to set down opponents, and those wiio differ from you in 
rang as sceptics and atheists, or narrow-minded and intolerant 

igots. 

To expect opposition, and to meet it with fairness and good- 
humour. 

Not to ride hobbies too far or too fast. 

To use the organ of hearing rather than the organ of ch. 

If there are any defects in your own education, to avour to 
remedy them. 

To read all the best works on Education, and to master the Acts 
of Parliament, blue-books and statistics that have been published on 
as same important subject. ipl ke 

ever to speak except in a cool, m, quiet, composed, 
unruffled frame of mind. 

Always to walk to the place of meeting—exercise being favourable 
to deliberation and reflection, and adverse to haste and impetuosity. 


To dine together occasi y (not, of course, at the expense of the 
ratepayers). : 

Before everything and everybody else—rates, ratepayers, creeds, 
churches, sects, parties, and parents—to think of the children. 


Compensation. 

Toro has said “Ta, ta!” to the Strand, but we have had 7oto 
chez Tata at yo 0; oe Contune, which in Mapaue Caavmont’s 
hands spoils us for an t ormances for some time to come. 
Monsieur Puncu any Mg Masawe Cuavumont” next season with 
rere, but sincerely hopes she will bri another repertoire 
wi » 





Toe Marertat ror tae Arcric Mepat.—Frosted Silver. 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOOKBY OF JEDDINGTON.* 
A BEW srosTivG FovEL Sr 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Two Kicks,’ “ Squeesing Langford,” $e., $e. 
Cuarrer 1.—" Striking him with a Feather.” 


“* Great men 

~ lived and died and 
never won a 
Derby. Antsto- 
PHANES and Lorp 
Groree Bey- 
TINCK are exam- 
ples in point. But 
Ix Bart., had edit. Regularl % oth Dabs 

DD, Dart., had man it. ar ev ear e 
| pon had come from Jeddington, and Sin Tomas Dopp had been 
the owner. 

But old Sm Tomas was not immortal, and, having only a 
nephew, Str Tommy Topp, Junior, the time arrived when the 


* From the Editor to Mazon Jaw ey Suanp.—You 've changed the name} 
It was to have been A Hatful of Money. Why? y 

Mason Jawizy Suanp fo the Edstor.—Friend of my youth, haven't you 
ever heard of chenging our name for Property ? Wall, Sir, I think this 
Sporting Novel will be a better property e new title.’ It is enough 
for me to think so ; but I will give a satisfactorily artistic reason. Observe, 
it has a second title. This is to attract those who never read anything but 
what is sensational; and if The Dumb Jockey of Jeddington doesn’t fetch 
that section of the public, I’m dumb’d—and I cannot put it less strongly or 
more genteelly than that. If, Sir, you only knew what trouble I’ve to 
find out a place in England beginning with “‘J,’’ so as to fit in, alliteratively, 
with “ Jockey,” you would be the last person to a finding a flaw in 
title-deed, and the first to send me a congratula letter, containing a roudeaw 
of real genuine “ stuff'’—as we turfites call it. Now, Sir, I have been frank 
and free with you. “ Honest JawLEY” was always my name at school, and 
I am proud to say that, as long as I can it, it shall be my sobriquet 
through life. You must come down and oend a couple of months here with 
me. I've a lovely quiet horse for you—just the thing. Say when.—J. 8. 

From the Editor to Mason JAwiLey Suarr.—Highly satisfactory. Get on. 
Your kind invitation I would avail myself of with pleasure, only your letter 
does not dear your address; and the e erly lady who opened the door in that 
siding out of Chapel Street West where name is on the brass 
plate under the second bell handle, cou ive me no on the 
subject. —_ me a line here. Always y to shake off the business cob- 
webs, and rush into the champagney air of the country. I donot care much 
about hunting; but, if the nag is very quiet, no one would enjoy a morning 
on horseback more than would yours truly, Taz Eprron. 

Mason Jaw ey Suarp to the Editor.—All right. Old woman in Chapel 
Street is a very old servant in our family. She’s been with the Jawney 





Suanrs for years, and her father and mother before her. Dear old lady! I 
still retain her on my estab! it for past services; and, after all, you know, 
to belong to an old family engenders ties between master and servant which 
are unintelligible to the pervenw. Bless dear old Marncerr! She’s very 
deaf, and uncommonly sagacious. I don’t think you'd get anything out of 
her, though she might out of you. I was she didn’t you into 
the dining-room, and give you luncheon when you called ; fact i 
little elor crib is in such disorder when I'm at 


the good old -_ ee] ——— Ly visitors. Au 
down here. Everythin you— horse, and 
eae Ser ! Say coho, thah's aib--seeraly tap 


~— by Editor to Mason Jawtzxy Suarp.—Yes, I will say “te 
u will 
est.— 


Fe 


ij 
5ui 


3 
S 


i re No country address, so I this to 


i 


the | nervous hand of the old, good, kind 





uncle was compelled by the stern monitor of the human race to 
make room for his nephew. , 

Six Tommy Dopp came into the about sixty-five 
thousand a year (Land-tax redeemed) only by one con- 
dition, viz., That, if he did not lose three 8 in succession, not 
merely by a neck, or a length, but by his horse coming in absolutely 
last of all, the whole property would pass at once to a near relative, 
the Honovraste Poriman Carr, who would be saddled with 

isely the same condition. If, afte several other members 
of the family, the Derby was still beirg won by the Jeddington Lot, 


at | the was to return to Str Tommy Topp, the same condition 
as betare e : 


. =e, xisting, and — = to beg mt mag ye 
ARR, so on again. ere was proviso, that, mm 
Tommy should marry and there should appear a son and heir, then 
the HonovraBtz Potiman CARR would come into the property— 
** but,” so the of the will went, ‘“‘ Not the Boy.” 
Hard stipulations to come from the f goosequill in the 
loving. enerable Bazouet, thus passed bes, 
ve ’ 
room for his nephew, had, indeed, struck him with 


Caaprer Il.— Which is the Favourite ? 


Rounp the cheery fire in the fine old ancestral Music Hall be- 
ing te the Dopps, which had lately been fitted up with a ym 
for the amusement of the guests in winter, sat a pleasant an 
aristocratic company. 

“Tommy,” said the Honovraste Puttman Carr, slowly puffing 
his regalia. “I'll lay you twenty thousand pounds to a sovereign 
that the Derby Loser is not in your stables this year.” 

“Done!” replied Sra Tomar. 3 

‘* Tommy Dopp! Tommy Dopp!” cried several voices from various 
corners of the hall, *‘ on — again!” ‘ 

Done with you all—at ce,” said Sm Tommy, booking 
tho bots ** And now,” he added, “‘ suppose we go and look at the 
ot.” 

They all rose as one man. The sporting instinet was strong on 


them. 
“T°ll go with you,” exclaimed a light, ringing, musical voice. 
" Lint Dr! erfed Sm Tommy, “ why we ial be only too 


“ Of course—charmed,” repeated the Honovraste PoLimay, in 
his low sneering voice. 

Lavy D1 regarded him with superlative disdain. She was a mar- 
vellously handsome woman was Lapy Diana BrireLeion, = 

oa lomnay of locks that the most raven-ous raven might have 
envied. 

To be a Blonde, however, she thought would suit her better. So 
yy ~ became, and perhaps pe 7 she would return. She 
was y ayers with men, as a consequenee, 
equally adored by her own sex. 

** Blonde is the Jeddington colour now, Tommy,” she whispered 
in her sweetest low tone. Hers was a rich 
her highest speaking-note was to put it musically, “‘ C under line.” 

** Yes,” she used to say to her sparkling oe am all down 
among the coals; and my voice is more like Newcastle-under- 
Line than double 0.” She was still unmarried: Her Aunt, who 
had married the Russian Prince, Srerrrorr, accompanied her every- 
where, except on the piano. 

ing on Srz Tuomas’s other arm was the beautiful Brunette, 
Mas. ‘ oop AZAMYLE, the i i 
most fascinating woman in the country. 
one to the other, and pressed the fair arm of each alterna: 
i Mi ga = tye = our Stud-Groom ? ”’ = 
e . on omas’s arm, through 
i Stables, of 


th 
“ You have only to ask, and he will appear,” replied Siz Tomas, 
producing clear, bell-like whistle, by the most natural means 
possi die. 
“* How simple!” exclaimed Mus. Aseoop AzaMYLR, ecstatieally ; 
“* you have everything at your ends.” 


ae 
a feather. 


° are several things I want to ask. J do ast grotepd fo bon eneriias 
man. why should a “ raven envy anyone’s locks”? I own to being 
rn naturalist, but have ravens locks? You who live so much in 
country (where ? by the way—don’t forget to send ee we ee 
to know all these things, ood pean, De 90 fees, 
Secondly, how about the Derby being run in the winter? A+ 
meaning, 28 I gather from your opening chapter, umless you to 
NE Te oe 88 ee sea eh 
storm. hg Hh FD pe AA 
ees © pe Only remember the eyes of the Sporting Public are on you. 
Yours truly, EpiTor, 


From Mason Jaw zy Suarr to the Editor. — 
= a “Sporting Public.” You won't pi 
me. IJ’mimit. You’re not. Come down here, and spend 


Best of ing on hand. Yours ever, J. 8. 
(But no addrese--ED.] 
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Seerton VII. reverse of 


cause of hi 
Mr. oa was ‘sdormed 





Officer to the General of his 


Field-Marshal was crying | fidentially) of the conduct of every 





, @ Regiment of Guards, and the 17th Lancers.’ “ 
r. Ah coughed (to clear his throat), and continued his “exonsh Page me gv ny, Mh! 


next care will be to rise as as possible in the ranks of the ingly valuable document. 
Army List. His ambition will lead him from Sub-Lieutenant to| ©” TT on ae 
Lieutenant, from. Lieutenant to Captain, and from thence to the | — - 
glories of gilt spurs and brass scabbards. In these days of “ selec- TO THE WAITS 
much u won himeelty and wearcaly tall uy he will have to depend . 
, and at all upon his banker’s account. (A pre-dated Prayer.) 

Gclopel ives the tune $0 Regiment, it will be as well for | 
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He pressed her gloved pole with ight hand, ile th bie much as possible. Anxi be shown in i Regimental 
left he punly guess -a-quarter kid that con- | Balls, Regimental Regiment Harriers and Regimental Ex- 
cealed sles gun te ST Se El ook yA with the cypher of the Regiment 
g 4 ere low sneering The Hones le stenton i be pai good thin 

0 ARR a ‘umorous == “ gs” 
linking his arm in that of the Italian mengh ot at Laughter should be at to welcome the 
Farraco pt Nowsenza, he whispered maliciously, “* is the | Colonel’s puns, The latest comic songs should be rehearsed daily. 
favourite ? ” The pale ie pe brace cheaes bo wsee wae Nip sty. 

At this Iaed be Ge a was re ideals See aloud} The nick-name to be without hesi- 
report, followed ining | tation. No to practical jokes. Individual 
Stables. property to of the Regiment. Promissory 

Srxe THomas a open the a and ran inte the Pay notes to be dear old chappy” constantly 

(To be continued.) — with 


srs ci ae "an fleet shoal 
, how 
MR. PUNGH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. ee in the proper, 


~~ prety lg yo Inierest Ht an cfcor have, suficiont interot to 
" - 2B, Pageh se carry his up tree of ein hes aot ont ee ge looked 
= oS ” at head-quartedey bs ¢ his Colonel Sill te chery of, f writing * 
pig ty to his However, if he 
Puassy seers, | K.C.B., a bore, a t some steps to itty 
in great distress. The apraamees: As he should enjoy the AL, 
melancholy and diminutive | °* °°™rt for the mintavem of serponsibiliey. 
veteran was spelling over Cowvarsation on Section VII. 
an Army List with the aid Ensign Fi . My dear Mr. Punch, you have just spoken of « 


of a powerful magnifying | « Contidential Report” Can tell me what it is ? 
glass. Upon “At, doen the} Mr. Punch. Certainly my ‘p00 ee Evernsg of the Volun- 
teers. A‘ “Confidential 1 ” is the document sent in annually 


Sooner or 


by a Commandi 
that the broken-hearted | later it sondhes te War Office. In this sepett o dhotek is given (eon- 
officer of Regiment, from the 
over the iost that he was | senior Major down to the junior subaltern. Now, imagine all of you 
the Colonel of tS one | that you have to send in a Confidential Report. Say 
Ragepent ato ot ae friend,” ms you consider meriting the censure of “highly unsatisfac- 


said Mr. Punch, “* Colo must olonel Charles. If 1 found one of my Officers disrespectful to 


what conduct 


remember that the oloneley me, If he addressed me without m title out of the 
\ of a Regiment is ony ee | alate my was inlined. to criticise s y hase of the Drill- 
towome venerable and dis — Dn the Regiment ae. em All this, Sir, I should 
tpgulahed warrcyas 8 rt | consider“ highly net 
: a . Sey eee men) Mr. P eank Senin East Mud- 
has fc ht and bled for his country in‘half-e-dozen campaigns, cars| borough Militia, 4 Lox, ( doubt you would, And you, Enston 
d, and reared a large family, and at seventy or md hut | Evoxne, of the Volunteers, what conduct would you consider 
<2 SS See him with « Ooloncley.? en |“ hi hly unsatiafa 
it Is Government presents a Colon course. didn 0 
“Oh, Str Franky sees it all now,” eried the little Field-Marshal, | | ty oe A nnd hy, of of esa, ¥ be & Cartan Gvonor, of ‘the 
clapping his hands with pleasure. ‘‘ Str Franky understands now | Gg, nedier Guards veh, And you, LREEE can you tell me ? 


why the tiller oF CAMBRIDGE is Colonel of the Rifle Brigade, the Ligutenant end Captain George. I should say his conduct was 
he belonged to a bad set, and was fool 


— Punch. My dear are all right, a fact that 
Part I. ay Merit.—An officer Tr: chosen his Regiment, his =. thet « “ confidenti pile, yon ane always be an exceed- 


ne - fully study the peculiarities of his commanding officer, | War banish slumber with your Yule-tide la 
with a view to lemming his ewe conduct upon the example set to Seare sweet forgetfulneas from toil-worn wigh 
him. As the Army is composed of all sorts and manners of men, he And make the month that brings the Best of Days, 
ike s tetahen, Be aiy eet cout toverss iee meal te mde cic 5 ea 
e may ever one 
following “styles” (with mild modifications calculated to suit Lt Guu bait np Go cee Cans a? Ohi ” 
the variety of each peculiar case) may be relied upon as a trust- oe — a 
| the reading of the Order Bock.” No vislent lonshage, Delight pol ccna 
0 In “ 
| serious Penny-Readings. Patronage of Sunday-Books, Missions, Cimes dra oa Breamiand ike « sudo blight 
and Total- Abstinence. If the Colonel is very extreme (and has an A beautiful spring mattress pleases best 
eutseme Wits, a late Guatny Focedilng at corners of thorough- In dead of night. 
: fares may be indulged in coustionally. Spectacles (if possible, 
: tinted) should it~ Lt I'll let you “ like a soldier fall,” in fight, 
| The Soldier-like —Great smartness. Seles, meen, 008 Or ‘neath your tent in lay your head - 
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HOW WE MANAGE OUR LITTLE AFFAIRS OF THE HEART AT BRIGHTON. 














SCHOOL-BOARDS AND SWINE. 


Parochial Pig squeaks— 
THERE was a certain Shearer, on a time who chose to ply 
His shears upon a pachyderm, the tenant of a stye: - 
With copious clamour and scant fleece his labour was repaid ; 
“* Great cry and little wool,” still lives, the saw in that case made. 


Great ery of ‘‘ Education” rings on all sides in our ears, 

But little wool that we can see for all the talk appears. 

Whilst public men, declaiming, vent their platitudes outworn, 
And School-Boards fight, small scholars and Ratepayers are shorn. 





Good Gentlemen and Ladies—for ’mongst rights of Womankind, 

The right to sit on School-Boards now is won by strength of mind— | 
One question to your wisdom let your close-shorn Pigs commend ; 
That is, how much have you to show for all that you expend ? 


Nor deem them sordid swine if they another point propose, | 
As doubtful of the good and use for which their money goes. 
With so much bricks-and-mortar, and sites for building bought, 
And all that’s spent in teaching, after all, how much is taught ” 


How much do you imagine that a Schoolboy, as a rule, 
Learns from his masters, not at Board, but e’en at Boardi 
Learns, to retain in after years, and turn to use and boot 
Inform us, you that teach the young idea how to shoot. 


How much beyond those Rudiments, the R’s in number three, 
Learn ninety-nine in a h s at a fair Academie ? 
Beyond that useful triad what do the Million know ? 

Is it worth paying to drive more into small heads below ? 


What know the multitude of men whom boys at school you knew, 
But the Three k’s, if all the three, beyond the i few 
And did you e’er bethink yourselves, fond mother, thoughtful sire, 


School ? 


How many of your little ones e’er more will acquire ? 
That question may have ne’er yet crossed the philanthropic mind, 
That hhoks to suman good eye to nearer objects blind. 


wi 
With views enlarged, and thoughts beyond a narrower sphere that 


roam, 
Oft workers for the public weal omit the care of home. 





And doth it much the public or parochial weal concern 

That _ ned children should be taught more than most home youth 
earn ? 

Too much attempt not, if you’re wise: the million who’ve to pay 

The Education-tax don’t like their money thrown away. 





MORE CONFERENCES THAN ONE. 


ConFERENCES are suggested on the following very urgent 
Eastern questions :— 

What can be done with the poor of Bethnal Green ? 

What improvements can be made in the lodging-houses of 
Clerkenwell ? 

What can be done for the education of the children of Shoreditch ? 

How can two-thirds of the Shadwell public-houses be closed ? 

What can be done to protect the Sailors of the Docks from 
robbery ? : 

How can a proper observance of Sanday be made popular in 


Whitechapel ? 


How can feelings of equity be instilled into the bosoms of the 
inhabitants of Houndsditch ? : 

How can the London Fields be made capable of further improve- 
ment ? 

How can “ penny gaffs” be abolished ? , 

How are the amusements of cheap Music Halls to be regulated ? 

How is the drainage to be improved in the poor neighbourhoods 
near the Tower ? 

And, vy why are people more interested in the Turks of Bul- 
garia than the Arabs of London ?” 





Politics in the Pulpit. 

Ir the Liverpool Post has not been hoaxed, Mr. Srurczon, the 
other Sunday, took oceasion to pray for a change of Ministers, and 
said, ‘Let not the extraordinary folly of our rulers lead our 


country into war.” Should he not rather have prayed that they 
might have the extraordinary wisdom to keep us out of it ? 


A Very Bap Juper.—The Man who tries his Friends. 
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OSCHI 


OR, THE CRAFTY KHEDIVE AND THE COLLAPSING CANDLE. 


G 


HARLEQUIN 


I’M BURNING IT AT BOTH ENDS!!!” 


(4 Present for the Pantomime, Writers.) 


Crows. “ HERE’S A LARK! 
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KNIGHTS OF THE THISTLE. 
MART Cty — — ae 


box-k 
ont res who call Gan upon qiemey 


the busiest time of the 
ely persons who send med ST 
ad 0 ey tmeipled 
poses whe cunt A. 
| eo oy 
a wee 
as original. edt 
nobodies 
who convens subur- 
ban to 
uestions 
impor- 








eonsider 
of imperi 


z= £  Four-fifths of the 
* ph ” on the 

Stock » 
Y Gentle- 


men who go on to 
the Turf. 


, with on oseuytion. 
but do not cheat. 
** Constant Ronen” “4 write to the newspapers about the state 


of the weather. 
s at the War Office. 
at the Admiralty. 


oR Fir 


sly sa are toy of “ bear-fighting.” 
Ladies ace 


Idiots who indulge in dangerous fi on the Skating Rinks. 

Snobs who create disturbances in - sete of oe entertainment. 

Shouters of treason and writers of ribaldry 

People with missions. 

Sneerers at aay ¢ 

Scoffers at Reli 

Mock cynics an , = ee gp 

And, lastly, all other keys whose particular characteristies 
have not been set forth in the above list. 


=2> 





SONGS FOR THE SLUMS. 


Somepopy or other has been somewhere or other reported to nave 
es or other that, if he had the making of the 

a nation, it not matter much who had the ing of its 
Had Mr. Punch let fall this sa: saying, there might have been — 
truth in it; for not many Acts of Parliament can ever be so bene- 
ficial to the British Nation as the poetry of Punch. Parliament, 
indeed, might quickly shut up | if the country listened solely to 
the wisdom of its Punch. -~ uckily it happens that the songs 
y ones now published, and there is 
abundance of good work in -. for Parliament to counteract the 
evil inflnence of the bad songs which are made. 

Only fancy what egregious fools would sit in Parliament if the 
pA gm of | aarp selected from the writers of its popular 

ns heng [aly apelin og become if the 


pn at who twit hes yy Loy for 0; 


“I’M SUCH A BASHFUL MAN!” 
Cap her Fetes tote Bete. 
Where a scrumptious Gal I met. 
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‘Be ree hay, tes 


(And so on, and so 


encores, accompa: 





9 Soller oe 


Bites * cage 1, elit 
ys I, politely. 


you re out ?” 


tightly, 


the 
of Ramage KF ren ee winks and 
gestures, and y one te l app ause,) 
(Specimen No. 2.) 
“ sittin ae JOR.” 


Chorus (in which the 


Oh, The nt tah id eee entation face ham 


With the 


And you'll find me a stunner at 
vm 2 bit of a lusher LR 


mae 


“ty 


e Spanking Jor! 


I’m a wunner, I’m up to all guards, 


I'll knock any Crusher all 
Chorus (with rapture at this hit at ie hell authorities) 


Oh, ain’t I just a jolly blade, the oh don’t I go! 
There ain’t'a Peeler bes the pluck to fi 


I attends all the races, I plays on the floot, 
L ike a Nigger’s my f face ag black 


4.4 t 


he cards : 


iy a drop 


e shop ! 


to face old 


Spanking Jon! 


boot : 


My address if you axes, of the street I’ve the key, 
And I don’t pay no taxes, ’cept for corfy and tea. 


Chorus (with a snapping of the fingers at the Tazr-( ‘olleetor) - 
Oh, ain’t I just a jolly blade, the gece oh don’ 


Of Income-tax I ain’t afraid, my 


For she won a prize for beauty 


ortin is too 


(Specimen No. 3.) 
“PRETTY POLLY POUTER.” 


Prerry Porty Pourer 
She ’s a reg’lar out-and-oute Tr, 
at a Barmaid Show : 
She looks so ’ristocratic, 
Though she lives in a back attie, 
And her mother keeps a milk-walk in the slums of Pimlico! 


She can chaff a cove so sweetly, 


tI go! 
low ! 


She ean tog 80 neatly ; 
She’s a skirt of scarlet satin —- with $ poppice in full;blow 
And she sports a eae, 


With bles bat butter 
Which astonishes the seme in the al ol of Pimlico! 


Since first I saw Miss Potuy 


I’ve been took 


quite melanchol y: 


For I asked her , she'd have me, and she said 
Now I feel my heart is blighted, 
For I ne’er can be uni 

To sweet pretty Potty Povren in the slums of Pimlico! 


ne Gay: Sa. 
Ir is encouraging to have lngent, by vertone 


of his 
official, during bis 
The 


od av ial sub-marine telegram from 
ery speci 


” 


‘Oh, dear me, ne! 


special telegrams, 
Lorp Sous Mission has aoeanenel Ei therto to the 
that URY's of isten hi to a 


result appears to move heen cqnay quttrientny ; 


has “ 
bis Lantehiy’ shine igureey } 


erence.” 
my 


stating, that our noble 


was to 


Embassy at, Porta Pia. 


e at 


his hopes of the eve nt 
tekorem by 
DINE” at t ctahe clock with Six Aveveres Pacer at 
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“SPLITTING THE DIFFERENCE.” 


Presbyterian Minister (portentously). ‘‘ JawB4, THIS 18 A VERY DREADFUL TuIxc! You HAVE BEARD THERE 13 ONE PoUND MISSING 


FROM THE Box!” 


James (the Beadle, who is strongly suspected), *‘’Daxp, Str, 80 THEY WERE TELLIN’ ME 
Minister (solemnly). *‘ James | you anp I ALONE HAD Accrss TO THaT Box——” 
James. “ It's Just As YE SAY, StR—IT MUST LIE BETWeEN Us Twa! AN’ THE BEST WAY'LL Be, You TO PAY THE TAB HaLF, 


AN’ liu Pay THE TITHER, AN’ SAY NA’ MAIR ABooT Ir!” 


THE MORAL BUTTERMAN, 
(A Romance in One Act.) 


Scene—A Butter Shop. Moral Butterman discovered reading 


** The Christian Universe.” 


Enter Lady Customer. 


Moral Butterman. What can I do for you, Miss, this afternoon? 

Lady Customer. Oh, thank you, I only wanted a pound of 
butter. 

Moral Butterman. Yes, Miss, certainly, Miss, What quality 
would you like ? 

Lady Customer. What have you? 

Moral Butterman. Well, here is a very nice, well-flavoured, 
article we call “‘ Butterine,” which we can afford’ to do at One- 
and-Two. We have a large sale for it. It is composed of Thames 
skimmings and clarified grease. It gives great satisfaction. Will 
you taste it ’ 

Customer. Oh, dear, no. Have you ing else ? 

Moral Butterman (cheerfully). Yes, Miss. Here is another still 
better flavoured article, which we call ‘‘ Oleo- ine.” I cannot 
tell you of what it is composed, as it is inpeted by the ton. We 
sell a large quantity, and at as lowa price as One-and-Three. 
think if you tasted it, perhaps ? 
ane Customer. Oh no, thank you. Then you have nothing 


Moral Butterman. Not at the price, Miss; ex our celebrated 
“ Bosh.” We do know what that is made of. It is composed of 
beef-fat and other harmless materials, together with a sufficient 
amount of water. 

Lady Customer, Oh, thank you! ! 

Moral Butterman, Then you won't try the “ ” Miss? We 





have some first-rate Devonshire butter at two shillings, but it has 
nothing like the flavour of the others. 
Lady Customer. I should hope not. 
me half a pound, and let me go. I don’t feel well. 
[Lady ts served, and exit. 
resumes ** The Christian Universe. 





Curtain, 


More Easily Wanted than Got. 


Tue following advertisement has been extensively circulated in 
the South of Ireland :— 


O CLERGYMEN.—WANTED, for a small Seaside Parish in the 
diocese of Cork, which has been vacant some months, a steady .narried 
CLERGYMAN, between forty and forty-five years of age, as Rector. Must be 
a Gentleman by birth, education, and manners, of high intellectual attain- 
ments, a brilliant and persuasive preacher, a sound Protestant, strictly 
| evangelical, untinged by either High or Broad Church opinions, and, as the 
congregation is nung somgeses ¢ meg a and pleasing visitor. 
He must possess agreeable social qualities, an of prepossessing a . 
| The stipend being email, ample private means are essential. Toa Cations 
| of an amiable or compliant disposition this would prove a desirable post. No 
| one need apply in whom the foregoing qualifications are not combined.—For 
| further particulars apply, &c., &e. 


|_ A fine illustration of demand and supply in the “ open market.” 
It shows how Disestablishment must be working to “‘ improve the 
| quality of the article ” ? 





Trrte ror W. E. G. (when he takes his Peerage).—Lonp PENMAEN- 


| MAWR. 





| 
| 
| 
| 


If you can warrant it, give 


Moral Butterman groans, and | 


| 
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THE AMATEUR TENOR AT HOME. 


Mrs. Brown (in the midst of the lovely prelude to Gounod’s ‘‘ Maid of Athens,” which melody 
Brown is practising for the Smiths party). ‘‘Woutp vou-—ctve Bary INE OF THOSE 
Powprrs, JAMES, OR DO YOU THINK A——LINSEED PovULTiIce WILL Do!” 











A BRITISH FETE FOR FRANCE. 


Tue Members of the French Senate, and Chamber of Deputies too, have lately received 
a very acceptable present all round; to wit, a copy of Mr. C. Hriw’s prize essay, entitled 
Sunday, containing an introd letter by that prince of living letter-writers polemies, 
Mr. Giapstone. This useful and appropriate gift was also accompanied by a letter from 
the donors, the President and Secretary of the Committee of the Working Men’s Lord’s Day 
eae Association, on the part of that Society. The presentees are severally addressed as 
ollows :— 


“§1z,—Will you do the Committee of this Association the honour of accepting the accompanying 
little book, entitled Sunday : its Influences on Health and National Prosperity? The observance of the 

Day has been an leulable blessing to Great Britain, and it is the desire of the Working Men 
and others connected with this Association to see their brethren and sisters in France enabled, like them- 
selves, to enjoy the Sabbath as a day of rest from labour. We regret to learn that in France and other 
Continental countries labour is carried on to a great extent on the Lord’s Day, and we feel that if prac- 











tical measures could be devised for promoting the observance of the Sabbath, and reducing the amount of 
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Sunday labour to that which is necessary, a great 
blessing would descend on the French nation."’ 


The above appeal has elicited the most 
eng answers, This is one of 
them :— 


Permit me, Gentlemen, to offer you 
milliards of thanks for your valuable tract 
on Sunday by the eminent Hrit, in addi- 
tion to one of the celebrated letters of your 
incomparable Protestant ex-Minister, Sr 
GLADSTONES. 

It is admirable the zeal which, in the face 
of grave preoceupati has forced you to 


en, your minds with the subiect of 
Sunday; and that ior others who do not 
think of it themselves. 


One is astonished to see that British 
wee for bw ng ag ol pap mote Ee 

unday a six 8” ur a day 
of repose, are not satisfied themselves to 
rest and be thankful, but, besides, seek to 
oblige not at all sleepy to desist 
from en that festival by passing it in 
their own way. 

Still more amazed is one in finding that 
Workmen of Britain, for whom their in- 
dustries might be imagined employment 
more than full, not only labouring out of 
work hours to impose inaction during 
Sunday upon their compatriots, but also 
exhorting the French Legislature to in- 
stitute Gooughias the whole of France the 
ion we One thinks Set porking 
tai shoemakers, ters, bri ers, 
painters, plumbers, pow cme ol would have 
quite h to do to attend to their avoca- 
tions, and busy themselves solely with their 
needles, awls, saws, p , axes, chisels, 
hods, trowels, solder, paint, and putty. To 
abandon their own iness for the study 
of our welfare is too generous. 

It is your desire to see the enjoyment of 
the Sabbath as a day of rest from labour 
made se on those whom you 
affectionately call your brothers and sisters 
in France. is is, indeed, a fraternal idea. 
It is even more fraternal than Christian 
fraternity. You wish zea brothers and 
your sisters to enjoy Sunday in the English 
mode, and likewise to enjoy the Sabbath. 
Consequently, your fraternity embraces 
also the Jews. Do you wish us all to enjoy 
in doing nothing, both the seventh day and 
the first ? 

In England you are so happy as to have 
no places of amusement open on Sunday 
but the public-houses, and those shut 
during hours of worship. It is your desire 
to close them altogether for the whole day. 
You would advise us also to shut up all 
restaurants and refreshment-rooms, and 
as well, all galleries of art and science, and 
every museum, to say nothing of theatres ; 
besides to hibit all races, dancing, an 
each ible kind of recreation on Sabbaths 
and Sundays. That is how you invite us to 
enjoy the day and the Sabbath, and by 
legislation to compel everybody else to do 
the same. We thank you profoundly for 
that so kind invitation, which, however, the 
insuperable opinions and sentiments of the 
French = compel us to decline. 

Accept, Gentlemen, the assurance of my 
distinguished consideration. 

TourMoncrit, 





A Bign of the Times. 


Portextovs display of Ritualism! Where 
are the comments of the Record and the 
Rock on this last notable sign of the times ? 
We observe that even at the Mayor's 
Banquet at j , the other day, a 





Birmingham, the 
CHAMBERLAIN was present with a Cross! 
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NOTES FROM OUR WELL-INFORMED MAN. 
(Public and Confidential Addresses to the Editor.) 
—— mess are days, Sir, in 
ich a Journal is 
hind the Times, and 


| 





i 


t, if not up. 


: 
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rf 


Hin 
Hi 
ee 


ia 
“a 
5 ee 
fie 
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_I do not profess to 

give an 
cal—I may ; but this 
i ee 
you 
with tit biteabout our 
dear Beaconsrretp. No, Sir. Le jeu ne vaut la chandelle. The 
Jewis not worth the lal,as Gwendolen might have said of Daniel 
Deronda. Ah! why did not Grorex Exror adopt the motto I 

suggested to that talented Authoress :— 
“ C'est l'amour, l'amour, l'amour, 
Qui fait le Dan’i Deronda.”’ 


But perhaps it wasn’t good enough for her. But to business. I 
am Your Well-informed Man. I send this letter now on the 
because I happen to know that ou will not get one from that ty 
Gentleman who goes about ing himself ‘‘ Your 
** But that I am prevented a severe cold,” as host of 
Hamlet's father said, ‘I could a tale unfold” about the above- 
mentioned Contributor, which would make your quills stand 
end, like those of the fretful Porcupine. 

By the way, what a voluminous writer the Porcupine ought to 
be, if he’d only been brought up to it. But I suppose he never got 
over the invention of steel pens ? 


F 


Mite. Caavmonr has presented Mr. E. Picorr, the Licenser of 
Plays, with a new French Dictionary as a souvenir. There was 
@ private performance of Madame attend Monsieur at the Lonp 
CHamsBeRtary’s Office. The part of Monsieur by the courteous and 
amiable licenser. 

Mx. Davip James is engaged on a Volume of Sermons. He will 
retire from the Stage after the 3,000th night of Our Boys. His 
only objection to becoming a is y technical. He 
a be cannot believe in the success of any Establishment that 

mits Orders. 

When I was in Dorsetshire, I heard that Temple Bar was eaving 

iy jadepesting and Sect 
and equally 
think the above are suffi- 


down, though by what train was 
information, I could give you several 
true, about most of our Public Men, but 
cient to prove that I am what I profess to be, 


Your Wett-mrromuep May. 


A DISINTERESTED COLUMN. 


OTICE TO CANDIDATES FOR MATRICULATION AT THE 

LONDON UNIVERSITY.—A Forat Reapiwe up of Punch’s Pocket- 

gee for 1877 absolutely necessary. Terms for one Pocket-Book., Half-a- 
rown. 


PAriicat REFLECTED EVERYWHERE by the Light Literature 
in Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877. 


H°*% COLD IT HAS BEEN.—But one glance at Punch's Pocket- 
Book for 1877 warms the heart and shakes the sides. The most season- 
able and suitable Present for Birthdays, Weddings, and all Christmas 
Festivities. 
66 AT AM I!"—Nornine without Punch’s Pocket-Book for 
1877. “ Pull of thought, and well worth Half-a-Crown.” . 


HY GIVE MORE t—Punch’s Pocket-Book does not cost one half- 
penny over Two-and-sixpence. Post free for an additional T wopence. 


OW TO RESTORE THE MUSCULAR MOVEMENT GENE- 
RALLY.—Buy Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877, and laugh like a sun- 
beam and dance like a bird. Only 2s. 6d. 


EVEN SHILLINGS PER TON FOR COAL reads like a misprint, 
but there can be no mistake about Two-and-sixpence for Punch’s Pocket- 
Book for 1877. The cheapest thing out. 
p° YOU WANT LUXURIANT HAIR AND WHISKERS !— 
All information on every subject worth knowing is to be found in 
Punch’ s Pocket-Book for 1877. 
as EASTERN QUESTION answered satisfactorily at 85, Fleet 
Street, E.C., by the ap of Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877. Price 
Two-and-sixpence. Great Reduction of the original stock within a few days, 
on taking a quantity. 
LL STATESMEN, Government Officials, and Diplomatists use 
Punch’ s Pocket-Book for 1877. 
PERFECTLY SAFE INVESTMENT, WITHOUT RISK.—Only 
Half-a-Crown for Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877. 
66 TMHEY ALL DO IT!"—WHAT*~Why, buy Punch's Pocket- 
Book for 1877. 








I met Your Representative foins off into the country with—well, 
that sno business of mine, of course—only if he sends you any of | 
what Ae calls his criticisms (!!!—on my word, I can’t enough | 


URNISH YOUR HOUSE at 85, Fleet Street, with Punch’s Pocket- 
Book for 1877. 


notes of exclamation—for ‘ admiration” is not the word I want—| = PE aan 


to express my intense astonishment at his unblushing effrontery), | 


you may take my word for it—and I'll meet him anywhere after- 
wards—ooffee for two, and pistols for one (m —that he has 





A Beacon for Beaconsfield. 





not been to the Theatre he professes te write about. As I am the 
Well-informed Man, let me prove it. I will tell you what is doing 


° re, and what is going to be done. You shall be with me a | 
pri puna “he puanad. 


— Cuarrerton has determined 0 producing 
The Critic. The after-piece will be an Appeal to t ublic ; of 
course, there will be no pantomime at this house. 

The Voxes Family are staying at Hawarden, and GLADsToNE 
takes lessons in Sanskrit every morning, before from Mr. 
Frep Voxes. In the Afternoon the ex-Premier,—or as he is 
at Hawarden, the Axe-Premier,—goes about axing riddles and cut- 
ting jokes for dinner. 

At the a and Princess’s, Mx. Wiis, author of Charles, his 
Friend, and le ne Farces, will do the Pantomimes. He has 
not yet chosen the s' 


Vike ly per in my ear that Mx. Hawry Invove 
mas. "Phe roof will be heightened’ sed ihe (ar 

ap ris ito play” i one 
sie fm the G's Cu 


—as ways have 


"Wane your Admiralty’s masters 
Still incurring fresh disasters : 
Ships colliding, sunk, or sinking, 
| Safety valves for lack of thinking 
Out of order, and exploding 
Boilers, ill in pon pomens ; 
Arctic vo y scurvy. 
Why? No lime fice ? Topsy-turvy, 
i concatenations 


mishaps’ mations 
Oft have turned Administrations ! 


Tecunican Epvucation. — Motto for Lady Helps: “Learn to 
labour and to wait.”— Longfellow. 





A Host ror tae Conrerence.—What Ottomans were made for. 
To be sat upon. pe 


Lawents Over Tempte-Bar.—CHiLpisa. 

















eS Ow SS eee 


—s 
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THE TOOTH THAT WON'T COME OUT. 








MUMBO-JUMBO’S LATEST MUPTI. 


—— An Energetic Protest from on Ce tae Member of the Party 


Contemporary 


A downright | 
Devised by Darwin and 
To rob the world of credos 


universe a sort of mixture 


According to this precious new evange 


A Radical conspiracy 


With elements so 





“The formula of our Zeit-Geist is Development.”—C. E. Arrietow, in 


Devetorpment? Oh, yes! Our last new Dagon! 

A fetish formula that I cry plegue on. 

Of this eatch-word, that mow’ so far and wide is, 
I’m sick as e’er was Greek of Antst 
Thold this vaunted key to the world’s riddle 


1D es. 


gf tte. 


But Me aback to speek of protege ? 
crag Joules opting” Nought’s a fixture, 


There ’s ne elear boundary tine wit twixt Ave and Angel, 


* All es are fluent.” Are Are 
So are some idiots! UR and bar cu 


Would hey eal en as ~ 
As what a mathematic line 
Length without breadth or cubehanen, which, by Jingo! 


= a fair type of all their long-spun li 

’d like Sane my hedges so, no — 
Bat oe quickset keeps false Quixotes out.) 
It’s all their artful way of muddling thin — 


Creeds, Constitutions, TS 
Till none can fix their ip 


or places : 


t flings 
Doubts on our lineage, and throws dubious lights 
On privileges and on social cul be 
Cosmos ! t Order could ee 








&\ 
Yuywe. a — 


Tae Rev. Arruve Toors, having been inhibited from playing 
Mass ny oe Court of Arches, a “large and enthusiastic meetin 
pA. bitual audiences was beh oct 5, ie payee the 

ev “to protest is inhibition, “and to ex 
syupety with him Lies. the Post :— aint 

“In moving the third resolution, which pledged the meeting to withhold all 
moral, personal, and pecuniary support from any Priest ‘intruded imto their 
Visa Mr. Rosset Toots, the patron of the living, observed that the 

yas 9 condust had boon sonnet lawless, but it was not to be fi that, 


interchangeab 
Who’s who, and res eee is which, i in ed or station, 
In face of their confounded ‘* Correlation ”’ 
Development our formula? Absurd ! 
1 hold a man’s a man, a bird’s a bird, 

A Radical ’s a Radical, and a rat 
© at eaiubeeralitin Gh ive 
Things were made so or so for weighty reasons, 
And tne Sor none go like our Seasons ! 
Hard and fast lines are comfort and salvation 

In Nature and the nation 

And, if the Zeit- Geist holds these fesstsiace hazy, 
I’m sure the Zeit- Geist must be going crazy. 














the commencement of the he had volunteered to submit to the 
Bishop's decision, Been = ip would try the matter in accordance 
se gar a ha i NO MORE CATTLE SHOWS! 
wv to 
by law eatablichod, ex the Church a "of goog in this country, the oe) pS ee F. Beh. repose .% spit of the Society or oy 
pegt x carga is CanpiwalL Mawwise? The former, by the decree of | pecvention of Cruelty to Animals at funb Wella, on “ Vivi- 
its highest Court, has declared Mr. Tootm to have proved section, its Uselessness as well as its Unla ess,” the Lecturer 


himself, 
in playing _ an Vy Tooth, a oe to be stopped, a Tooth 


which, if sto 

the latter, woud imp dn, We. Tors, tn mre | lar 

Tee least atta of hans at Toorm takes of ai Perl oe whet be bade: Bo Ag 
say that comedians go they attempt oe ars they should in 2 win it it 

business, not know what he is about. He theuld learn. A ces a be 7s say lini 

piven iti a few years ago caused commotion | oy, then we 

in Hall, 


t teach him; for at present, evidently, this pos / and 
ToorH is innocent of the theology of Dus. shorsing. Sabin. +25 all mannet 


Noverry von THe Baic-s-Baac Huwrer.—A Railway in China. 





"was wanted to 


introd: his subject, “‘ said 
have to prc bs iol hs the Etal’ ceptetion “el Vicaeation then th that the people at 


e should have a clear notion of what Vivisection means. 
Vivisection, it was necessary that 


fit were Vivisection means 
were totall Tapes 
it is, we don't & pig 


of add-on, would be entire! 


eS en 














voL. LEXI. 


— OI = 


aati tm nee? tes» 








. 
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“A WOLF IN SHEEP’S CLOTHING.” 


Rustic (who had just been informed of the meaning of the “* B.D.” affixed to the Parson's name on the Notice). ‘ BacnEton o Divinity! 
Taen THAT THERE MAN AlLN’T A RIGHT Man To Praics, BY MY WaYs O' TaInKiNe!” 


Informant. “‘ Wuy wor?” 


Rustic. “’CAUSE HE CALLS HIssELY A BAcngton! An’ I knows ne’s A Manrrep Man!” 











GEOLOGICAL GENEALOGY. 


Jupiciovs Mr. Ponca, Screntiric Str, 
Tue Order that I have the = to belong to, is one 
wherein much account is made of Pedigree. You know what a name 
for high blood is borne by the descendants of the Godolphin Arabian. 
Of course we are all descended from coévals of ApaM; but until 
lately our origin was not su traceable any hig! higher. Now, 
however, it is referred to a prehistoric period of indefinitely remote 
antiguit Geological Genealogists ascribe a long lineage indeed 
the Noble Animal. 

But, worthy Sir, in demonstrating our family to be as old as the 
hills, or at least as the rocks or strata in which are found the bones 
of our ancestors, some Gentlemen of Science do us a doubtful 
honour. Proresson Hvxxer, the other day, delivered at the 
London Institution a lecture on “Some Recent Additions to our 
Knowledge of the Pedigree of” my race. They consisted in certain 
discoveries lately made of organic remains, imagined to warrant an 
induction, which the Professor, in concluding his discourse, and 
referring to the theory of “‘ evolution, ” expressed as follows, if truly 
<b 

“There was no longer any other reasonable and fair hypothesis, and it 
might truly be called see oy aT ia tan Whe vadions teen of the horse 
were all descended from a common ancestry. Just as certainly as there was a 
point whence the horse and bear diverged, so there must ha have been a common 
point whence all mammals diverged.” 

So, then, P —r Hoxuey declares it a certain truth that we 
Noble Animals are all remote cousins of that savage, ugly, ridicu- 
lous, climbing, p plantgrade be brute, the Bear. Is it so certain ? ne 
one Be mane © out wey Oe ee eet 
has five toes, we have but one, Tan fo the the 
fore leg to his two, and no more than forty he having 
forty-six, yet on minute examination we are found to in the 
shape of * ‘small splints” for toes, and and an cles “ chetvelied to 
mere thread of bone,” the rudiments that make up the Bear’s com- 





plement of ay onl that certain of our ancestors whose relics have 
turned up in successive strata, exhibit these bones more completely 


develo To wit, in the Pleiocene, the tnd bomen a an 

es — with differences eae ae et, and the Proto; 
ppus or Hipparion, the latter jointed an 

so upwards r na 9 the Meiocene so a with = eiohippus or An- 


chitherium, and the rey os with still more perfectly formed 
toes to the Eocene, the oldest of the Tertiary sy Eon aye therein 
the Orohippus with four complete toes to each fore © foot ; "to pend hind 
to| leg three. This creature, PRoFEssor HUXLEY says, is no big 

0 | than a fox, he calls it the ‘‘ Oldest Horse.” Might he not rather 
> called it the ‘‘ Oldest Pony ” ? 

Now, Mr. Punch, without presuming to contradict Proressor 
Hox. EY, allow me to ask, Do his premisses, as above quoted, clearly 
necessitate his conclusion ? at proof is there that we are 
descendants of the Orohippus, indicated by some resemblance in 

int of toes al be conceivably a not very distant relation to the 
Bear? Sir, to go at a five- gate or a bullfincher 
with FB « Keke on two legs, and that much weight on the back o 
me; but one ought to be able to clear an acre of corn to match the 
leap which the learned Professor seems to make in jumping to 
conclusions like the foregoing. 
Of course it was Mr. Danwry who put the idea of taking such 
umps as those into Proressor Huxter’s head; but who put it into 
in Darwin’s? I don’t know, Mr. Punch. I don’t — to be 
wise enough to say; but I cannot help suspecting was some 
very profound Philosopher in the University of —— 
Believe me, dear Sir, your ever faithful and 
Affectionate Friend and Servant, 
Hovrunay™. 


P.S. —aesions we, will, perhews, by-and-by reveal a so-called horse 


even older an than the Orohippus, not so big as 0 Fo 
ae tener Gan ® and nearer oil akin to Besse and 


Bat, 
a| the Sloths, to be called, iy the MMicrotherfam, and ae 
Morse tn Prehistoric Lilliput. 


to have done duty for the Horse in 














OE 
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THE ARCTIC PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 


“ Tuesday, Dee, 5th. The Lonp Mayor entartained the 
crews of H.M.’s ships Alert and Discovery . 
“Joun Bunyan, of the Discovery, entertained the company 
| with a song.’’— Vide Newspaper Reports. 


Now Mr. Punch heard in his dream that this was the 
| song Joun BowYan sang :— 


| On, Christians all, both _ small, 
o cheer you o'er 


T 
I'll ng eS the Sachem made 
owards Northern Pole. 

Where bears forbear to make their lair, 

And knots are not on wing, 

Monains ¢ Fp ae were struggled thrvugh, 
in the Spring, 
Across the sea of ancient ice, 

As far as we could go, 
O'er oj not Delectable, 


Ott shifting oe a a — 


uae chine k held fast, 
But Oreat-Hentt § Nares unshrinking dires 
he crow’s-nest and the blast. 
From iene the Oa Grim 


We him still at bay : 

Both tried their best to baulk our quest, 
Both we were game to lick 

And when at hap pan they broke our strengt:, 
’Twas by a scurvy trick. 

We — the cold as hristian bold 

did fight. 


Bat vain to strive, we could a drive 
Our Ice-Fiend into fli 
Then fill the cup! Take, ot a up 
The task we leave undone : 
There TT A Oy 
When ur ’s to be won. 
The Hill of hee still 
While stout hearts choose for goal, 
His Pilgrim’s Progress to fulfil, 


oun BULL must reach the Pole! 














** Chair!” 
Lapres, gentle Ladies, please to look at this :— 


“In Manchester an influential movement has arisen for pro- 
viding seats for shopwomen, during their long hours of service 
at the counter.” 





RAIN! RAIN! 


ComBrsaTion oF Sovu’-Westzr AnD Ext-Trap. (SUGGESTION FoR A 


WaATER-TIGHT Dress.) 





Surely, Ladies, you will wish this movement all 
success. This, now the standing rule at shops where 
Ladies mostly’ congregate—an evil of long standing - 
should be forthwith. ‘‘ They also serve,” says 
Mitton, “ who only stand and wait.” But, when serving 
at the counter, er + may wait upon customers 
without the need all day long; and what 
fatigue she suffers fog this “only standing, ” they 
only who have stood it can tell. 

















WRONG IN TOTO, 


Were will it stop if "berealf called on is admitted ? We are told 
that Mapame CuavMmont called on the Censor of Pla ax% and 
persuaded him to license the pieces she has lately so charmed us all 

. We can hear her sa , with that irresistible smile, 

e shrug of = shoul ers, which we know and like 
—— mon petit chou! Sois raisonnable! Fais~-moi 
! Pas moyen de me la réfuser. Hen?” 
ee yap human Licenser yields, as we should all | 
if this conduct should be astiing t lf every time a piece 
to be refused a licence, the Actor or Actress most 
to seek is ofa would en interview with the licenser, what | 


wave te rush off te the Lend Chassbartola’s 
sng Sp with a wink— | 
* Look Man! tf pon don't e play that fare, I'll | 

i I ust have that ) in, of Tih stab | 


h 
nthe feted aahaie. and i aire after the heal snd iene a the 


ale 


EB eae Ss 
: aH 
a 
ie 


imagine Mr. Frep Voxgs, dissatisfied with the cuts made in 
the next Christmas Pantomime, head-first through the 
window in Palace Yard, and leg over the Censor’s 


head, windmill- -wise, un lines were restored ! 
Then, again, Mz. Davip Jamzs might repair to Mu. Proorr’s 
Lg residence, and, sticking a = igh the * Dosset”——- But 


; Me. Davip Fasc will never require another licence. Has he 
— sworn that generations shall take their boys to see 
reg ym ry ine 
hasther doy, Mo. Svs eine ees into his amusing noddle to 
Prom in b “y to St. John’s Wood, and, bearding Mr. 
corr in his lair, “Tt Ses eleahins 
hoe ty pe my Gear bop! a ’ve a licensed a good deal, and 


still—still I ‘ll trouble you—excuse my taking off 
ft aay LT trou vs tegen toes “ines back where you took 

! And don’t try it on again—not before this Boy! What 
‘says the young Osapram? Picorr, my boy, you are on! 


Such licence on the part of the Profession would be inexcusable. 
But we fast caso Sho poceens Daeay Dest 2ow » howe SS Stage in 
order, wi! reducing himself to the necessity of maintaining a stat« 
Se Ee Le hale and te ieee. 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A GENUINE sPoRTING NovEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,” “ Two Kicks,” &c., $c. 


Carrer Ill.—‘' The Jeddington Dodd Lot.” 


have happened, only the fet- 
lock cong | in something, snapped, and the Colt went off of its own accord.” 
** Oh, fo let us ye over the Stables!” exclaimed Lapy Dr Brrrereien, 


rapturous! 
!” exclaimed Mrs. Ascoop AZAMYLE, not to be outdone by her 


* Oh, let's 
brilliant b adh 

a Fe. happy could I be with either!” murmured Srr Tuomas, as he bent his 

vADY Dr, at the same time turning his right full on the attractive 
Mis Sanven. 

The Hows.e. Portman Carr frowned, and pinched Count Farraco’s arm, who, 
not to be behindhand, retaliated with a kick. 

The Jeddington training-stables were a marvel of neatness. They were most 
conveniently situated between the house and the race-course, where Siz Tuomas 
a i hoe — ~ k wy legant young os l J 

e Trainer beckoned to an e t man, was ng in a Ja 
arm-chair, in ing-gown and «hee ot thakebet Seoleeees 
that money could procure. By his expansive ~w SF, of the purest white 
which formed an admirable setting for his ‘Hamona studs, anyone could 
immediately tell what capacity their wearer filled in these Stables. Evidently he 
was the Stud Groom. 

With an easy bow he advanced, and proffered his services as cicerone to the 


party. 
wit ‘was a thoroughly SOT SRS, 0 Ee. Seen Daten ha Send Sooty 
inted out. In one corner there was a fine Dorking Hen laying the odds. 
tnother, sleek contd Hare- Hor orse was backing himself i 


Mouse lay in the middle of the yard, and a fast-trotting was over the 


corse. temperature was pertect, and the a heat. 
Mr. Sretvemaxt’s family of ten children—all of of such a decided 
Japanese so have won them the name of “‘ the Flat Race ”—lived over the 
Stables, teher, who had just was carrying in the Nursery 
j sory while ‘Ms RINGHALT, @ aery See pees Be pet ee. 
outside, w. garden were busily engag 
in ing, and Mr. GHALT’s eldest boy was trying to train a horse-chestnut 
over & hh second was - yay * weeeenty bene, 


care as her youngest grandchild), wt Will show you our Derby 
mires see our Twentybob Mare. 


In the picture of the eal Grows 
a wa ‘A dead Sy eee e pic of the 








a cate i the Pound,” said the hyper: ; 
Few ‘ou won’t get more ¢ out o 
_— than that h ibs, her short, 
vi er massive hg r sho 
orl 


and her PD ag Spt’ 
“A little forehand,” observed the 
Honsue. Pee C Carr, quietly. 
“ You know, P< where the fault lies,” returned 
who had some respect for the 


1 on = that liar building 


ed the Mansion 


“Oh, how lovely ” exclaimed both Ladies, 
pressing Sra Twomas’s arm. 
en tee eee to rejoice the heart of any 


were re ooking at « . yoy five lying 
cokes mere fe Ber Jot Sh bl 
e can 
w hele sed Gren aedirved. “She belongs 
e genuine stock of Brood Mares, and they all do 


Suddenly 0 twittering carol of birds broke on their 


. There were 


no f 
sine, Sead Groom ato ’s the (~— the 
"s alwa mer 
kth” the ule had sow telnet 
oan ee Trainer, Bight have added 
that he PAINOHALY Outside, 
i Me observed with 


ect tn 
th tune fro 

oe tae was giving it them with his 
pitchfork ; horse pees back in bis 


melody, and some few 


attention to an @fiimal in a box. 


ox D 2 This is the Invisible | 2 ed out of 
he was a be iful bit of skin was this brood- 


foal. Her were long and with a 
round, eae knee, well cusvell on AT ae: 
Was no bend sinister in > hee pedi- 
gree. Her k was still, her right hock was 
seskling, just sort you’d ‘expect in a winner of 
eup. Her shoulders drooped a little, 
giving notion. of extraordinary force and great 
staying power, was the one point that Sm 
Legge went went for With all his might and main. By 
the provisions of the will he was — not only 
to lose, but to coifie in absolutely last of all, for three 
Derbys in suecession. Hitherto all his horses would 
If he could but find ome mare with sufficient 
anion power to stay behind all the others, his 
estates were secure to him for the rest of his life. 
Therefore, on the Invisible Prince all Sim Tomas 
Dopp’s hopes were centred. 
Lavy Dr could not restrain her admiration. 
“* She has a tail of which a rat might be proud,” she 
cried, enthusiastically. 
“ She’s right in the mane,” chimed in Mars. 
AZAMYLE. 
* From the Editor to Mason Jawizr Suarr.— We 
g editorially) feel bound to ask you a few questions. 
e do not profess to be sportin = you itly 


From Mason Jawtzy Snap to the Editor. —Not a bit. 


A ee aS oT Sra — 
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party were. 
ussy and Srr Tomas 


heir and heiress in 


« Conmeete Nl Bacio! 


ht arm, Lapy Dr 
ne: He must not 















brilliant pair of oon bee Spur woul 
wall. To clear this at a bound was, with the eee PuLLMAy, 


* A more perfect nose I never saw,” said the Honsie. PULLMAN. 


“* We have another Derby mare,” =~2- Mr. Wiiram Burro, 


sp equveed ber oy be of 

e en er in the 

e,” he added, inna’ 

visitors to get a at 

‘ age ths true length and: dolimete 

dark stripes on the shoulders, which 
and much endurin wer. 
on the cards for 


& Cirque, and 
to Eshsenterel 
could teach any one of them in five 


The stab in. 
a a purple fd wm te abe 


exclaimed Sra and in another 


minute they were locked in each ‘arms, tho set ot the 
shut unlocked, Mrss 


Sg 


2 Se 
up to the House, okt like a yo 
quite oblivious of a es : they had 


left behind in the stable. 
Andiamo!” said a FaRrRaco, shrugging his shoulders. 


And the - 


4 di Baccy !’ 
natared feveignat fit e clger, and streliod i ihe dinnntion at Non 
Mrs. Senpen Deets oe’ Co Hees. Putiman Carr by the 


him by the left. 
sg they both hissed in his ears. Fora 


time jealousy of a common object had united the rivals. But Gussy 


Howsiz. Purimanw Carr felt this 


"eae 


Yet, with such and f . a marvellous 


be prevented ? question is, who will 


it 
be put up to ride? and can I get at him? Who will it be? 
“I!” said a low, distinct voice, issuing from a dark corner. 
The Ladies started to their feet. They had been previously on 
their knees, im po Masses, Peres. 


average ~ ees and oe uaate % povpeation, |, 
jockey costume Pine : armour-plates, | % 


which, owing to the provisions of the’ will necessitating weight 


constituted the de rigueur racing attire of a 


at that moment they caught sight of a 
them throug h the stone 


the work of a moment. 

(To be continued.) 
* Iam far from wishing to interfere with the story, but how could it be 
the Dumb Jockey when he is made to ? You'll cooae She question % 
know. I am but anticipating an on the part of the readers. Yours 


to the Editor. —My ee S&S > Ot fl Be 
possibly be felt in « dumb = who didn’t 





impression of it. 


4 KARE PRINT. 


SS Ss Sp ee ae ee There was only one 








Best Wearow vor Kritise Tore.—The Minute-Gun. 





WORDS WITHOUT SONGS. 
HE presence of 


— singer 
w a ar~ 
ances are a little 
uncertain) was, a 
short time since, 
announced in a 


provincial 


arrived.” Should 
this idea be de- 
veloped, we may 
hope to see a 

umn in the 
co papers 
dev to a series 
of announcements, 
framed after the 
following  fash- 
ion :— 


(By Telegraph 
Srom Our Own 
Correspondents. ) 


Lowpon, 10 a.m. 
Sianor Tomp- 
KINI, the celebrated basso-profondo, 1 reached the station in 
a Hansom-cab. He is now a first-class ticket 
for Jewsborough-on-the-Sea. 8 ne expected (by the porter in 
charge of his railway rugs and hat-box) to rave! down to Jews- 

- | borough-on-the-Sea in a smeking compartment. 


Lonpon, 10°10 a.m. 
Sicwon Tompxryi has just started. He called for a newspaper, 
and his voice seemed to be in excellent order. The porter was right. 
The celebrated Singer is travelling in a smoking-compartment. 


Moupsonover Srarion, 11 a.m. 

The train containing Signor Tomexuyi has just arrived here. He 
has asked the guard at what time eee | to reach 
Jewsborough-on-the-Sea, He seems to be in ex t voice. He 
oy yy Manilla-cheroot. A medical man gs informed 
me that he has seen the celebrated Singer (through the carriage 
window), and thinks it highly probable that he will be able to keep 
his engagement at the Concert to-night. Train started. 


CLAYSHAM-on-tTHE-Nooze, 12 Noon. 
The London train has come in. S1enon Tomrxuvt has just left it 
of puedo ag He asked for a of sherry. “* Upper 
seems to be as fresh as ever. anxiety was felt lest he 
should ch change his mind, and return to town by the next train. 
Now, happily, all doubts are set at rest. He has returned to his 
smoking-compartment, and has lighted a cigarette. 


por a the Tompint Tran Boni P.M, ) 
‘ees ment the bag | rain arrived at the 
pitiee. The celebrated Singer is in his carriage. He has 

n heard by a fellow-passenger in ee next compartment (listening 
through the communication- window), to a few bars of “ Tommy 
Make Room for Your Ui He is to be in excellent vote. 
From this point two Saushan oh carmnaune him on his 
They will travel in the next carriage (a second-class wath oF to that 
oceupied by the Signor. 

Cuawp Joncrion, 2 P.M. 


The train has arrived. Stewor TomPxiyi has not as yet escaped. 
has been bribed to lock him in. The celebrated Singer, 
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in excellent vo 
impressi Greet anzisty was folt lest he should 
to on Ge tier line. However, all is well. The train 
has started with the Signor. The detectives (who consider their 
the most difficult ever “7am 
seem to 


in good spiri They to be confident of success. 
Glorio The Signer bee fon eck, on has put ob t 
us news ! up @ 
the Royal Hotel. Unless he his poe by A pede Ary 


there is every reason to believe he will positively sing this 
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My Lady (anaxious to get home), “‘ SHALL WE TURN TO THE 


POLITE SELF-ABNEGATION. 


Rieat, THOMAS, OR GO STRAIGHT on!” 


Thomas (the new Boy, much flattered at having his taste consulted). “ Lon’, mY LADY, IT Don’T MAKE NO Opps TO ug/” 














OUR HOME CONFERENCE. 
(Friday, Dec. 8.) 


Parests, professors, poets, painters, politicians—all save fools— 
Why leave your desks sultans, atdies chapel pulpits, schools ? 
What are you tothe Eastern Question—what that Question unto 


you— 
That you must have your Conference, and make all this ado? 


No dread of club-room quizzing, or Society’s slow sneer, 
That in protest against Moslem rule you dare to muster here ? 


Don’t you know the Turk’s a gentleman, the Slav a scurvy knave ? 
That Islam takes French polish, and can learn how to behave ? 
That high policy ’s above you, who boast not Drzzy’s head ? 

That you are but fools ing in where Dersys fear to tread ? 


Are you not afraid of cutting Old Mother England’s throat ? 
Of binding poor Bulgaria to row in Poland’s boat ? 

Of decoming joint-executors of the Czar Prrer’s will, 

And setting up the Russian Bear Stamboul’s high seat to fill ? 


You don’t believe in policy too high for you to read ? 

One kind of Bear you do not fear—that of the Bugbear breed ? 
You don’t think Russia fool enough on Stamboul to lay pew 
Because to do so were to run his head i’ the Lion’s maw 


It is by war of buffer ’twixt the Turkeys and the Bear, 

You would build up a le from the down-trod Slavs out there ? 
Those that Derby-Dizzy Policy to the Bear’s hug has driven 

You ’d bless with friends who show a past with to be forgiven ? 


You ’re sick of Turkish fetches—Turk’s promises to pay ; 
De who for reforms or bonds still seek a longer day ? 
You believe in Turkish programmes as in flakes of snow that fall ? 
Better Russian force—it Russian it must be—than none at all ? 


You don’t believe in Extrorr—believer in the Turk ? 





You do believe in Satissuny—if free his will to work ? 


Have you no fear of morning douche, or evening shower-bath chill, | 
From Jupiter Junior’s mud-squirt, or the Pall Mall’s keener quill ? | 


| You want to let Lory Dersr know what his “ employers” feel, 
| And to convince the Turk he must not count on England’s steel ? 


You want to give the Conference at Stamboul a good lead ? 

You wish the Northern Emperors—yea Bear and all—good speed ? 

Such common wish, and common cause, your various sections links ? 
| I see—’tis Butt ’gainst Beaconsrretp—’tis Lion against Sphinx ! 


| R93: ae 


HAMPERS FOR CHRISTMAS. 
Furnished by our Dismal Contributors. 








Tue knowledge that all your tradesmen will send in their little 
accounts, and request payment for the same. 
The feeling that quarter-day means a cheque for the rent and 
| taxes. 
The certainty that for at least a month (during the Christmas 
vacation), your sanctum will be invaded at all hours of the day by 
| well-meaning, but boisterous children. , 
The consciousness that Turkey and Roast Beef plus Plum Pudding 
/ and Mince Pies never agree with you. ; . 
| The awkwardness of having to take part in a family party in 
| which some of your relations are not on terms of cordial friendship 
with the rest. : yas 
The bother of having to attend your family on freqnent visits to 
the various West-End Pantomimes. : 
Tke trouble of having to atten, be entertained. , 
The labour of making up your books for the past year, and seeing 
your way into the next. 
worry of easing your conscience by forgiving old scores, and 
setting wrong things right. _ : 4 
The pain of receiving applications from poor relations, making 
uests with which it is impossible to comply. Baa 
nuisance of having to make merry when you feel inclined to 
wear sack-cloth and ashes in preference to any other more cheerful 
costume. 


And last, the almost unbearable infliction of having to make 
believe that you consider Christmas pore one when you know it 
to be the most melancholy season in the whole year. 
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AT THE 


“LIFT UP THY BROW, RENOWNED SALISBURY, 


AND WITH A GREAT HEART HEAVE AWAY THIS STORM.” 
SuaxspearE, King John, Act V., Se. 2. 
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Under th ircumstances certain have suggested 
MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. _ | that the Horse Guards in ite present not quit > anetal 
Seertow VIII. awp Last.—Concerwine Pact Matt. an Institution of the Country as it to be. 


Part II. The War .—The War Office is quite a different 
nen Mr. Punch met his : : q 
pupils in the ent: : tine guards the Foomy our yard The hall 
the face of the was 
sad. “ My friends,” said 
he, “the moment has Li 
arrived when we must 


al I have shown you 
uring the course of these 
lectures how to enter the 
Army, and how to behave 
in it when honoured with 
a place in the Army List. 
And surely that is enough. 
Royal ‘Kast, Madborough | 22 
last 
Militia, stealthily brushed 
away a tear, Ewnsien 
Everene, of the Volun- 
teers, blew his nose with 
unusual energy, and even 
LIguTENANT AND CAPTAIN 
Grorer of the Grenadiers 


for little Sm Frank 
Gercrr, K.C.B he 


+ Dey 
whined in the most dis-| Forw Yor oprat¥te aw Excuano®, oerfine Spectra Leave, 
mal manner possible. AND OTHER Fatboas, 
al _ . fd leave off a as — a My Shar Ord May, 
jour pupils together. “‘ Because, my freeée,” rep fr. You are such an awfully old Fellow, that I don’t 
Punch, “a Guide to the Arm 5 a hy g, English | mj i i i 
une Moe as . » & y supests Chorio: mind bothering you a bit. Altho I we is a little rough 





















=S—"_— COU 


b } Yharivari ), might | upon you to be always asking you to be doing something or other. 
concidqred. st such = tae. os this, 0s terestening to the peace But the fact fs, I fant Here ineert what gov wont.) Tem sure 5 

S Europe. | pan —_ imagine | at we ng hee og Pill t managed for me if you can, you see Brrty, give e 
“IT had given permission to the Band of the Royal East Mud-| fp, POM Tewrenrovr, Ese. Mid ever 
h Militia to play at an amateur aay perme The permis- o a avis 

wn. e cannot too careful in avoiding : Towa _ 
the chance of an of making demonstrations in force.” _ If this does not get you what you need, all Mr. Punch can say 
And then for the time Mr. Punch addressed his pupils as the | is, that he knows very little of the kind-heartedness of those most 
Teacher of the Army. obliging and most hard-working of Officials —the Clerks at the 


Part I. The Horse Guards. The Executive of the Army is to| W#F Office. 
be found in a number of houses in Pall Mall. The houses opposite Conversation on Section VIII. 
the Rag and Junior Carlton be! to the War Office and the Horse} Ensign . My dear Mr. Punch, before you go, cannot you 
Guards. A small building in James’s Square is quite large tell us something about foreign Armies ? 
enough to contain the In Department of the Service. The| Mr. Punch. My dear Enston Evorns, of the Volunteers, I made 
War Office, like an official Oy oy has branches in the neighbour- | up my mind only to deal with our own Forces. But, to oblige you 
hood of Spring Gardens, but these branches are not of much im-|! can hint that the Russians have sey million Soldiers; but of 
ys The two great Establishments of the Executive are the | these several millions only a few h thousands really exist. 

‘orse Guards and the War Office. The rest are merely efficient—on r. 

orse is called, at the present moment, the Horse! Colonel Charles. The Gernian Po dioehr is a sort of Militia, is 
Guards, because it has nothing whatever to do with the Horse | it not ? : 
Guards. It is supposed that the name was originally given tothe| Mr. Punch. Yes, my dear Colonel. Puryce vor Brsmance has 
Department because a former Commander-in-Chief swore until| recently declared that peace between ag omy and Germany has 
t eire 


auton 


1am NRE oc my 
ee ee 


bro 


~e 
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everything was ‘‘ Blue.” This must have been very many years| been the tradition for centuries. U: umstances it is 

ago, because no modern Commander-in-Chief has been known to/| highly a that the English itia will ever meet the 

use any stronger expression than “‘oh dear me!” and this only at} German Militia in deadly combat. This will, of course, be very "y 

times of great excitement. : lueky for—the weaker Militia, ] 
The mission of the Horse Guards is to quarrel with the War| Lieutenant and Cotte George.—And what, Sir, is the strength qi 

Office. Although next-door neighbours, every kind of moral im-| of the British Army 


Fp cgray ape: wiggly egy Fay ah wind ay. = which leads from | Mr. Punch. My good Friend, I answer your question, and 
one to the other. The War Office has not always been able to/| bring my lectures to a conclusion, with the assertion that the strength ‘Ea 
maintain the tation of being Civil. The Horse Guards has/ of the British Army may be sumined up in the words, “ unlimited T 

been ening bat Military. Two immense Grenadiers are | plack.” a: 





= 


like a Guard-room than a Government Office. The Messengers are . 
Soldiers, and the Chiefs of the Departments are Soldiers, too. Impromptu by Sir Wilfrid. 
Seen eset Yen ce exery side and appropriately the work of the! «6... teetotaller, Apam AYLES, was as fine « fellow as ever and ig 
Horse Guards consists chi y, of Red Tape. . he kept on his legs manfully to the last.”— Carraiy Sin Gronox Nanzs, &§ 
The Commander-in-Chief has many duties. It is he who decides | 4 7}, tds, g Arctic Entertainmont, November 30. 
upon the adoption of a new button—of course, after obtaining the . 
sanction of the Secretary of State for War. It is he who arranges A wearrn to gallant Apait AYies, 5 
about the Peace Campaigns of the Forces—of course, after obtaining Who o’er the still . aa 
the sanction of the Secretary of State for War. In fact, it is he who From , and Arctic 4 : ie 
SS ee a ban ae ee a ae Through only Adam’s Ales! 
Secretary of State for War. From this seen that the a 





the very last importance. PROVERB POR DIPLOMATISTS. 
in-C¥iet and the Secretary of State for War. "If the Soldier claima| 2% 6 ee 
Gia Sie “His GoaterSg™ eit igh iocbige milo] 
Best Fovr rx Hixd.—Honours at Whist. 
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“HAPPY THOUGHT.” 


Little Funnyman. ‘‘Gorxe To THs Bioxers’s Fancy Bau, Frep ?” 


Pred, “ Yas. Bot I pow’r know wHat CaARACTER TO——” 
Little Funnyman, ‘‘ CHALK Your HEAD, AND Go as A CuE!” 








= 





ON A LATE “EARLY BIRD.” 


Tiere lived a man of such an active mind 
That, ere the lark had mounted on the wind, 
Or night had fled, “ 
He made a point—when not by pain deterred— 
Of being up before most folks had stirred, 
And out of bed. 


And, ere the Winter’s or the Summer’s sun 

Had o’er the wakening hemisphere begun 
Its labour splendid, 

The twilight, as it slowly stole away, 

Saw this, man’s labour, every working day, 
Begun—and ended. 


pede 


And so intent to catch the “ early worm,”— 

’T was not according to proverbial term,— 
He ever sought it:— 

But leaving others to the morning light, 

He stayed out all the weary hours of night, 
And always “‘ caught it.” 


And yet when Time relentlessly had shown 
(What so much earlier he might have known) 
The pace was killing, 
This active man achieved a thankless end, 
And, dying, died without a single friend— 
ithout a shilling ! 








Suggestion for an Annual Boat-Race. 


“‘Tue Eptscopat Fours.”—Course—from Fulham to 
Lambeth. Umpires—the Archbishops. Starter—the 
Bisnor or Lonpon. The last crew in the race to sit as 
Episcopal Assessors for the year in the Final Court of 
| Appeal for Ecclesiastical Causes. (N.B.—It is hoped 
that they may thus learn the art of “ pulling together.”’) 


NATURAL NOMENCLATURE. 

Ir is said that, owing to the ex of keeping their 
large crocodile, the Aquarium Directors propose (wi 
the Peryce or WALEs’s permission) to change its name to 
La-bouche-chere. 

How many Feet are there in a Dock-yard ? 
Twice as many as there are Hands. 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


(He addresses the Editor, and has something to say about a revival 
P at the Court Theatre.) 
ik, 

: I wit make no comment on the statement about myself in 
in the letter from your ‘‘ Well-informed Man” (!) which appeared in 
your pages last week. There will be a settlement in futuro for that 
ass in | : will come to Wr at J t I have to 
say, if you will allow me to say it, is of more importance, at 
least to that section of the “ Theatre-going eblic,” which delights 
in sh its oa of a rot A ish Comedy, correctly 
“* mounted,” and intelligently played throughout. Such an a 
tunity has been recently afforded to all interested in the well-being 
of true Dramatic Art by the revival—in these days of Revivalism— 
of New Men and Old Acres at the Court Theatre. Let me paren- 
thetically remark that I fail to see why the fact of Mr. Dusovre’s 

o ateur in this play being “‘one of Ours” should preclude 
Your Regular Representative from bestowing on this play, in this 
journal, that attention which it certainly would have otherwise re- 
ceived, had its authors’ names been the beoranns Rowe, or Messrs. 
Hook awp Croox, or anything else instead of Messrs. TAYLOR AND 
Dvunovre. I think the occasion demands it, for the play itself is a 
lesson in the art of comedy-writing to those who err, either through 
an unreasoning admiration of the school of ch Modern Comedy, 
or through an over-estimation of what may be termed the ‘‘ Robert- 
sonian Style,” as once seen, in its ‘ection, at the Prince of Wales’s. 
Not having seen New Men and Acres when first produced at the 


Se iar aE 
t n e play. a sim 
interesting plot, clearly. and mpegetly Sud the media 
dramatic si wa 
a Seth oe 


3 


epigrammatic b 
invariably in keeping with the individuality of the person who utters | the 


it, while never once sinking to the level of commonplace, it is not 
at any time either tedious or uninteresting. 

The right people | the right things at the right moment, and, 
though there is scarcely what is too often now-a 8 considered as 
a “pointed line’”’—meaning a line that pricks pains—in the 
Play, yet every line is to the point. To any one who has seen 
Our Boys, it will be evident how easily the of the parvenu, 
Bunter, unable to manage his aspirates (like Mr. Brron’s Butter- 
man—and full of pious sentiments—like Aminadab Sleek, in 
The Serious Family), might have been exalted into undue promi- 
nence for the sake of “ getting laughs” in the og manner 
possible at the expense of the more serious interest of the Play, that 
is, to the ruin of the Comedy. The Bunter family might have been 
made to draw the Town, but New Men and Old Acres would then 
have been a Three-Act Farce. It seems to me that the collabora- 
teurs are entitled to great praise for their firmness in resisting what 
must, at some time or other, have presented itself as a most uring 
| temptation ; secondly, the two contrasted love-scenes in the Secon 
Act are admirable. Here is no straining after the “‘idyllic,” no 
hard-working efforts at pumping up buckets full of sentiment, no 
despairing struggle, as we meet with in RopEeRtson’s imitators, to 
win the languidly gushing ‘* Quite-too-charming-and-oh-so-nice- 
don’t-you-know” sort of praise from the aff babblers of the 
Effeminate Admiration ey. From beginning to end the Comedy 
is an honest Comedy, purely English, and Englishly pure, free from 
all suspicion of offence. 

It may be hypercritical to point out a k, but that the livery- 
servant atthe Bunter’s should be called ‘“‘ Montmorency ” does seem 
to Your Representative a slip of the collaborateurs’ pen, like 
DIckEns’s page-boy, Augustus, who “had plain Brit stamped on 
rae line of his countenance,” The livery-servant, Montmorency, 
would have been perfectly in keeping with one of Mr. TooLe’s 
y nanny and, therefore, is quite out of p in New Men and Old 

cres. 

With Miss Erten Terry not a fault is to be found. Jihan is 
best thing, far and away, that she has yet done. She hasan 
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HAWK vy. FALCON. 


Tue gratitude of all narrators of anec- 
dotes and quoters of facetious sayings and 
witticisms, the thanks cially of.diners- 
out having to entertain their company, are 
eminently due to the Lonp Carer Baron 
for his recent ruling in the Exchequer 
Division of the High Court of Justice, as 


‘‘winna pick out hawks’ et a So- 
licitor A occasional] » — Barrister. 
The Carer Baxox ruled = i wee 
complain were spoken 1G- 
cuss in his character of Counsel before a 


f ing? Counsel would have been, and 
would remain for ever debarred from the 
practical ition of that capital old joke, 
once embodied in a brief, for its brevity a 
brief indeed: ‘‘ No case—abuse the plain- 





tiff’s ’ But now and orth, 
as the law 2.09 Se Curer Barow 
stands, an advoca’' in - 
fessional capacity remai "ad 





YOUNG, BUT PRACTICAL. SHAKSPEARIAN PRoGRAMMES FOR THE 

” re Sn . Con¥FERENCE. — (Pessimists’) Much Ado 

Wuat! Harry! wor mw Bep ver, anp it's Nixg o'Cuock! WaT with Para 8A¥ | About Nothing, A pete by The Tempest. 

WHEN HE comes Homz? |(Punch’s) Measure for Measure, followed 
“Os, Para! He’ say, ‘Surrer! Surrern! Waar'’s vor Surrzr?’” by AU’s Well that Ends Well, 

















opportunity of showing her rare command of the lighter and graver | grammar and malapropisms, isas amusing as she was in The Ticket 
notes of emotion. She is as true in the one as the other. NordolI|of Leave. Mr. Conway seems a trifle too old, too knowing, 
think too great praise can be awarded to Mrs. Gaston Murray for | and too manly for Bertie, Soe S wee be difficult to mention 
- oe ny “) Lad ane. the pee "wy of the family, | any one who could fill the > ! Kate ay, }. her 
ar-seeing fashionable mother with a daughter to marry. e| anxiety to give a stamp of originality to the character of Fann 
Authors have placed her in sharp contrast with the Bane Mrs. Desde, pA nae a light endeney to ~ aA ft, which is, seshann, 
Bunter ; but there would have been great inducement for a less | under the circumstances, pardonable. And so, Sir, I have done. 
conscientious artist to lose sight of the contrast, and to have estab- You may probably disagree with me on many points ; but differences 
lished a rivalship. A very little exaggeration and the et would | of opinion will never deter me from signing myself now as ever, 
have wy oo a mere — seas of the ecuperes Youn REPRESENTATIVE, 
stage type of the scheming mother and over-bearing wife, whic P.S.—Wouldn’t that last line begiae! ing with “differences of 
found its place in Ropertson’s Society in the person of Lady Ptar- | oo: i? &o ff hell : : . 
migan, mated to that impossible oe Reales tage poet which in | (PND, &e., make a good exit spesch? 1 Segutes 
Mr. Hane’s hands was one of the “hits” of that amusing and : a 
excellent after-piece, the first of the great successes, in the early 
a rf Mr. — Be) mer nat Ey om ee SPIRITUALISM AND SWINDLING. 

y the way, I should imagine that the part of Lord Ptarmigan " : a : : 
was not auch, if at all, longer than that of Marmaduke Taaaer a, — 4 - prosooutees, % may pa hemey pee to discuss 
in this piece. To have little or nothing to do in a play, and yet to 44: iu ah ~ + aa ia im accepting sesel ees for any consider- 
impress the audience with the idea that the performance would be, : “+ amy Sor ie le Chink pak. : pr Pry Bg false 
somehow, incomplete without you, is an artistic triumph on which, That will the la! peop the : fegram r he does. 
in the present instance, Mr. Hane is to be congratulated. ater any following te rom Rome :— 
rate Reg’, honel, pieht,gneronn, ful rather irtiuate, |, Ti td Oth roe th ir of he Dom Oa 

mind occasio e character of e sum of |, : ; t oly , in the 
John Mildmay, in Still Waters—is as thoro yy” impersonation | 2#™¢* of herself and her son Putip, loring the Apostolic benediction on 
as can be seen on any stage, French or English Amsenr’e | ©° s=iering coal of her deceased & 4 





Bunter will be justly appreciated by those who saw him in Brothers. Unless the foregoing intelligence is a dish of wild 

Most carefully he avoid the pital into which the broad low be mooted is whet. or the of the aay Nos hye om 
Comedian might so easily tumble. Maz. Exssen Jones’s German accepted, and His Holiness has the money. If so, let us trust 
adventurer is a capital bit of character; and Mr. Carncarrt | that he is a Medium who really in his own mediumship of 


might be trusted as a Solicitor off the Stage, so totally unlike is he | communication with the spiritual and i efficacy 
to the conventional Stage Attorney. Mus. SrepHens, with her bad | benediction to benefit suffering oust at it. — _— 
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A CLOWN ON 





ly his number of Doremhes fed 








THE CATTLE SHOW. 


7 Tandon, | 


London, 
be Ay, I 
I olen plensure 
wi’ bisnus 
If A ig jine the 


Although the 
a. vell 





salen 
winds did 
low, 


I went etl 
ces 
wee 
“hie, AN 


Awillee: 
farmer 


Likewise our wives and daaters, 


To use ful ways inclined 
Affoordun ’um ormaaishun, 
And fodder fur the mind. 


But’ Ney amy me & | Onttle 
But the scat in their t thounnés, 


as = to zee, 


baht Cede b besides ou our own, 
To en 4 feast o’ Fancy’s eye, 
An alone. 


They be the bullocks and heifers, 
Till they couldn’t stand up no more, 
And they prodded the fat pigs, weighun 


From fees to wn tho score 
d murders— 


The is to he 0’ = Public 
Awake to that there degree ! 


Tis teens. 
All t Hore beyond all geeks : 
Zound practical 
As you med zay, — ‘out. 

And a hint on that there zubject 
Vrom the Smith thvield Club I got ; 
What's the use o that supertlus fat 

On the sides o’ that there fat lot ? 


The mass oa runs to ood’ waste ; 


do no sart o’ 
To fe ¥y ig too poe © ey-male, 
is as as burn 


I ‘ve heerd o’ the banks the Izus, 
And likewise those o’ Cam ; 

And in eddication o’ animuls too 
I fears there be too much Cram. 








IN EXPLANATION. 


Petrie rie te 


of ‘True or Untrue,” 
alleged to dary heen caused by 4 being shut in a dark om tony at 
did not endorse the allega’ 

f b - i Punch is glad to sued thet belie the 

lish hed. a Committee o the can eee) had =e \quiry into 
iS e case, and 
* 1. That the canis death wine due te nate ws 

2. That there Se evidenes, a daa 





oa ht 
to allow 


andtoas as to 


ee tak! | antiacial stomeuk 


3 That such ‘evidence © as was produced of other children having 
been put in a dark eleset in the same school related to a time before 
ae Pageent toy 4 Was appointed. 

ess now in charge of this infant school, Miss 
aan is a kind and gentle person, much liked by the children 
under her charge. 
en the London School Board is so "jealously watched and so 
harshly criticised, Punch feels it a duty on his part to give all the 
publicity he can to the fact that, in a case which to call for 
inquiry, the Board promptly made such inquiry, and were able to 
exonerate the schoolmistress of the Southwark ‘Tnfant School from 
any responsibility for the death of Emma Brack. 








PUNCH’S PARTY WORD-BOOK. 
Wrru a view to the onlightenment of _mmerniaiestes and, there- 


fore, qoaeentiy puzzled Fe Si wheth pd 
from or the ions Me “Fa 


tilowig de ¢ definitions and explanations of some of aa c ure A. 
the verbal L somone | of the a il’ od on Controversialist. 


em in these be hoy‘ osl be understood 
the porgon speaking ea other being worthy 
the Party ae 


a ee sonshle and a yan People—Ourselves. 
= ae portion of the community, small or great, 
N 


ith u 
Y Beer beds who holds or expresses opinions antagonistic 


ours. 
Sie Oninion of oh of the Country—This is arrived at by exceedingly 
etical ess, namely, a &.. the views of 
wae ait the above sense) f of fing he ie (as 
before defined 
aa —The opinion common to all those who agree 
us 
Patriotism— views of the .° and du utes { y the 
heme 7 fk county ity we have, rom the very 
an exclu ‘monopoly. A claim any share 
it on ae be descri inditierently as “ blind 
gam wloblevens humaniterianism,” “* bigoted 


nt Conceit—The im on the part of our eppenente, 
tees they Aave a right, equall mt ourselves, to opinions of their 


"Well-meaning but Misguided People—Persons whom it may be 
desirable to depreciate, but impolitic to abuse. 

Pestilent and Pretentious Sciolists—Persons of precisely the same 
way of thinking or speaking, who may be attacked with impunity. 

Spouting—A depreciator ‘epithet for all an but our own. 

Nos trum—The specific of a rival prescriber. 

Faction—De 

The Herd— 

Imperial Interest—Natural Selfishness—with a big 

Humanitarianism—A scornful synonym for any form *. humanity 
that ha s to run counter to “* Imperial Interest 

Intelligent Public Spirit—Open advocacy of our ‘views. 

Fatuous Fussiness—Public advocacy of any others. 

Atrocity—Venal errors on the pet of our clients. 

Ferocity—The indignation of those who dare to denounce them. 

Sentiment—The root of all—political—evil. 

Inverted Commas—A mechanical, but compendious and invalu- 
able—because unanswerable—method of tacit perversion and mute 


ace from our pet programme. 
he World minus our clique. 


depreciation. What a shrug is to a scandal-monger, Inverted 
Commas are to a superfine critic. 

The list might be indsGaithy extended but be princi les of 
interpretation here enumerated will and to to app “Behe e fields 
of of eonteeerrery controversy. Read ta in a light of t! 

journalistic Jeremiads will be found more intelli a 


boos ance less edifying. 








From Psycho to Gastro. 


From a recently reported lecture, it appears’that the Loan Col- 
lection at South Kensington contains an artificial — 
of actually digesting food. If it can really perform that 


there will then indeed be onmien Se” no oe , or any oo 
one | medicine” at tr te for the relie 
eo” a presen equisi indeod mainly . 


h will form a supplement to, or 
Gergen Se the want of invalids, 
us virtually 

stomach. The artificial 








Drink ror Quiet Drvuyxarps.—The Silent Spirit. 
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THE REAL THING FOR ONCE. 


Jenkins (who has missed the line, comes upon what he imagines to be the * Stag at Bay”). “’OLp ’arp, ’ARRY! WS MUST WAIT FOR THE 
*Ounps |” 














BETSY PRIG’S SOLILOQUY 


On Things in General and Sairey Gamp in particular. 
(See the latter’s Letter, Punch No. 1844.) 
No, x Don’t go a suppoging it! Pardners no more, if you 


Which I’ve fone oe a character, Sarrey, and then there are T’s, 


As Tele raft é pvt t mean Tory, nor Tory ain’t ekal to Turk. 
Me wint you, Sarrey ? Good grashus! There would be a fine 
piece o’ work ! 


Shoe Lane ain’t no place for my feet, Sarreyr. 
odd-behaved star 
Them Music-hall Gents is so nuts on, “‘ thou art so near, yet so far.” 
= as for inviting yourself, or that Haxnuts, to tea in P. Court— 
: to demean myself, Sarrey. Ascuse me ; but there it is— 
short. 


And so I shan’t answer no letters. But, bless us and save us! I’ ope | 
AsI —" a mind of my own, and make chice of the parties I ’1I 


Which po od W. G.’s had his turn, and—who knows ?—he may have 


Like that werry 


it again. 
Though they did use to say as my treacle at last rayther went ’gainst 
his grain. 
And wot if I lather the Turks, as he’s give hisself lately to leather, 
Aid cll“ anti-human ” and sech, as Ids is too bad altogether ; 
, Patriot feeling in eourse is my tip, and I’m to say 
That’ as patriots, G. and his backers is gone werry y astray. 


Which freedom’s a werry fine thing, and humanity too,—in its 
Ah! wie err preached that’ere gospel with Bersy’s effugion and | [ 
Big cipal : en in their cause was they ever begrudged by 
But Constantinople, you see, is a Capital rayther too big. 


cthomaee | Sentiment ’s proper and nice—when it doesn’t touch 











pockets or power— 

A neat fancy gingham, for use when there isn’t no signs of a shower ; 
But when “ National I Interest ”'s at stake, it’s as much out of place 
as mischeevious. R 
* Perish India, rather than honour” ’s a sentiment shocking and 

grievious. 


Them Russians would use the poor Turk just to gain their own ends 
—fraud or force ; 

Which' the same is percisely our game—though our ends is all 
righteous, of course. 

To turn the mild Mussulman out, with sech self-seeking motives, is 


sin ; 
We, with similar motives—but pure ones—would keep the mild 
Mussulman in, 
They may say them dear Turks has a turn for ‘‘ atrocity ’’—bother 
that word ! — 


sut they ’re brave, and they ’re grave, andidon’t gush—jest my sort! 
—that D. N. ic absurd. 
Won't they leave ne'er a place to repent for my own sweet Seraskier ? 
If ae 2 bloodthirsty Christians had bowels, they’d pity that young 
Oh! them noisy fanatics do rileme! As well 1’m aweer a head Nuss 
Kui'Grvimentae dito” leasways when they 0 r OF Wuss. 
And Guy’ments is ditto—leastways* they ’re handling o’ furrin 


Which -- a should never go meddling, except with good wishes 


and prayers. 
Ww —_ be why I’ve a kind fellow-feeling for Bewsamiw B. and his 
Tp’s ap, a attr all! I shan’t jine with the parties that’s down on 
em 


to blind ; 


Bersy Prie RR ter for ever a P: 
got itself quite 


More ite = when that Party’ s stumbled, 
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| drunken men. A few deep puddles 
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EGOTIST. 


The only Son (in the Bosom of his Family), ““‘Puscn’! ‘Grarmic’!! ‘Itivstratep Loypon News’!!! WHat gipicuLous Wastz 


or Mongy TO BUY THES#, WHEN I CAN SEE THEM 


No! Hr heye on the mane and the tail of the roused British Lion, 
she stands 

With Comment ovquisting and smiling to see how she “‘ strengthens 
their hands,” 

Bersy Paice, with her sentiment shelved, and her spread-eagle 
standard upreared, 

And “ England’s Imperial Interests” for ever! Hooray! Who's 
afeared ? 


AN ENGLISH STEEPLE-CHASE. 


( Dedicated to the Middlesex Magistrates, with Mr. Punch's 
Compliments.) 





A Picture svecestep py ImaGrNATION. 


A BEAUTIFUL country of the greenest trees and the smoothest turf. 
Birds singing in the bushes. A cloudless sky reflected in the clear 
spring water filling the brooks. Nature at her best. 

The horses the finest of their breed—gently nurtured and kindly 
ridden. The course a good old English cross-country road o’er turf 
and hedge, testing the sinews and nerves, but not too harshly. 

The spectators, the fairest and the bravest of the land—beautiful 
women, refined and graceful; men of gentle blood, strong with 
health, and athletic from their childhood, the patterns of the 
country: gay, without licence ; merry with ing mirth. 

The paren great landowners, proud of their nationality, anxious 
to see England in possession of the grandest cavalry the world has | 
ever seen. | 


The place the boast of the neighbourhood. 





In short, the picture of an Arcadian Paradise. 14 


‘ 
A Picrvure FrounDED vpow Fact. 


A MISERABLE swamp—mud and stunted bushes trodden under 
foot by hob-nailed boots. The basking of curs and the shouts “4 
of the dirtiest of dirty water. 
Nature at her worst. 


The horses miserable creatures, scarcely worthy to crawl between | 


any Day I Like at THe Civs ror Noruine!” 


the shafts of a broken-down hackney-cab or a superannuated 
bathing-machine. 

The course a narrow road, through mud and slush, over cruel 
stone-heaps and break-neck ‘‘ brooks ”—a course meant to put both 
necks and backs in jeopardy, to maim, if not to kill, the riders and 
the ridden. 

The spectators the foulest of the foul—bold, and brazen- 

, painted, loud and licentious women, the shame of their sex ; 
the men brutal and low-browed, full of oaths and blasphemy ; 
miserable shop-boys, with pockets full of stolen coin; burglars 
and thieves; drunkards and blacklegs; rags of the frowsiest 
covering rogues of the blackest and deepest dyes. 

The patrons, sellers of strong drink. Drink adulterated and bad. 
Drink blunting the senses of some, and leaving them —— logs 
upon the — 4s road. Drink exciting the ions of others, and 
turning dull brutes into wild beasts, pickpockets into highwaymen, 
bullies into murderers. 

The place the curse of the neighbourhood. 

In short, the picture of a suburban hell! 





Christmas Charity. 
(A paragraph received from our Special Penny-a- Liner.) 


We willingly record an act of seasonable benevolence, which 
thoroughly deserves the fullest possible publicity ; and we therefore 
do not hesitate to admit it to our columns. A Gentleman, whose 
name we are at present not at liberty to mention, has conceived the 
happy thought of distributing some thousands of Punch’s useful 
manack among the London poor. No better means could be 
devised for diffusing information —< a intelligence, as well 
as cheerful mirth; and as each gift will be accompanied with a bit 
of Christmas beef, an excellent plum-pudding, a dozen of mince- 
pies, and a gallon of good beer, there can be very little doubt that 
it will be everywhere most thankfully received. 





Picrat or Bovauets.— Book-cases. 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


As the De Smiths, to whose Dinner- det Sethe was invited, lived in the next Square, Brown thought 


would walk over. 


(under @ wrong cession), “‘ THIs won’T Do, rounc Man! We've BeEw 


impr’ 
EXPECTIN’ 0’ you THs "Ourn anpD A’At¥! No Napxrmvs tarp, wo Grasses, so——”"!!! 


[Brown never got over it all the Evening, 

















A PATTERN TO PARLIAMENT. 
the hous traditional which = so ably preside has ever pyoeeet reluctant 
ay wg to gs of which you, Sir, are the official exponent. Yet, 
that the B House of Commons might, as advantageously for 
to Honourable Members, above all to yourself as the moderator, and 
not, Pethape, the endure, o their debates, tee a leaf, or even leaves, | best 
of another of Fatherland. A column of recent German | *ilmen 


news in a contemporary has perhaps informed you that :— 
“The German Parliament is devoting part of the time of its last Session to the testing of various articles 


About a week ago some zealous Pisciculturists arranged an exhibition of German 








fishes which was succeeded by a ‘ Parliamentary 
fish dinner,’ in which specimens of the species 
exhibited were served up cooked for gastronomic 
examination.’ 

Is x0t this, Sir, a way of winding up the 
Session in every respect preferable to that 
of polluting its fag-end with the Massacre 

a hindrance to despatch oe 

y previous to teh of busi 
ness? The German Parliament at the close 
of its sitti has time on its hands, the 
nigh after night in peclix dobaten of whieh 

t night ip of whic 
the greater part end in nothing ; still leas does 
it sacrifice one day every week to fanatics 
and crotcheteers. EY in these particulars 
the British House of Commons would take 
from a more thinking and less 
ious Legislature, ht it not also 
have time possibly to haw needful Bills, 
and then, having finished political work, 
have leisure enough to coon? its closing 
days with darliamentary pinners for the 
discussion of good ? Although in 
the month of Augus re is no R, you 
might yet have pred on the table — at 
any rate, asa — of supply ; and you 
could, on ony ay, bine the consideration 
of the cost of meat at with its consumption. 
er pursuance of 
og precedent, a ag pao, the 
ouse becoming actually a “* obacco Par- 
liament.” 

See, further, Sir, how much more wisely 

they. with a certain “ burning ” ques- 


ga 


HG 
a 


a selection of the 
-grown wines little short of a thousand 
bottles. The act of testing is to be made the 
oecasion of another Parliamentary dinner.” 
Consider, Sir, how much more sensible it 
i & del deal’ with the Liquor Question by 
it, t b uandering 
Weduesday 4 after W' Wednesday tn wasting 
breath upon Sabbatarian Sunday Closing 
and Teetotallers’ Coercion Bills? In order 
to make nthe sober by Act of Parliament, 
would not a > ae consist 
in measures to them sound wine and 
sound beer? May you bo destined, Sir, to 
ee Ge ~ ey hf mons resolve itself 
into many a dinner-party on purpose 
to test_claret, burgundy, and all manner of 
wine, as well as ale, r, and other 
generous and —— liquors; and 
may Rnd» yous y preside over 
er and a sh. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR SCURVY 


Wuart, no lime-juice? And so “the 
gallant fellows on the Arctic Expedition 
were seized with scurvy, and had to return 
before their time. A wh no lime-juice ? 
Some plead that it is spoilt or impaired in 
virtue by frozen, also that sailors 
at like it, shirk taking it, so as to 

uire Officers to stand over om and 

e them drink it. How are these diffi- 
culties to be overcome? By due admixture 
of distasteful aed uice with agreeable 
. a dash ~ 


lane? To be sure—and there would be 
Pood remedy of remedies for scurvy. What 

cures the gout, the colic, annie paener 
What is it that’s allowed to be the very 


for Pa ible human 
i, feledins Punch ! 





Caavcer for Children! ‘Surely a Spenser 
would have been more fitting. 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 


OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 


A EW SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 


Author of “ Two Kicks,’ “ Squsezing Langford,” $e.5 $e. 


Cuapren 1V.—**,Conspirators.” 





we shall both be millionnaires, if you can insure Sm 
Derbys,” said the Horse. Putian. 





Lawyer Ferrer looked up at him from under 


“It shall be done. I’ 


hard at a hy ate was i LAWYER Ferrer. 


** Good 


LAWYER Fexret stdered a moment,. 

** I know all the Jockeys, oes CAVASSON the Dumb J ockey. 
all, There will - one hundred and 
up their horses, hold them well in, ma 
he must go. W 
bound to come in first, as the 


then he replied,— 


hatever it costs, whatever 


If Cavasson should fail us, he mast be poisoned.” 


Yes,” answered the Horse. Ponuman, as he leisurely cocked his hat. 
by Lawyer Ferrer. It was not the — 


This action did not pass 
he had seen a hat cocked right before his eyes, and had waited for it to go 


flinchingly. 


Whatever might have been the Honsix. PvLtman’s original intention in ching 
his hat, he had evidently given up any notion of injury to Lawyer Ferrer, 
only nodded to the latter, and allowed his hat to remain on his head, while he oak 


if off. 


See you at thé Opera to- 


outdo tie due. i In i 


ee Se 


Tell roy 


stepper, with the miniature teeapAce, tha 





take six-fourths. eh have five-thirds.” He was 


starters for the Derby. They will 
ty and Hog and and spur the Invisible Prince, 80 ‘that 
time it takes, the Invisible Prince will be 
others won’t move a step without his being well ahead. 


(oF anes th a is so aking a hot. 


I will bu = 


epeaiing, tol suines 


and ne Gtgeens liveries, hanging on for dear life 


As the Howste. Pctiman pocketed the note, a 

- on =p from an elegant riding-whip caused 
him to look w 

“T tho ht I iney Aw ny" exclaimed the 
HonBLe. 
drank in the 
AZAMYLP’s 
” i news " —, 
a perfect strienne, 
head, ohich wus a he weatee 
fect. Like most Ladies, Mrs. 


of ee es ro 
so that it required no mean at A. 
op her part to supply the defest, complete 
ey. she had 

~ Ped. Mrs. a said Pott- 

“you will be to hear 

it al Hall to’pous action. G 
over to-morrow, you 'll see. 
three Derbys im succession, and property will 
be mine. & ron bo mane oe 
“How much are th 0 sk 
worth ?” was Mus, AzaMYLe’ reply. 

ur of fenge im conversation 
andred million a year,” 
“Just enough to latape 


!” returned Mrs. AZAMYLE. 


* You be ont hunting to-morrow, of course,” 
called out the Howszez. , as the fair 
equestrian turned her horse. in direction of 


Rotten Row, which was as crowded with 
ee OF conten” che toplied 
then added, in a 


“ Of course,” 
tone of “eldosat teak inquiry, ot ie about the 


The Honstg. Purrmanw nodded. They under- 
stood one another.* 


Cuarrern V.—** The Hunt is up.” 


Tue § ring passed, the Summer had well 

set in. t Petcloee proclaimed the morn, 

ond Sm Tuomas Was out with his hounds before 
A.M. 

Cavassoy, the Dumb‘Jockey; was mounted on 

Invisible Prinee. 

“ Nothing like hunting to train for the 7 - 


~) x: STRINGHAL?’s eo ant We hea 

HOMAS e 
put spurs to his t se," which now stratted 
as proud as @ Gussy GaspEe aes 
mounted on & =. which she whipped 

jy: 

* The Editor to Major Jawley ly Sat Sie, 

surely there's no hunting in Summer. For of course this 


is intended for Summer. The Opera season going on, and 
Ladies oppressed by the heat going from Rotten Row to 
Guyter's. We, speaking Editorially, never heard of 
hunting in Summer.— Eb. 

Jawley Sharp to the he pip no hunting in 
Summer!! I sw re te Gen, bent 
I do not ordinary events, though 
there ’s nothing oan extraordinary in a good run with a 
bi July Fox. Evidently ae don’t endehend sporting. 
But come down here, and I'll put you up to a thing or 
two. Of course I’ll put you up anyhow, and not anyhow, 
ie fo dees oy Now let me explain about a 
“July Fox.” uly Fox” toast t bo hand ie ony 
county. Itisa Fox ont of the poo’, bes of the ~_ 
vious year, and should more correctly be deseri 

“last year’s Foz.” He won't keep till the following 
winter, and so they are obliged to hunt him in July, so 
as to get him out of the way before the Cub season sets 
in. Of course this is a mere matter of A. B.C. to an ant 
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designs, the HonovraBLe 
escorted 


ee oe ~ 
expression is a sta 
English cestom. But if you want 


not an Anti-Vivisectionist, but 
soften down this chapter as 





Lapy Dr and Mas. 


a the woman in whom 
ve 
hand in hand they flew 


buri 





B.  -¢ 


te the bot of 


According to agreement, and in order to carry out their nefarious 
ie brite oy Boa 
te 
ge well hidden from view, in ordae to watch the horse. the 
such a 


had interest. 
» said Sre Tuomas to Gussr, as 


of the my 





From the Editor to the Maj thing would i 
But—the address ?—Ep. -— = om 


* From the Editor to Mason Jawiey Seaar.— 
of 





i aotigwi: and his wife and children were handsomely pro- 
e members of the Jeddington Hunt. 


“ We have failed ” said the conspirators, as they crept out 
and wended their way home again up to London 
lanes, with soak , 


for by 













Think of it, 
Your Chri 
To miss the 


Think of it, 
Ere round 
Let Charity 





» ™ That we » To-night I buy the Jockeys, and the 
game is ours. Ha! ha!” 
It was an anxious night—the night before the Three Derbys. 


oun and inter’s pall " 
ee nya , 


Roses in F ! Flora from bow 
Of PR hla well with pity, 
To see, midst dark and dam foros flower 


my our Rosa Mundi, t, fair, 
careful culture rought to blooming 


fa Babylon’s heart, whilst ter, Want, and Care 


wi ul countenances. ‘ We have 
turn will come.” 
eyed Lawyer Fenner narrowly. 


our 
the Derbys will be run,” said the crafty 


(To be continued.) 





NURSEMAIDS BEWARE! 


BAY Mr. Punch, direct the atten- 

Solin thee eo ee ee rote 
0 im 

to the follo . r employers 


“At Hammersmith Police-Court, 
Mr. Henny Buyxen, of Clapham, 
was summoned by the Police for 
firing Bieyele on the footpath in 

Grove Road, Notting Hill. 

The Defendant pleaded Guilty to 
the Bicycle on the hoot. 

path, not to riding upon it. The 
road, he said, was bad, and he thought 
there was no harm in wheeling the 
Machine on the footpath. Ma. Pacer 
said it was against the Law to wheel 
Bicycle on a path which was for 
of pay Bicycles, 
true, had been invented since 
~ of the Police Act, but 
was elastic enough to take 
¢ Defendant must pa 

i of the Law. He 

ve Shillings, with Two 
; Costs, and recommended 
riding on the footpaths was against the 


F 
é 
: 


Peree 
rf é 
3 


f 


Carriage 
the pavement, and 
whom she does 
in toes, and, in that 
fool, that alteration of 


SQuUARETORS., 





Liandudno sends us a few 
bloom, at that favourite 
known to flourish in the open air 


! 
In 


Are Pound us glooming. 


Gentles, while you gaily twine 
tmas wreaths of mistletoe and holly ; 
flower of flowers, of birth divine, 
Were worse than folly. 


Ladies of the Liberal hand, 
your Yuletide log you cheerly close, 
in City wastes expa 

Her Rose! 
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VRE. \ANT. GY DEL. 


“KEEP UP YOUR SPIRITS.” 








® Eee ceemeeeaes aaas, 4.54. A 


ITY WITS Y.eswranaw anr 
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NorwirusTANDING THE GLOOMY SEASON, THOSE MARVELLOUS ENTERTAINERS, Muzssns. PUNCHYLYNE AND TOBYCOOK, SUCCESSFULLY 
CONJURE UP A FAMILIAR AND WELCOME OLD SPigiT ONCE MORE. 
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DAME EUROPA’S CHRISTMAS PUDDING. 


YOU "LL ONLY MAKE'A MESS, AND SPOIL THE PUDDING!” 








“NO, NO, MY LITTLE MAN! YOU MUSTN'T STIR IT! 
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FOR CHRISTMAS PARTIES, 





RAOKERS to be Let OF | 
at intervals during \* 
Dinner or Dessert. 


ASTRONOMERS have 
ascertained, by the 
Patent New Steam 
Telescope, that the 
Dwellers in the Stars 
which form the 
close iii a 

i a stro marked resemblance to the Kur 
a age the Peace Society has been Lecturing at Hanwell 
of securing the co-operation of its Inmates in 
etitioning for a General pee 2 of the Zoo-phytes. 
to the ou’ against our V Atrocities, an influen- 
abstained for a whole fortnight from the 
dropping of an H 

It is rumoured in New York that Mr. Baxwvm is in treaty for the 

a. of caine which he desires to place in his 


useum 
oan Ww eredence on the Stock Exchange that, 
on Me ae rod ye Fw peg a4. 3 Bee all reeeengers by Trains 


yi ys with Newspapers 





and ning Nvtiward Goalie at atthe ag | of rae . 
In Fashionable Soci de plume of “ Ouida” is called 


= Wider. ” Her oe tale elt” will be entitled, “‘As Broad as it is 


A Cusapeny has been formed for the purpose of working an exten- 
ey coals which has lately been discovered in the crater of 

esuvius. 

An influential Deputation of able-bodied Paupers has attended 
the Home Secretary, with the object wee him to introduce 


a Bill, to prohibit the of A beef and mutton for 
the inmates of our Wor 
It has been calculated by a member of the criminal profession, 


Ses 2 Comes & eee © bell per cent. is certain to 
take el me e-beating, within a year after the Cat has 
The on the Rapes Beard are et up petitions | a 
for Ty aS to tare the teaching of 

our 


After discussion, it is finally resolved that members 
lateh- paee Pa eeee> tat y, requested to withdraw 





It is predicted Society the birth 
of the next a tnt roe ne 


and a Sum: Act will are Se ced Se, limiting the con- 
ayy; eed hal? a one per when served at public dinners. 

has petitioned the CuanceLior or THE Excnrover 
that ferme ry tax of a strait-waistcoat shall be laid, by Government, upon 
all buyers of old porcelain. 


At a Meeting of Dramatic Managers, which i ted to be 
held in the middle of next reek, it ra eer tt 7 - that, is the 


interests of the neat he need of playgoers who 
reside in London, no piece wi be permitted ithout a chan 


story has been circulated by some members of the 

Club, that a Cook Aye contemaaied ed to accept a situation 

fio Ki -maid is b.. Yt condition that a carriage is pro- 
to take to early Sundays. 


to run without a change 





MR. PUNCH’S CHRISTMAS NUMBER FOR 1876. 
(In the festive style which seems appropriate to the season.) 
Cuaprer 1L.—The Infant Ghost! 


A the Baird eocntats t through the lone walk of 
Ottley crep' ug long 0 


started from hind 
=x "ind pointed tree Os ne 





creeping, 
the time. 

gave a great Fp to her compattion’s 

arnt with pourend energy. a vue 
is the our Race. over yonder it 
oapree nottied that the apparition was crawling on all- 
We both have seen it,” Lapy Lavha, trembling with 
basen ‘and now you must know all. It is , the girl who loves 


you, the woman who would go through fire and ‘water to save you a 
moment’s pain, who must tell you this—a story that will rob you of 
all your joy, turn you from the gayest of the gay into the gravest 
of the ve: a story that will steal you your peace of mind, 
and make you prematurely old.” 

** What is this story ?’’ he asked, impatiently. 

** The story of the Infant Ghost. host. You must know, then, that ”"—— 
and here she pened, She pressed her hand to her heart, gave a 
heavy sigh, and died 


Cuherns Il.—The Fatal Telegram ! 
Curistuas Eve! A oad old ents ruby with red berries, and 


covered with mistletoe. figures reflected back the 
glare of the Yule-l us they burned, brightly tn ball a nore of 
v 


wainscoted rooms. Everybody was en the old its 
of the family of Frrz- eS oe to leugh fitfully as the 


rica] | firelight illumined them 


The Earl was holding high revel in the Hall. Scores of guests sat 
at the festive board, teying.with the and drinki 
to every newly-proposed toast. y one of all that gallant com- 

y was pale, o: y one had eyes antag ont his head, only one 

hair rising from the roots in abject terror. That one was 

ALBERT DE PENTONYILLE, or, as he must now be ** the Lost 
One.” The death of Lapy Lavka greatly annoyed him. 

The Earl was on his feet. He y at a picture behind 
a re pane 5p a Patriarch leaying an Ark. It was the portrait 
of the 


the Family 1Z-BRow NsMITH. 
* Ladies and ay eee oied the Ear ee his cheery 
voice rang merrily throug 5. “T have one more 


toast to a fig sg ; make you to your feet and 

> na with a your might. Need ver ieene the health 
as OY the sentence was never finished. At this 

was thrust into the Earl’s hands. To tear it a read it, teat 

os wie 00 oened. ve & TE ae 

man teow the ae, into the fire Sire 


‘ 
TR seounceelt he he éried, this tad reer 
But before the a BP Earl could seize a oa ALbERr 
had quitted the apartment. 
Cuarrur IIl.—The Seeret Treasure of Heidelberg Castle. 


** Wa shall be Princes after this ni hoy wee said Cant to 
ALsER?, as they elimbed up the hill ; “we were 
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“THE WAY WE LIVE NOW.” 


Swell Coachman (with his eye on the Brougham's cockade), ‘‘ Your Guv’Ner mn THE Anuy!” 
Brougham (artlessly), ‘‘ Nov 'ZacTL¥ 1s THE Harmy. Bur Missis say as THEY SOLD MiLINeTARy Cur’osITIES WHEN THEY KE?’ 


A Snor in ‘O.porn!!” 











obliged to come by night. In the day time the Guardians of the 
Ruin would have stopped us.” . aad 

** What is this Treasure?” asked ALBERT, with some curiosity. 

‘You shall know when we are back once more in my house 
beyond the river,” replied his companion. ‘‘ Enough to say, that 
for this Treasure Lovis raz Fourreentn would have given up his 
Throne, Cromwett his Protectorship, Narotzon THE Great his 
Victories. Once possessors of it, and we can a the world to 
scorn. We shall be richer than RormscuItp, more powerful 
than Bismarck. And now we have arrived.” 

They, were standing in the court-yard of Heidel Castle. 
Apert held a dark lantern, and Cart carried a spade. e latter 
produced a small map, and then approached a stone wall. He 
meee thrice, and then a secret door o before them, revealin 
a flight of steps. They descended, and found themselves in an ol 
oak chamber, which had evidently not been entered for two hundred 
years. The ancient furniture was covered with cobwebs, and rats 
played about the floor. In front of the fire-place was a mag- 
nificent rug, moth-eaten and threadbare. Cant removed this 
and, Gan Senn Se. In five minutes his spade turned up a 
gold box, covered with mystic Squste. 

“T was not deceived!” cried Cant. ‘“‘ And now we are Kings of 
the World—nay, more, our empire extends to the Moon and Stars!” 

r Soa is | tee again asked — 

ou shall know when we have returned to my cottage beyond 
frank but determined 


river,” was the response. 
er their steps. As they crossed the bridge, the 
small gold box from the hands of Cart, and fell with a 
heavy splash into the water. 
Cart threw up his arms in despair, and jumped in. 
ALBERT waited for more than three-quarters of an hour, but his 
companion never returned ! 
Cuarren IV.—A Voice from Scotland Yard. 
Curtermas-Eve pee eg yt RR ee Men 
was en a short, sharp, little fellow found wound 
coe amie Gaul tr ie ee The wounded Man was now 





convalescent, and both he and his rescuer were eating plum- 
ee 

** And so you are a Detective?” repeated the white-haired Man. 

‘* And can tell you everything, ALBERT DE PENTONVILLE.” 

** You know my name?” 

“And everything about you,” replied the Detective, with a 
stealthy smile. 

**I know that you are living here unnoticed and alone under the 
assumed name of the Duxe or Surrotk anp Norrotkx. I know 
that you have chosen this alias to escape attention.” 

“And do you also know,” asked Atsert, “ that I have chosen 
this solitary fate because there are three Secrets I cannot solve ?” 

** Certainly,” returned the Detective. ‘‘ You mean the Story of 
the Infant Ghost, the Contents of the Fatal Tel m, and the 
Character of the Secret Treasure of Heidelberg Castle.” 

** And you know them ?” 

* All,” replied the Detective. ‘‘And I have come this weary 
journey from England to Australia to you, ALBERT DE PENTONVILLE, 
to reveal these Secrets—these Secrets so startling in their novelty. 
Listen while I give you the Spee, peeaaase upon each of these 
interesting subjects. You and I will be the only men in this wide 
world who will ever know them.” 

And then the Detective began. 


(To be continued in Mr. Punch’ s Christmas Number for 1877. Order early.) 








What Old Grumpy says. 


‘* Merry Christmas! Pooh! Don’t talk to me of merry Christ- 
mas! How can any man be merry when he knows that for a month 
he’ll have to dine on roast beef and boiled turkey, or roast turkey 
and boiled beef ! 





Tue Boox or tae Pray (as Managers like it).—“ All places taken 
for the next fortnight.” 
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“ FOREWARNED IS FOREARMED.” 


Chorus. ** Utio, Fwep! 
SAUSAGE UNDER youR ARM FOR?” 
Pred, 


PUT ME IN A BEGULAR BLUE Funk, you kNow! 
aw——”"?! 
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Wuat on EartH ARE yOu WALKING ABOUT WITH THAT BEASTLY 


** WELL—AW—THE FACT Is, THE OTHAW Day, I SAW IN THE PAPAWS THAT A Fetua’p 
BEEN SENT TO THE WORKHOUSE—AW—BECAUSE HE'D GOT NO VISIBLE Mzans Ov Supsistence/ 
So I cor THIs Sawsace ro Prorecr myssiy— 


281 








THE MODERN PATRIOT’S 
CREED. 


(As collected the “ Daily Tele- 
,” * Pall Mall Gazette,” ** Stan- 

dard,” * Morning Post,” and other 
harmonious and irrefragable authori- 
ties.) 

I po believe that Heaven designed 
Our AW to play first fiddle ; 

And that Humanity ’s a blind, 
And Justice just a diddle. 

That Jonw Bois, as Heaven's special 


a both as he wishes ; 
His interest ’s all that he can get ; 
His Rights—his loaves and fishes. 


I do believe in ‘* Coc 
Aoteddeed Sn hotlen: 
That to unselfishness to to stoop 
Is ma degradation : 
Tage eine bene Dees aeeeg, 
courage, or our coffers, 


1 Jat the wy fo Pu the 
I do believe fanatic fools 
Who 


i Who cakle of fun History's 


To lay at Christiani th 
That worst of all the pack — 
The emotional politician, 
Is to a statesman what the quack 
Is to the true physician. 


I do believe in shaken fists 
As means oi striking terror ; 
That amateur diplomatists 
Mast always be in erzor ; 
That the true patristic plan, 
The rule t men should bind 


_ 
Is, our terests in the van 
“And Devil take the hindmost | 


\\ 
AANSSS 


( 
My, 
H 


| 


| 





A Hint to Suprer-aivers At 
Curistmas.—Don’t put your Cosaques 
too near yous Sashes. 


Toe Best Dratecr ror Ovr 
PLentporentiAky.—Salisbury Plain- 
English. 











CHRISTMAS “CASES.” 


ele —~ case of bys Frank FiLowerpate, who has 

tentedly dined ined with his maiden aunts at their residence 

jing Forest on \Christmas Day ; but is this 

on oS and in Epp at being obliged from interested motives 

to accept their inopportune invitation, iving him, as it will, of 

the bliss of joining the SummertHorns’ family party in Rosebery 

Street, sitting next to Minnie SumMeERTHORN at dinner, and dancing 
with her for the best part of the evening. 

The miserable case of rich old RippLeswortH, who is a misan- 
Some and a ist, and will dine as usual at the “ Welsh 
Rabbit” in Fleet on the 25th, and afterwards return to spend 
the evening alone in his dingy cham 

The perplexing case of the Rev. C. Barry Tons, the popular 
eurate of St. Osnaburgh’s, who has received four invitations to 
dinner on Christmas Da 

with; most eighttal families, the female members of 
which are witching in appearance, fascinating in manners, and 
highly cultivated in their musical tastes. 

The tenting case of poor little Prvrnzor, from Jamaica, who is at 
school at the Rev. Frvsornoven Dumpuicx’s at Hackney, and has to 
remain there for the Christmas vacation. 

The worrying case of Mrs. WHIssENDINE, who with a icular 
and fidgety husband, ml 
friends staying in the house, and a cro family party expected on 
Christmas Day, is looking forward t orgy = A mes of her cook 





eight vn ey ied he ha ath 


y, all from influential members of the con- | — Home Office 


and housemaid on the 21st, and has not yet succeeded in finding com- 
petent successors. 

The happy case of Curistrva CLOVERBOB, four, whose birth- 
day falls on Christmas Day, and who has and thought, and 
dreamt of nothing else for the last month or six weeks. 





MINISTERIAL MEDICINE. 


Aone those things which no fellow can be expected to under- 
stand may be classed the following newspaper announcement :— 

“Tus Ertiertic Homicipz.—Mr. Szcustany Cxoss, having carefully 
considered the case of Witttam Drant, has felt justified, under all the cir- 
cumstances, in advising Hise Masesty to commute the convict’s sentence to 
penal servitude for life.” 

What, then, is Epileptic Homicide manslaughter? Does the Law 
lepey, De Epi an extenuating circumstance of 
Doctors te > Ee ae disorder 
some 


Murder ? ae 
whereof the su jcct 8 movements are involun' 
sufferers do sabjeot’s what they are about. Ei ag if homicid., 
is done in an y tie Lady not homicide by sid venture, or ot 
any rate per tem be tak 

stand why an Homicide should en care of durin 
Hee Masestr’s po but not why he is —— with 
servitude? It is not Mr. -_ 4 Ly ple arene Lg y, that is 
matter ; but the line he and 

with Epilepsy, umen tapies ta cppeet tb ‘Geatesto tathor beoy views 
0 lcme 











So 


Sada TT 


m drosienrs 


rene 
eee pe 











ott 








~e 


s, i. Oa 


AE a 


nad 


+e ee 
Sees 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[December 23, 1876. 











Show and is now going to South Kensington Museum. bundling of Genuine Farmer out 
of omnibus to get a right one. Arrive at last. Wrong dvor, turn to the left. Do turn to 
the left and walk several miles. Right door at last. No: turn to the right. More miles, . , 
begin to sympathise with Weston. In the Show finally. | Dectaration or War (by a Ritualist 

First sensation, smell. Worse than Cologne. Train of ideas, scent the animals another | with a cold in his head).—We will resist 


CATTLE SHOW EXPERIENCES. 
(From our Cockney Correspondent.) 


to ! | 
is Islington? Great! 


| 


Honest with fine 
face. What me his 

mn is 
Sine hate ht 
of the m ) at 
stories he have to 
tell when he returns to 


7 
' 
a 


ing of his coun ? 
Row in omnibus. Honest 
rustic’s hand in somebody 


else’s pocket, Police ap- 


ar upon the scene. 
Bisapperrance of honest 
in custody of the 
guardians of the 


who affectionately greet 
him as ‘ VirecHAPEL 
Brit.” Moral: do not 


care to 
he has been to the 





Go and see prize beasts. One is pretty 
|much the same as another, Foretaste of 
Christmas indigestion in looking at the 
adipose animals. Watch and see what the 


rescue! Where! euverts do. Punch animals with their fists. 


likewise. Animal] shows signs of retalia- 
tion. Somebody makes offensive remarks 


_| on danged Cockneys. Failure. Great rush 


of crowd. Arrival of the Pauyce or Waxes. 
Mob him. Hustle him. Touch his coat- 


|tails. Get a good stare, at amy rate. 


Never mind knocki him among the 
eattle. Discovery. it is not the Prince at 


_,all! Gentleman bea strong facial re- 
val Hi 


semblance to His Ro ghness departs 
breathless and pommelled. Wish that 
meone knew anything about cows. Meet 
iends. Friends - “ital 
tr friends, and are up 
= tail Don’t seem to haye any country 
rienas, 
Hale-looking Squire enters into diseussion 


, | as to the relative merits of some sheep-pens. 
,|Great chance. Perfect stranger, but how 


leasantly sim these coun manners 
— le: og new friend with proffers 


lass ?|of drink. Accepted. Knows everything. 


Nod at other friends triumphantly. The 

stare, wink, and make queer grimaces. All 
envy. Policeman tells newly-discovered 
friend that it won’t do. Newly-discovered 
poop does not a ay tee ae are 
man advises a moody eparture. is Wi 

not do. Why should a country gentleman 
be insulted by the minions of the law? I 
interfere y- Policeman grins. Friend 
has di in the crowd. Policeman 


men are gazin i ly. Am being 
pointed out. Hang the Cattle Show! Go 











DIRECTIONS FOR THE SHORTEST DAY. 


Ly'’the morning put on a short coat. 
before breakfast. ference. 
After breakfast go and nave yess hair cut short. 

To celebrate the day beco 
sisting exclusively of persons 
ed, short-winded, and short in y stature. But do , 
eur guests short commons, and instruct the cook to be| mas Day dinner, tobacco, and beer. _ } 
pastry is short. All the usual recipients wait for their Christmas-boxes. 

All the theatrical world waits for Boxing-Night. : 

All industrious, hard-worked, busy people wait for the holidays. 
All persons, of all ranks and degrees, wait, with some trepidation, 


If you are calle 
After dinner have a short . 
At tea-time place short-bread on the table. 


upon for a speech, let it be short and sweet. 


or to acquire greater 
shorts, or if you are 


Select this anniversary for baby to 
Order in a stock of : 
Avoid short cuts. 


Let your resentments be short-lived. 
Do not give short weight or short answers ; and, if you are short 
of money do not suffer the deficiency to cause you to be short- 
r 


the close of the day indulge yourself with a short pipe. 


All England waits for 


are short-necked, short-sighted, ay? one 
bodil ] the poor old peopl 


facility in the composition of an. All the younger branc 
afllioted with « short yt 





away and never return! 








year. How much per cent. better would it be? Try and look like a Country Farmer. | the Secular Courts “‘ Tooth and Dale.” 





CHRISTMAS WAITS. 
Att Europe waits to know the result of the Constantinople Con- 


the opening of Parliament. 


ungly, invite a party to dinner, con-| All the young folks wait for the pudding, the Pantomimes, and 
0 


e in the Workhouses wait for their Christ- 


In the evening play short whist. for their Christmas bills. : 
The acquisition of fresh knowl is always desirable—begin,| All the young Ladies wait to help the young Curates with the 
therefore, on this day to learn short-hand, or to study short- Christmas decorations. 


hes wait for the Christmas tree. 


a short memory to employ arti-| All the Members of Parliament wait es 8th of February with an 





improve it. impatience which ean hardly be restrained. f 
short-coated. ll right thinking le wait the abolition of ‘‘ gate-meetings.” 
can short sixes. Temple Bar waits its doom. 
Beware of taking something short = r 





(4 





- 





Wise Men turned their backs on it. 





Noel. 


Christmas Anacreontic.) 


Bae me Turtle here in bowls! 
Bring me Turbot, bring me Soles! 
Turkey too, and dainty chine, 











ea 
— ‘ 
THE EASTERN QUESTION. 0 am-aetting a good hunch, 
aC poem fe rr Cue re ware pera 
— can 
or CANTERBURY, (odode faces to i og oor We the Bring thou all!—and, when you do, 
Bring the nearest Doctor =r 
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TARPEIA OVER AGAIN. 
Punch protesteth. 








weet ‘friends, forbear your 
Christmas hands 


With festive offerings 
filled ; 





Though Punch, I’m mortal, and can (Christmas is Turkey time, we know, 
In bulletins, on boards, 


Even with kindness killed. 


Oysters, geese, turk 


And numberless ! 


They = they 


ream 
On my devoted head, 
That scarce o’er Christmas boxes peers, 


O’er-cosaqued, 


| And now insidious Russia shows 


Her Cosaques’ daring hordes. 


eys, of sorts, 
fn fesued ond feathered dress; Be’t Surrn’s or Capman’s wit that 
Cosaques and Christmas cards and arms 


come, in endless Pictures, 


, fed! | What 


For eatching cash 


I thought not te pick quarrels. Enough | 
thou 


and noise in one! 


g Press supplies ! 


These bright-clad troops of fun, 
With toys and trinkets, games, cos- 
tumes, 


And then what books for boys and girls, 


and unhappy thoughts 


eyes! 
Forbear ! 


Hold hard! 
vain, 
The gifts rain, pelt, and pour ; 


me 
With Green-beards, packed in a poor Tospeie I am swamped 


barrels ? too 
Green-beards 
So clean and plump of cheer, 
Not Natives to my mind so good, 
Though they may be more dear. ! 





shower ! 


In 


so sweet, so delicate, * Give not to him that has too much—”’ 
heey pep ak I ery— 
“Turn full flowing stream on those 
Whose Christmas- 


tanks are dry!” 





SINGULAR RAILWAY ACCIDENT. 
(Specially reported by our own Penny-a-Liner. ) 


Aw accident of rather an unusual character occurred at Euston Station on 
of the nine o'clock express. 


igh left the platform, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 283 


ahricks of anguish or despair. On the stoppage of the | 
sy he speedily ex- | 
plained. It appeared that an old gentleman, who was | 


train, the cause of the 


travelling to Scotland with his wife and his two daugh- 
ters, in order to spend Christmas, very wisely, away 
from his own home, had, by accident, omitted to pur- 
chase Punch’s Almanack to amuse them on the journey. 
In the excitement which attended the discovery of his 
neglect, the worthy traveller proceeded to signal the 
disaster, forgetting that he easily could make the 
wished-for purchase at any of the bookstalls at which 
the train would step. 





—=s 


A REMONSTRANCE, 
Ma. Pow 


cH, 
Or, why should I ‘call you anythink but what 
I’ve been acoumpeaped x ie it is on SA yee don’t 
go & suppoging t Sarrey Gamp aint our ow- 
dacious attacks, they are shameful. fo chaff a 
poor old woman who ’as seen better days, and as ’ad to 
ive up nussin for to start a paper through misfortin! 


gs 
> 


own Satner. No, Mr. 
Rai emeer rate dmercs 
ou, "t you me a , like some low 
ot, such as Tewwysow or Swivsunwe, or that there 
Smaxsprare. As Mrs. Harris said to me the other 
day, “Sarmey, youare the best of women. If I was asked 
who is a angel in clogs and an umbereller, I’d say Sarrey 
Gampis that angel. Sarey, you ’aye your faults (who 
’asn’t); but, Sarmey, you ain’t a Poet: not your worse 
enemy can say sich a spiteful thing!” And then I said, 
“Mrs. Harris, Mum, that old Punch has said it.” 
And then Mas. Harris said, ‘‘Sarrey Gamp, you are 
the best woman in the world; and that old Punch is 
the worst man! Need I say more?” 

Ugh! you bad, owdacious indiwi I only wish I'd 
the nussin of you! I’d wake you up, then, you may be 
sure, instead of sending you to sleep with my 
paper, as I am for to now, as it leaves 
me at present. Saying such awful things of me, when 
I am sure not one of my staff, from the real College Gent 
who does my leaders down to the young chap who takes 
down the shutters and writes the notusses on the Christ- 
mas Books, would ever think of such a mes! Ugh! 

ou bad thing! I’d bang you on the ’ead with my um- 

reller, if I wasn’t a y! 

It ain’t the fust time you ’ve done it by many a 
while. And at Christmas P smong too,when there ’s always 
a bottle of somethink on the mantel 
to their lips to when so di 

ut I ain’t rewengeful. As Mrs. Harnis said to me 
only the other day, ** Sarrey, I do believe as if any one 
was to pull your ’ead off your shoulders, you would 
smile quite Sarrey, your worse enemy can't 
deny but you are a saint!” I replied, *‘ Mus. 
Haxrnts, Marm, yon ’ave known me these five-and-forty 
years; and so what you pare Sst be true ;” and so 
I ives you: and if you likes to come to id 
New Year's Eve with me, will find the bottle in 
the usual place, All I ask of you is not to say anythink 
to me, nor to look at me, but only to let me put my lips 
to it when I feels that way inclined. 
And so, Punch, I wishes you a appy New Year, and 


sends my respectful to your good Lady, ‘oping 
that all the cherubs i Pa roy E mals Fle 
igning myself more in sorrer, than in anger, 
Shoe ne EC. ¥ 


-piece for parties 


oun own Sareey. 





‘ 


Brrrer Inowyr.—*‘ Exeter Hall.” Should it not be 
* Exiter,” because, in case of alarm, there is no exit. 








from a first-class Me window, bongs, 0 eral of the 

a ’ , 

BSS Ee a. on mami te he, the River Srrx.—* The thousand masts of Thames.” 
VOL, LXx¥ DD 


| 


etieent 





— 








ae 


wae 











~~ 


— oe 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


([Decemazr 30, 1876. 








MEDITATIONS ON MYCENA. 





Nor four years since,* some scholars, in their zeal, 
the of the Troad’s mounds, 

Where, within buried Ilium’s doubtful bounds, 

Great Hector lay by great Achilles’ heel. 


That heel, at which he whilom had been swept 
Thrice round the weeping walls of windy Troy, 
When white-haired Priam through the watch-fires crept, 
To beg, with tears, the body of his boy. 
Little the long-haired Greeks then dreamed that heel 
Would for the fatal arrow find a way. 
That cut Achilles’ thread with vengeful steel, 
And stretched him beside Hector—clay by clay. 
But stern Bos Lowe, guard of the public purse, 
Flung scorn on Homer’s topographic truth 
To Hector and Achilles chowed mo ruth,” 
Exploding both, as solar myths, or worse. 
So they in their grave-mounds were left to sleep, 
Unrified and unverified, while Bos 

* See Punch for April, 5, 1873. 


Chuckled at savants who, the grave to rob, 
Would rob the Exchequer it was his to keep. 


Since that date simple ScHLIEMANN’s venturous spade 
Has brought Troy, layer by layer, to light of day ; 
And, if not Hector’s and Achilles’ clay, 

Raised owls from eggs Athene never laid. 


Thence kindled, German zeal now Hellas delves, 
The Altis first, round great Olympia’s fane, 
Making Pavsawias clear, and Strano plai 

And with maimed statues filling Elian shelves. 


Next Scutremany at his ghoulish work again, 

All former Resurrection-men o’er-rid 

Rifling the tomb-banks where Mycenz hides 

The treasure sought by Ancient in vain. 

For still it glimmered through traditions dim, 

That called Mycens ‘rich’ *, and her one vaul 

Of massive stones that had braved Time’s t,, 
Christened the ‘ Treasury ’—watched by Lions grim. 
© “ Argos, ditesque Mycenas.”—Horace, Book I., Ode vii. 
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American (at the Door), “ Ym arn’T NARY ONE SEEN mY Doo? 
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“PAUCA VERBA,.” 
Scenu—Camadian Shanty. 


He WERE AN ALL-Frrep Crirrer AT ’BaR, AND I'LL MiSs HIM!” 
Voice (from the Bunk), “‘Suzp a Bax anp Doc—tuey were Rownin’—Doc were A LITTLE AHEAD O’ THR Barn!” [ The Yankee leaves. 

















Henceforth best surnamed Giapstons and Bos Lowe, 
For ’ twas that pair of Lions at the door 

Of England’s » whose watchful roar 

Drove scholars back, that Troywards craved to go. 


O Nemesis! Scuiremanw the game doth win : 
es a run on Mycenz’s buried bank 

Empties the grave-chests of her men of rank, 

Unlike ours, ied, not in lead, but tin. 


Discrowns great Agamemnon, King of Men, 

And plays at loggats with his giant bones ; 

Whips out his spear and shield and sword from stones, 
Laid down to keep them Giapsyonsz knows not when. 


Measures Cassandra’s cranium, whose smal! hoop 
Enclosed more future than our spirits know ; 
Weighs Clytemnestra’s arm—whose treacherous blow 
Floored Agamemnon, seldom axed to stoop. 
Ransacks Queen’s toilet, jewel-box, and bed ; 
Bares “‘ Potnia Bddpis’”’ shrewish face. 
Bedecked with horns, that had seemed more in place 
Upon her faithless Zeus’s brazen head. 
And 4 met ye ae 

ere m grown ; 
To old Pavsawras and Strazo known 
As shades of names when Prxpak was a boy. 
Oh, why was not our Wii14m, there and then, 

igging up kings, instead of felling trees ? 

not our Bos Lows, ing on his knees, 
In Exchequer Books of those old men, 
ae aes ich, were, as ’tis now too plain, 


Or shut this gold within their kists, 
That might have bred gold o’er and o’er again;? 











Good luck to Scutremann! may he find one day 
The House of Atreus; he know it well ; 
JEscuYvus says of blood it breathes a smell, 
And blood, we know, no time will wash away.’ 


’Tis well a German on that house should light, 
And find its walls cement with blood and gold ; 
Since Bismarcx doth to blood and iron hold, 
As the best kind of mortar to bind tight. 


He, musing p’raps, where once Mycenw stood, 
By ScHLrEMann’s latest lights might come to see 
*T were better if United German 

Had more gold and less iron with its blood ! 


’Tis said PyrHaconras, in Juno’s fane, 

Hard by Mycene, once took down the shield 
Which, as Euphorbus, he was wont to wield, 
So making his Metempsychosis plain. 

If he who ruled as Agamemnon then 

Be living in our midst, let him but go, 

And pick Atrides’ shield out from the row, 
And so proclaim himself the King of Men. 


If from that choice of shield to proof he goes, 
From joy in fight, clear voice, persuasive tongue, 
Love of rule, old limbs with y vigour strung, 
And power alike to fell trees and foes, 


Will hail His Agamounoe heh of hand” 
im non, 0 

Game of the Argive fleet to take 

And lead once more his Hellenes to the fight, 


Hard by the Sewan of wi Troy, 

Whore tows the Hellespont, the Moslem’s still— 
Turks worse than bp firey to own his will, 
Who Homer’s Greek 


more than Greeks enjoy ! 








SRT yr 


ee a. ee 


a 


ee eT 








ee ig 


_— 








pps 
ee 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Decemazr 30, 1876. 








WHAT’S THE ODDS?P 


08, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A GENUINE SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeesing Langford,” “ Two Kicks,” $e., $e. 
Caarren VI.—‘ The Treble Boent.” 






tt the brigh joyous music of a brilliant 
morning herled the great day of the 
ble Event. Three we in one day was 
almost ed in the history 
lish Turf, and mighty was the 
@fowd that came from quarters 
Downs. Soldiers were there ; 
were there, led by their gal- 
with his crew fine o 
weather-béaten Epsom Salts, who would not 
have missed such a sight, no, not for the best, 
highest-mettled Spanish Chestnut that ever 
was foaled. we ; 

Hither came the million, hither came the 
millionnaires. By road came the aristocratic 
drags of the — Humane Society, starting 
from their head-quarters by the Serpentine, 
with their spanking tits; then by river came 

e crews of the Universities, still in training 
for their great water-course, and the winner 
of the Grand Priz, in all the glory of his 
new satin riband recently won on the French 

its equerries, its outriders, its carabineers, 

hess, receded by the — 
en 








Turf. 
and its detachment of Life 
of St. Petersburgh riding six horses at once, and 
the world-fame 
the saluting point, gracefully raising his plumed cocked hat to the occupants of the Royal Box. 
Close upon these the Starter* was carried , ready equipped for the race, borne aloft, ‘in 
his loose box, by four bookmakers, followed a well train troupe of Monkeys on Ponies, 
emblematical of the Ring. Behind him waved the banner of the Turf, with the motto, ‘‘ There 


is another and a Betting world.” 

All eyes are, for a moment, fixed on the Starter. On him, in fact, the Derby entirely depends. 
It is the fundamental and most necessary rule of the Jockey Club that ‘‘ Without one Starter there 
shall be no Derby.” Consequently it is incumbent on the Turf authorities to provide a Starter, whose 
duty it is to be booted and spurred, and in the saddle, ready to supply the place of any, or of all 
defaulters. If none came to the post, the Starter would then start by himself, and walk over the 
course. This has only happened twice in the last hundred and fifty years, once being the celebrated 
Neigh Buddie’s year. Up to the last moment of his being shown to the people, “the Starter” 
is kept, by the official trainers, wrapped up in cotton wool, to guard against the slightest chance of 
his being scratched before the race. 


* From the Editor to Mason Jawiey SHanp.—Dear Sir, —You must be wrong. I mea, at least, aré you 
certain you are gwéife right in your information about “ the Starter”? Surely, my dear Major, ‘‘ the Starter” —as 
I, at least, have always been given to understand—is the person who claps his Be or; fires a pistol, or rings a bell, 
or says “‘ One, two, three, away!” to the Jockeys? Isn’t itso? I write under correction, but és’ ¢ it so? 

Yours truly, Ep. 
ting friend, you are nowhere in these 
ay! unting chapter last week by your 


Hither cane Royalty with its sixteen horses, 

uards. Then the Russian Imperial Duc 
Sil T heard ie eas Mee von hi ite, dashed ropes 
ilver Trumpets were , as mD Mayor, with his suite, das past attention oo 


that the Maid 


t-coloured reins. 


From Mason JawLey Suanp to the Editor —My deat but 
matters. You're not “in it.” Just see what a mess you_ made 
meddling with “the Ba ,” which you thought was a Commercial 
I know all about “ the Starter.” And, once for let me ask, are you-writing this Sporting Novel, or am I? 
But, in the name of common sense and the ish what Goes “a Reader’’ mean? Why, “ one 
who reads.” ‘“‘A Smoker” is “one who smokes,” &c., And a Starter is “one who starts.” Excuse 
warmth ; but, hang it, do not sttempt to correct in sporting and turf technicalities. Yours Fee) 

AWLEY SHArp. 


ld | heavy losers 


weller (!) instead of a Fox in a bag. P 





In front throne where 





refreshment-tent, excited Waite 
are i for a plate, and the 


Sporting Admiral has just managed 
to place himself in time to come in 
a third for the cup. 
event of the 

number of 


race for the Consolation Stakes. The 
entries for this were entirely con- 
fined to those who, h ignor- 


matters, been 

through the week. A 

ad been made for them by 

the Ladies. It is needless to say that 

Lawyer Ferrer and the Honsie. 

PULLMAN were not among the com- 
petitors. 

One of the er aay sights of the 
day was the iden y 2 
costume, The prize for this was 

vided by the Bachelors of the 
unty ; and nowhere, save in Great 
ea bg BI seen so many b we 
esh, sport- g Damsels, in their 
ink and white colours, as are 
rought together on such an occa- 
sion. Attractive as is the spectacle, 
however, we must not linger near the 
in order to bestow too much 
Suffice it to record 
here en Race was won 
by Miss Guasy GANDAR, Mounted on 
a hot chestnut, to which she gave 
a regular roasting with her jewel- 
mounted whip. 
Pn only a whey aid Cos, 
antly, as dinavuntng, e threw 
herself into the arms of THomas 
DD. 
‘True; but, 


spare time for the pleasantries of 
society. 


Three hundred horses—foals, colts, 
mares, fillies—had been en or 
the Great Race. 


They were all there; fiot a screw 
loose. 


Moka is here, and the Invisible 
rince. 
The Prince is not to run. He is 


esky Date in of any accident 
to Moka, by whos gands CA- 
VAsson, ockey of Jed- 
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i speaking in the Tommy Dodd colours. Lawrzn Ferrer 

PutimaN, among the crowd, watch him closely. 

They have given him two thousand pounds ‘0 win, but, feeling 

uneertain of they have 5 uae him all night, and are 
now waiting to see the effect. 

Lapy Dr and Mas. AZAMYLE are also among the specta- 

tore, 2 6 Bananas Gussr, who has overheard their schemes, has 


Sir THomas 
yte. He is informed that the 


sve baked Mog tha tonne pwn the 


Fe 
: 


| go without an extra penny. This was 
Trainer wanted. Every ha’porth of overweight made Dodd 
grasped Wr. Borron’s arm. “ Do trust 
ee et Rd oe he Fe | , Bervous whisper. 6-7 
‘* I trust the animal— the man,” was brief answer. 
‘What shall we do if we are floored 7” asked the Trainer, im the 


same tone. 
“Why, ‘carpet’ Cavassowy’ was the Stad Groom's stern 


rejoinder. 
; there was no time for parley. The Bell was already 
ringing, and the horses were down into their places. 

“* Moka!” “ Invisible Prince!” “ Cavasson!” were the 
on every tongue. Anxious amateur bookniakers, who had Been 
a t now be heard offering ponies in 
w 

Once the Silver Trumpets sound, as the Judge, in hia. well- 
known Derby horse-hair wig, ey pe catled, and 
wearing his scarlet and >" the Rexel box, and then 
takes his seat in baneo. TS oe Sw 
ordinary barrister’s costume, wi ect Card before him, 
ow | to call out the names and colours of the riders in proper 

er. 

Sim Tuomas has taken the odds all round. 

Cavasson, who only speaks on his fingers, is now beginning to 
take the odds freely. 

This caused a tem panic among the bookmakers. But on 
SrriveHatt and WitL14M Burton backing Moka to win, the feeling 
of security returned, and the betting went on again merrily. 

— Ferner and his pea a ng ~ Howse. | no al 
Maw have issued secret orders to jockeys—simp ene : 
‘* When the word to start is given, hold hard. Montaible 
Prince. Wait on Moka, and @f Oavseson does not use whip or spur, 
then let everyone belabour his animal, and urge him forward. Let 
the press on him: he must go. If ali the rest persistenti: 
stay behind, and shove Moka on, Moka must win, even though t. 
race takes three or four hours.” 

Srr Tuomas felt that the Jeddington Dodd estates were im the 

of Cavassow. His fortune and his wife were the stakes he 
was playing for on this his Bridle day. 

The has arisen, and silence has been proclaimed by the 
Ushers. =r on Saeee Seen ae have been heard to drop 
all over the course. Cavasson’s palpitates violently, and so 
great is his excitement, that his colours come and go. 

Str Tuomas Dopp grips Gussy’s hand, while Wm11am Burron 
and Srrrvenmatt keep their eyes fixed on the Dumb Jockey, who, 
for all his agitation, sits, apparently to the crowd, an immovable, 
"Pos Stavter salle svat the his he Two P 

e r over names; as his assessors, the Two Pro- 
bable Starters, note them down in their books. 
All are present. 
There is only one duty for the Police to perform before the start. 
They have to see that everything is laid level all round, so that 
there may be no obstruction to the running. 

“Ome... + + (0.55% eiee-e - 

A pi seream i the Starter! It ed from 
Cavasson, the Dumb Jockey, as if in a fit before the start, 
suddenly threw up his arms in air, and reeled heavily in the 

(To be continued.) 








TO-DAY’S PANTOMIMES. 


(By an Old Boy of Yesterday. ) 
il U the Curtain, 
nm | To flashes uncertain, 


Or the “ bright shells of ocean,’ 
Or some just as new notion. 

he somig’s meant to sell— 

ut this you won’t tel).) 
Then, no one knows why, 
Change of scene and of sky, 
And a marvellous Ballet 
With a “‘ rake ’’* in a valley 
Which ballet-girls pose on, 
With brief, breezy clothes on, 
And can’t make a move 
Of joy, grief, hate, or love, 
Without rg | their toes 
To the height of your nose : 
Then, while next scene is set, 
The Prince sings a duet 
With a Lady in wings, — 
And not many more “ things;” 
While tin-foil and ossidew 
Shimmer in ew; 
And les iogiest 
Recall to old fogies 
The days of their youth 
When they took tricks for truth: 
Counted Stage-tin good money, 
And found Clown’s jokes fanny ; 
Thought each Colunrbine fay, 
And were not grave but gay 
As they sat at the Play. 
Meanwhile, fun grown trieksier, 
Does its best fan asphyxia. 
Yet, in spite of foul air, 
And jokes too bed to bear, 

e-fire reek and gas smells,— 

Still, like sweet silver bells, 


* A Stage ’ 





stray: 
Comes the chance of a laugh— 
ue to much chaff ; 
, in slow colour-changes, 
Prismatic in ranges, 
With girl-groups in garlands, 
— flies turned to star- 
ds. 


Breaks on tired expectation, 

The Grand Transformation ! 

And when that’s wheeled about, 

And its blue-fires burnt out, 

And the girls in the skies, 

And the Babes from the flies, 

oe been lowered on dook 
ithout pt a neck, 

é, so-called, ic Scenes— 
ill-and-Pelts, fish and greens, 
-slides pokers, 

ndeared to old jokers ; 


: 








slope + Theatrical gold shavings. 
t Stars, looking quite as bright as diamonds, though only concave facets of 
in. There are a good many “ Logies”’ doing duty for diamonds off the 


tin. 
Stage as well as on. 








Motto for our Training Ships. 
(From Horace, Lib. FV. Ode iv.) 
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ABSTAINERS. 
Paterfamilias (improving the shining hour). “ AND NOW, WHO suCccERDED Ricwarp?” 
Paterfamilias, “‘ AND WHAT DID JOHN sien?” 


Son and Heir. ** Joux.” 
Son and Heir. ‘‘ Taz Pieper {” 





MR. PUNCH’S PROPHECY FOR 1877. 

Dunrtye the early part of the year a t deal will be said and 
written about the Eastern Question, a Meeting will be held in a 
suburban Vestry Hall either to sympathise with the protectors of the 
Turkish Christians, or to “ strengthen the hands of the Govern- 
ment.” 

On the meeting of Parliament, notice will be given of the 
posed introduction of a couple of dozen Bills that will be counted out 
as they have often been counted out before. 

For the first three months the House will adjourn (on an average) 
at half-past nine o’clock. During the rest of the Session, the closing 
average will be 3 a.m. : 

A great many “‘ personal statements” will be made. 

A great many too many railway “accidents” will occur. The 
Government Reports thereon will be published long after the details 
of the mishaps have been forgotten. 

Some new periodicals and new papers will come out and go in. 

Several ‘‘ Tragedies’ will fill the ‘‘ Contents Bills ” of the daily 

papers, with good head-lines for many weeks. These may be chiefly 
ooked for during the silly season. 

A fashionable watering-place will be accused of being overrun 
with small-pox, an accusation that will lead to long controversies 
in the journals. 

Some one will see an early swallow, and write to the papers to 
tell the public all about it. 

A Series, entitled The Servants’ Halls of Old England, by One 
who knows Them, will be produced for the entertainment of the 
Lower Middle Class. 

When the House is up, “‘the Silent Members” will air their 
eloquence before their Country Constituents. 

Several marriages will be arranged at Hanover Square, and 
disarranged in the Divorce Court. 

The sale ot Post Cards at Hawarden will increase so nay that 
the Post-Office revenue for the year will be appreciably 

Skating Rinks and Lawn Tennis will be superseded by amuse- 
ments equally rational. 











A great deal‘of fuss will be made about the Summer Drills at 

Aldershot and its neighbourhood. . : 
Several new Clubs will be opened for the special benefit of their 

promoters. : ’ 
More than one letter will be written about the aims of the Charity 


m Society. p 
he Derby will be won either by a favourite or an outsider. 

mdon will fill and empty as ‘‘ per usual.” : 

any brilliant specimens of English Men and Women will be per- 
sonally conducted over the Continent. f 

There will be winds, rain, fogs, and mist in March, April, May, 

a October, November, and December. 

nd lastly, ocerytes will be delighted to weleome Punch’s 
tet Book for 1878. 


ON A RAGING TOOTH. 


An unsound Tooth that can’t be stopped, 
Nor drawn, for all its throes, 

May, like the set that Cadmus dropped, 
Soring up in arméd foes. 

Quoth Tooth, * [’ll let down Bishop’s pegs ; 
For Folkstone I a match am. 

Leave me to lay mock-Roman N 
In Ritual nests and Hatcham. 


Punch fain would Mother Church release, 
So, no extreme astrid of, 

He warns her she will have no peace, 
Till this Tooth is got rid of. 


Gewerat Lysows objects to “loose drill.” Perhaps he prefers 
stiff buckram. 


Almanack and Poe 











Tae Larest Iuprrtat Hatr.—Mrnar. 
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AFTER THE CHRISTMAS DINNER. 


EPORTED BY OUR OWN LITTLE 

BIRD. 
Waar _ Paterfamilias 
says.— Well, it might have 
been worse. Tom’s wife 
al an hare ae 

wit: ACK’s 

and Uncie Jones seemed 





children. I wish, though 
he hadn’t abused the port. 
However, Pg funn 

story put na 
temper, and so I think his 
will is all right for the 
present. 

What Materfamilias 
says.—I really must speak 

to; Papa about Fanwy and 
| her cousin Hewny. The 
boy hasn’t a halfpenny, 
and it’s most injudicious to 
encourage his visits. Dear 
‘ me! what an anxiety one’s 

daughters are to one! 
ie What Fanny says.—Oh, wasn’t it delightful? I know when he 
sang ‘‘ Is this a Dream ?” he was thinking of me, If he does pro- 
pose, what will Mamma say? I can answer for dear Papa; and 
that’s a comfort, at any rate ! 

What Uncle Jones says.—They are a great deal too civil to me, 
and are waiting for my money. I hate children; and the port was 
vile! I leave it to Br, or the Asylum for Idiots? Better 
give it to the latter, for then Brix will get the benefit of it! At 
any rate, I will see my lawyers at once. 

hat Jimmy says.—On my word, she seemed jollier than ever! 
I must say I do like her—aintuli. But then I should be so chaffed 
at the Club! And I don’t think she would like me to have a latch- 
key! And then Aunt Margarer make such a bether about 
it! On the whole, I can’t do any harm by thinking over it— 
another year. 

What Laura says.—I am sure in my new dress (quite long, you 
know) I looked quite as grown-up as Fanyy. It was very nice, you 
know, but I didn’t care about Tommy showing attertion to me. 
He’s quite a boy, you know—only fourteen. Fancy a child so much 
younger than myself (I shall be sixteen in August!) presuming to 
speak tome! It was quite ridiculous, wasn’t it ? 

What Miss W: says.—Oh, we gitls had such fun! 
Fanny, Lavra, and [ all lost forfeits. So absurd! Young Mr. 
Rvusric, the Curate, had to bow to the wittiest, kneel to the pret- 
tiest, and kiss the one he loved best, I was so relieved when he 
didn’t come near me. It quite reminded me of the happy Christmas 
we spent when poor CaPtarw H went out to the Indian 
Mutiny. oan that must be nearly ten years ago! How quickly 
time 

What Tommy says.—I don’t eare about your bread-and-butter 
Misses! I only flirted wi ura because I was afraid of speaking 
to Miss WaLLFLower! sheis! I would run away 
from school if I could get her to elope with me. 

What Mr. Rubric says.— a most weg: party—on the 
whole. I hope I am not for feeling that I could have 
been more at my ease if Miss WALLFLOWER not sat next to me 
at dinner. But the fact is, she really does send me so many 
yp aye It is very awkward. I don’t know what Lucy would say 
if she heard of it. 


What Dr. Dose says.—Certainly, my dear Madam. After 
we must expect a little disarrangement. If you will 
permit me, I will go to the nursery at once, to see the children. 
What Misses Gerty and Emmie say.—Oh, don’t let him come 
near us, Nurse, and we will be #0 ! 
V4 F mos Franky and Artie say.—We won't take the nasty 
ere ! 


What Mary Jane says.—lfi you don’t take it before I count 


three, I Il go and fetch your ! 
What Grandpapa says.—It was 4 very delightful evening, but I 
me to dance Sir er de 


wish those poune romps hadn’t persuad 


Coverley. 
What Gr saya.— little ones enjoyed themselves 
woe owe fe so like their parents. 
the. WwW teas an undertaking | But we 


a worry pleasant time of it afierwards los 





to take some notice of the | benefit 





IN A GOOD CAUSE. 


° ees printethe followi suggestion, ashe believes there are many 

ot his ers who wil be glad embrace it. No doubt the Com- 

mittee which is managing the benefit will receive subscriptions also. } 
My pear Mr. Eprror, 


t waire this time not with a contribution, but with a view of 
inducing contributions. I read this , with sorrow, of the severe 
illness of Ma. Compton, and the some movement on his , 
po - F m my cubttigtion tn come form or other, but it has 
oceurred to me there must be many, like lf, to whom # monster 

ce, shared by all the stars in presents no particular 

Could yh b nition li bared, gst mar from ~ 
not an subseri pro- 
posed Drury Lane ce, and advertised in aa seams? no 


Stage time e 
If this hint is likely to be of any service to the 


and to the canse 
they pl make any use of it you please ; though I do not care that my 
name * 
Yours faithfully, 
A CLERGYMAN or THE Cuuncn oF EnoLann, 
(Who is also a student and lover of 
SHAKSPRARE). 





QUIS CUSTODIET CUSTODES ? 
P f “ Sentry Go” in Winter 
ie med ~~ y Go 


W2eEr sentries you tether 
To in bad weather, 
With to guard, and consumption to grow. 
ch orders issue, 
wish he would wish you, 
Wold be, not in the old Army sense, “‘ Sentry, Go!” 


hts of sleet, or damp shed, 


coat, and guard-bed— 
Our Fagg ad waste cost too much, foot and horse. 
ere but Punch at the Horse Guards! 
But there other force 8 
And, alas! it is not a Centrifugal force! 


YES OR NO? 


Tue World asks the following question, which is echoed by the 
Times of Dee. 18th :— 

“Yes on No ?—Yes or no: is scarlet fever raging at a very well-known 
and watering-place not # hundred miles from London?’ It is all very 
well that the matter should be kept quiet in the interest of the tradesmen 
and lodging-house keepers of the town; but such reticence mez be pushed too 
far, and do more harm than as the evil will be inevi y exaggerated 
when the prevalence of the 
meantime people talk about 
suffering from scarlet fever.”’ 


Mr. Punch, with his usual zeal for the publie welfare, tele- 
graphed to his Brighton and ved the following 
reply :—** ever raging i e season. 
Parasols, cloaks, nodidien, beamain 


bags were 
scarlet. The epidemic is, I am glad to say, now much abated,” 





n the 


becomes generally known. 
ro vidting any Wed ditty quiet s day, all 





Worse than Bulgarian Atrocities. 
Dvrine the late visit of the Paemrenr to Lox» ALLINeTow at his 


seat, Crichel House, the Wiltshire County Mirror announces that in 
we 





one day’s the shooti port from the (of some six guns 
killed. besides other peter OF Fay y-' have rd a 

cot much wy of the murder of icemen = caeeees o. 
wo seem that Game preserv beginning to retaliate. . 
attention of Mr. Perse ts: seam td, Ma. Anon, and the - 
tural Labourers’ Union should at onee be ealled te the subject. 





GHOSTS AND GULLS. 


As an argument for the eredibili spiritual manifesta- 
tions, we are cotally reminded dt are things in 
heaven and «arth are dreamt of in our y. Unluckily 
the spirits never tell us any of them. 











SprriTvaLism vor Semootsore. The “ usual tippings.” 
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THE COUNTRY IN THE FUTURE. 


Retired Citizen (to Metropolitan Friend.) “‘ Waat I ExJo¥ 80 MUCH IN THE CouNTRY Is THE Quier! Now HERE, IN MY GARDEN, MY 
Boy, You DON’T HEAR A SOUND, 'cCEPTING THE TRALNs!!” 








THE GROAN OF THE COMPETITION-WALLAH. 


“The first further examination of candidates selected in 1876 will com- 
mence on December 27th.’ — Extract from Oficial Circular. 


Au, weep for the Indian Civilian, 

Though elected in 'Seventy-six ! 
Not for him with the joys of the million 

In Christmastide revels, to mix. 


~~ oo ss to be Seana how om bef 
or him to be smiling ’ 
When he thinks of that blanked Hindustani, 
Which no fellow can “ hindustand.” 


Many thanks to that blessed Commission 

For the fo ht and thought they have shown, 
In thus dating the next Competition 

To suit our convenience alone. 


The next day but one after Christmas 
Was the day of all da must fix, 
With the cheering con at this must 
Please five men at least out of six. 


To their goodness we poor fellows owe it 

nn eT etek 
we use na words, such as “‘ Blow it!” 
We 've thess kindly Ofticials to thank. 

Not for us are the gun and the hunter ; 
Not for us are the joys of ; 


the dance ; 
Nor to revel in from 
Weckek done SEE the atomnal Daunte. 
E’en plum-pudding is out of the question ; 
We must all of us think digestion, 
And eat with most scrupulous care. 





My vase life is one fan wteen = h vision 
wild blunders heart-breaking ‘‘ sap,” 
While examiners laugh in derision 

As they see me fall into their trap. 


All the pages I read daily daunt me 
With mountains of volumes I ’ve not ; 

Through the long-lagging — ee haunt me 
Grim ghosts of the things I’ve forgot. 


E’en in dreams I peruse 1 ficti 
Review forms ot ——, Sod tale, 

Or ponder on Courts’ a 
And hold endless defendants to bail. 


I decline things that know no declension ; 
I face armies of words short and long ; 
Yet, in spite of my earnest attention, 
All somehow contrive to come wrong ! 


a * * * 


List! shades of old Wallahs departed, 
List, embryo Wallahs to be ; 

Pity, pity a wretch broken-hearted, 
Lift the voice of your weeping for me. 


Dear old Punch, brand the wretches who’ve made me 
In all the world’s feast, the one slave : 

Or, best, prove the news that’s dismayed me 
A bad joke or barbarous shave! 





Sveersrep Apprrion (if the Academy has no objection).—R.A., 
Royal Aquariumician. 





Sréctatirt Sazezy.—Felt oh! the next morning. 
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THE CRICKETER’S GRAVE-STONE. 
“ Our Sheffield t —A 
Correspondent telegraphs n 




















Cricketer of some local renown, has erected a 
tombstone to her husband's on which 
is carved a set of about « foot high, with 
bat and ball. The 

deciare the stone was fixed, and 


“iy Visrowis wheels | 


To bowl the of Kegvon tombed, 
“cetveat his buried baila! 


Who with his life’s score fairly shown, 
Must face Heaven’s wicket-keeper P 
Dying, _ — 
is wicke’ 
150" lw 0 Ceithsten whaninditwenn. 
And hand me my gate-ticket.” 








Christmas Numbers. 


| ‘Te numbers who, at this festive season 
fill the trains and throng the streets, and 
|eram the cabs, and crowd the omnibuses, 
and clap the pantomimes, and drink too 
mach strong drink, and eat too much plam 
dding, and send out Christmas cards, and 
| send in Christmas bills, and call for Christ- 








A BORN ORATOR (IN THE EAST). 
Farmer (proposing Landlerd’s health). “‘ Ax’ wr a’ Squimans ‘UD DEW AS OUR SQUIEAR DEW, Tas Pivm vor Stace Manacens.—Cor’s 








THERE WUDNA BE 80 MANY ON 'EM AS DEW AS THEY DEW Dew/”" Golden Drop. 
| pleted Opera-House ; but it turns out to be only an eqn gitates 
DECEMBER DREAMS, Lae we his window, quarrelling with a stonemeson, out of vee st 
$4fta:ictinas Dinnere.) haa es, 
Lorp L pep cwiee depp be is Sultan, and installed at Con- THE a —~ — he is in is any home at Wapping, and has 
stantinople as Defender of oslem Faith. never seen Bogie or OnsLow in | e. : ae 

Lorp Satispury dreams that Bulgaria is occupied by three Fijis | Da. Stave dreams he is mixed with MacGilp and Spirits of 
and a Maori Chief. The Marquis beats the drum in front of their Turps, and used as a Medium by a Royal Academician, but that the 

caravan, and holds a conference outside portraits so called up are not a bit like the originals as they lived. 


Mz. Grapstowe dreams he is an Automatic Letter-writer, and| Tommy dreams that room has been made for his Uncle (from 
employed, at a weekly salary, by the Sunday Times to answer | Whom he has great expectations) in Kensal Green. 


ents. | i 
ionti “eth tpal Set P aoe ian biaze of firew: = | 7THE REAL NATIVE ; 
y a eace, a works. : 
"Mis "Taxrrsom dreams thet shoots an arrow up into the air, | ha bis téate Gettin , y of the Proclamati 
lisher ene : mg is Mavels's cys. Wis yad- | in Grand Durbar at Delhi of the Mamanas Apuinasa Sui Rami 
Mz. Swrvsvnne dreams he is the author of Proverbial Philo-| Vitis Katsan-1-Hixp, —_ Pistets Sie routine snd 7: 
of : ‘and Ballads ’ uf with = complete copy |native Prince. and fo: by him tor Mr. Punch’s considera- 
Mr. 


dreams that Nature is reproducing his wall- _ | tion :— 
ae cath of 





He turns mud-colour, and eventually a lingering dea’ | “S1e,—May it please your Highness—The bumble petition of Nuacanati 

_ -*— on the jay CuvuRan Sew Gurre most respectfully sheweth ;— . ‘iat 
Invixe dreams he is stabbed wi Roses, “ That Highness’ humble petitioner, being ject to 

with «feather out of Sanvinr's ae ae and struck | vam like t0 ifauiaete bio hotee an the dap'thes I il. G. IL. Quaem 


Mas. Bawcrort dreams her husband is in Peril, and completely | VicToR14 (ALzxaxpmina) proclaims the Eurases or Iwpta. 
buried beneath a of old armour and brass dishes. 4 4 ft ay a oe Lumb petitioner therefre bop, tat nom Higties 
Mz. Hane dreams he is coursed by critics over his Old Aeros, | eae eee, ene ene Gummy by oo cutstence upon hie 
run, returns to his old form, and leaves | but at the sume time i is tho auty of ee pean let your 
. . ighness Ww  etitloner ver receive an 
aon, eee desene bs to gut into the Gelsty by the brokers, and ead en ee ie none 
that the Stock scenery is not worth . “Nuacazati Cuvray Sen Gurre, 
CoLommt MaPiusom dreams he has found a tenor for his com-— “ Manapoor, in the District of Dashedabad, Bengal.”’ 


| 














rf 



















— 


tS 


oF 





_ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Decememn 30, 1876. 























; 


i hy iy re 


MW ir " 
bee ss! rh We 


re pil! iif (tp 





Ama, eRe 
A CAUTION TO SNAKES. 


Punca’sRectsrsrep Pareror—‘Trau or Tae Serpent.’ 


“ Snake skin is valuable, as, when tanned, it “makes very beautiful leather. 
A friend has a very handsome cardease made of boa constrictor’s skin, which 
he in Paris. I to furnish him with the skin of one of the 
large pythons, that he may have it tanned. This will form a handsome 
trimming to his wife's cloak. The Ladies patronise birds, why should they not 

ise snakes? If snake-skin dresses once become fash , the exter- 


mination of snakes is inevitable. I hope shortl te ave Ladien wenging enstete 
in their hate 2 de gorgon. This fashion would I commend 
the idea to Ma. Wourn.’ "—Mn. Frank pores aNe’t s Letter to the Times, 
Deo. Zist. 

= =—>-—-—— = 











A GROWL AT GOOD WISHES. 
ey Sa eee eS Deheacies of the 


Deck out your RV, « -~ cypress and yew, 
Toll out the Old Year and toll in the New. - 
Life is a tangle of troubles snd 1 
Wish you may get many Happy New Years! 
New Year!” Bo said on the 
Aad Uh "may the bwolpemeath bas plonsaoth’ peseed? 


you are as old as I am now, my dears, 
You ll have most of you seen few or no happy years. 


“Happy New Year!” How long new to remain? 
New Year is very soon Old Year 


Always with more or less bother in store, 
And as twixt “ more or less,” in most cases with more. 


present, this and the Spring, 
ac eth, nt mie do, 
a 
1a 


An our Sow Years 
eet iy 


Happy New Years, tis true, may await 
Youths that inherit an ample estate, 
Born with a big silver spoon in their jaws, 

And idiots and fools who can laugh without cause, 


But heirs, as a rule, are deficient in brains— 
Spend all their money, and sell their domains, 
Ruin their health by the ways they ype, 
So that their years are unhappy and few. 


Christmas ! lad “‘ merry ” Christmas is o’er, 
Shall be still sladder when fools cease to pour 
Impossibilities into my ears— 

Wish me no more any Happy New Years! 











WORKING A SPELL. 


Tae present London School Board endorses the condemnation 
passed by its predecessor on the present method of English spelling, 
and prays for a a Commission to consider the best way to reform 
ond simplify it. For this purpose it has sent out circulars inviting 
the Sohool Board Boards throughout the kingdom to join in a repre- 
ie to the Education Department and to Parliament. There is 
room for reform in apeilings when Dictionaries disagree, to the extent 

eo strikingly indicated ttle while ago by the capengesen of the 
- Spelling .” But the Phonetic System far, being a 
scheme not of reform merely, but of revolution. There seems a 
eurious felicity in the idea of appointing a Royal Commission to 
our enthogvaphy. Royalty can commens no special road 
Ne ga but nevertheless let us remember that the language 
gpolling the Government and the Legislature are solicited to 
= Page the Queen’s English. 
Is the sort of thing below what we must make up our minds to 
see introduced into the language of SuHaxspzane and Drypey, 
Macaptay and Scorr ?— 


Tue Sretiine or toe Present. Tae Specie or tHe Fotvre. 


School Board for London, Skool Bord for Lundun, 
Victoria Embankment, W.C., Viktorier Embankment, W.C., 
Dec. 8, 1876. December 8, 1876. 


Str, Srp, 

I am directed by the I am direkted bi the 
School Board for London to for- Skool Bord for Lundun too for- 
ward you a copy of the following werd ua koppeee of the foloing 
Resolution :— Rezolushun :— 

“That this Board is of opinion that “That.this Bord iz ov opinyun 
a great difficulty is placed in the way that a grat difikultee iz plast in the 
of Education by our present method wa ov edukashun bi our prezent 
of ling, and that it is highly desi- methud ov speling, and that it iz hilee 
rable that the Government should be dezirabl that the Guvernment shood be 
moved to issue a Royal Commission moovd too ishoo a Royal Kommishun 
for considering the best manner of for konsidering the best maner oy 
reforming and simplifying it.” reforming and simpleefying it.’ 


I am at the same time directed Iam, atthe sam time, direkted 
to, ask whether your Board would too ask whether yor Bord wood 
be willing to unite in a re- be wiling too unit in a joint re- 
the det to be addressed to prezentashun too be ad too 

Education Department on the the Edukashun Department on 
a a 


my or ie cheenss Servunt, 
Klark to the Bord. 


To the Klark ov the Skool 
Bord for —. 








ov) a Sir, 
Your obedient Servant, 


Clerk to the Board. 
To the Clerk of the School 
Board for ——. 














CHRISTMAS REFLECTIONS. 
By Our Hard-up Philosopher. 

Ip our parties were all of little pages ya eg little 
Jacks, we might like Christmas to twice a year; but what 
when these are ag fi — with little “Bille P 

“Under the Rose far more satisfactory to than 
under ze mistletoe. The one tells its kisses ; he ‘ne you 


my tradesmen’s books. Its red 
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. __ | Development ’s the universal law, 
PUNCH’S TWELFTH-NIGHT PARTING WITH OLD — Wot Pun so old a hand ae you way shirk it. 
FATHER CHRISTMAS. | Now, do not snap, or snatch away your paw: 
| Punch’s is friendly counsel ; pray, don’t burke 
/ i it 
The good old times! What sermons one may read 
On that old text !—and some of them right. true 


ones. 
But, after all, the good old times should lead, 
Methinks, to better new ones. 


Merry? Well, Mr. Punch should be the last 
. To say oe eae canines any merriment. 
ut may we prove e t, 
Even in that regard ? Tila asthe experiment. 
The loud “ gros rire de Rabelais,” after all, 
e. — the vary highest kind of lau per, 
rins and Gargantuan gormandising pall ; 
And, query—what comes after ? 
Good cheer? Well, cakes and ale are right good 


So are pies, sirloins, and chines, — in 


measure. 
Plum- , too,—such memories it brings 
Bol ’s self seem nal? a pleasure. 
gushing over grub, 
To your Laureates are addicted, rather, 
Rather more savours of the stye or tub, 
Than fits you, reverend Father. 


Genial ? Why, bless your blooming face, of course ! 
: up friend, fare- Bat sentiment scarce comes in gushes; | 
well! Your | 424 when mere stomach-comfort is its source 
ist! our! It ought to raise not so much cheers as blushes. 
we The a, Sep the kiss ’neath misletoes, 
andl» Ay Pte ek powene venial, 
ut, pray, without olp nose, 
ee Were you, in truth, less genial ? 
to see you. |1 see youtwig. We are too ancient friends 
We welcome} For you to take the huff at hints like mine, 
much that meant 
follows in| To show your annual adyent’s happiest ends 
our train, May well consort with temperance and refine- 
et there are men 





t. 
some few While aes of old times, 
things from| "Tis well to biome py her level. 
which we’d| The fit of chimes 
free you— re Peace and Joy—not Revel ! 
Such weather as this year you ’ve had to know— atlas a 
water-waste—this gloomy mist-mass— 


| 





. eary 
This dreary end in slush of would-be snow— Tue French Chamber has been on fire. The | 
So dull for Father Christmas ! Deputies were put out, of course. 

















“Mr. Z. D. B bjected to these books, as he considered it the introduc- 
PAUPERS AND POLEMICS. tion of the thin end of the wedge—Sin Borwmnron Aucoce pointed out hat 
while more - ere i ifferent fro 
THe inpaatos of most ofthe Metropeliten Workhonses fared upon | the re. Uisimately, the pe dana were under 9 decide that the original | 
Day, thanks to the care of Poor Law Guardians for the material ae " % 
nutriment of the poor, Their solicitude is, perhaps, too generally _ Of so much moment is it what hymns the paupers of Little Chelsea 
limited to that object ; but there is a case in which it evidently aims sing! Little Chelsea seems to hea piace of a feeling. | 
higher. The spiritual sustenance also of paupers is looked to by Ma. Z. D. Bengy fears that Hymns Ancient Modern, which 
at least one Board of Guardians. So it appears from a statement in point of are understood to be not strictly parochial, will | 
in a contemporary, showing that in one case at least such devotional introduce intothe workhouse of that little place ‘‘ the thin end 
laxuries have actually been introduced, as :— of the Kp = & _— deg < is Fopery., ae gee Fe 
‘ iad ‘ ,, | testants rejoice now Guardians ittle Chelse 
‘Hrxuns iv Won tnovsxs.—At the last meeting of the St. George's, deciding Brapy and Tare, or De. Warts restored, shall | 


Hanover Square, Board of Guardians, Ma. Fiemine called the Little ad! : : 
Chelsea Workhouse Visiting Committee to explain why opts of Hymns | dectalle det _ eRipeiionate Hymns Bostent edi ears, have 


Se ee Rekyrs had Seek Qaeeh in substation Se ews ie of by the hich it i 

use. | house Little Chelsea sapping principles on whi 18 
ee esd te bell iwab | antes, sae Se, Senees © ‘apists the paupers in that 

“ merry no Sy wtlse,” which the congregation, onc would think, a ja oe nt opinions. | 

little for. But old-fashioned Psalm-singing was doleful | _ 

enough, even for a wor . Hymns Ancient and Modern, 

probab ——— Brapy and Tare, the tunes also being ALL SMOKE. 

changed for merrier. Mz. FLEMING seems to have thought these has lef 
ymns unmeet for So peettn os being too High spiritual diet— _A Bemtuy telegram announces that GENERAL NIkrvTIN® has left 

he, perhaps, voting for Low diet altogether. But :— Wit" Nicotine is deadly 7 tae édak cerca Ke 
CotongL HayGamru observed that these hymn-books were in use strength, and, even stops the springs be life. Which omen of the 


throughout the . He declined to ini ymn- - J 

books, which wed ined as Setemumedind by to Chaplain.” ee name will prevail ? ‘s 
Hymns suitable for soldiers may be imagined to be not inappro- 

pricks, at any rate on controversial for . But the SIGNS OF RECOVERY. 


pers 
xy of the workhouse is apparently of an Gapertence beyond THEreis some hope that affaitéin Tutkey are assuming a healthier | 
that of the barracks :— aspect. The Sick Maa hae got « ew Conatitation. | 
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MOMUS’S NEW-YEAR RING O’ BELLS. 


Tine! Ting! ’Tis Punch’s peal that sounds 
Amidst the chimes this New Year’s morning. 
Will Wisdom, on her sober rounds, 
The Jester’s merry peal be scorning ? 
Sage Madam, stint, and hear a hint— 
Fun is not always folly. 


That Protean sprite can look sequin, 
Through the grim mask of Me oly ; 

While oft a preacher’s purpose swells 

The music of the Cap-and-Bells ! 
































TENANT RIGHT. 
Young Squire. 


Wax a Fox-Hounp Purry!” 





“Tary CAN'T sAyY MY Fatuer’s AN EXACTING LANDLORD. 
ALL HE INSISTS UPON Is THAT THEY SHOULD VoTE FoR THE LIBERALS, AND 
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THE MODERN “CORK LEG.” 
(Arn—Of course—“ The Cork Ley.’’) 


I’x1 tell you a tale without an flam 
bag me hee oh a bit of Foden 
The admired of pedestrians ots and small, 
As he walks in Agricultural Hall. 

(Spoken) In the Agri 

(Chorus) —tural lural tiddy fol lural, 

gricul—tural, 
a fol lural i do.* 


His name is Weston : he says, ‘‘ You see,” 
** You ll all win your tin in- Weston in me!” 
And the mt am 9 folks to each other repeat, 
“What wonderful legs for his wonderful feat.” 
(Spoken) At the Agricul— 
(Chorus) —tural laral tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul— tural, 
Ri fol lural i do. 
Mr. Epwarp Payson is not, we know, 
The famous Neddy that wouldn’t go ; 
Would outstrip the rate of the wildest dream, 
When Payson puts pace on and goes like steam. 
{Spoken In the Agrieul— 
(Chorus) —tural lural tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul—tural, 
Ri fol lural i do. 
I hear, but of course by the card cannot speak, 
This Walker takes two thousand a week ; 
If this be true, then I’m bound to confess, 





™ I’m open to try and do it for less. 

i n the icul— 
(Chorus) —tural lural tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul—tural, 


Ri fol lural i do. 


Youll see, if to _laliogten you repair, 
That though he’s all Walker yet he’s all fair, 
a if ig i Eastern Question perplexed, 
the Weston vig oe ri What will he do next?” 
"Tspoen In the A 
\Chorweh— tural ural tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul—tural 

Ri fol fural i do. 

* Evidently a song that ought to have been in the Greek Play 
at the Crystal Palace some little time back. The chorus, founded 
on an ancient model, is strictly classical and perfectly correct. 











Test Ting! Reveillé to the ranks 
's quaint yet strenuous fighters ! 
Again we aa deceetne ond cranks 
Gainst fools and knaves in crowns or mitres. 
A jest ma: reminds wil nt, 


And search pag wry de callous 
With smarts that scath and ai yet kill not. 

Smile, Wisdom, smile! as truths it tells — 

The music of the Cap-and-Bells ! 


Each tinkle wakes a smile 
fo or coral ; 
h greed or guile, 


ungent moral. 
and shock 


: of swords, 
e rising, 
Some resttal interinde da Witords 
With Right’s alarums onising. 
And ancient Wrongs may hear their knells 
In music_of the Cap-and-Bells. 


! Seppe end 4 and fools we’ ll flout, 
Grave meaning with mask of Momus, 
Bring truth and sense to put to rout 

The brood of cant, the crew of Comus. 


Ting! Lom 45 ! 





ae ae ee eae se at Curisruas Trxe.—| of 
Miss L. Tor. 





SOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 


Nor the Butcher’ * the Baker’s, the Grocer’s books, and other 
household books—oh dear no, but books for the household, or rather 
the juniorest part of it. 

What luck children are in for now-a-days! We hadn’t such 
books, and certainly we hadn’t ures. Here’s a charming 
one for old and young, called rlight Stories, by Miss Fanny 
Laptacne, whose name sounds musical enough to begin with. 
Commend us to this Lady’s Jack with the Fishes and Why the Icebergs 
come so far South, Then, next on the table is The Hunting of the 
Snark, by Lew1s CaRRoit, who, as he never appears in print except 
at this festive season, ought to be known as the Christmas Carnot. 
The Snark is very distantly related to the Jabberwok, but it is not 
the Jabberwok. Of all Christmas illustrations, those those of Fairy Land, 
by Ricuaxp Dor e, are very easily first. Here is elfin fun and frolic, 
here is a Midsummer Night’s Ween at Christmas, Look at the 
little Packs racing on irritating butterflies, fighting frogs, or 
a with, tiny, eoquettish fairies. McMittan & Co, are to be 
tulated on “* Carrots” — just a little Boy, which i ¥ a genuine 
ch ‘ldren’s book : we’ve seen ‘em seize it, and read it ily. 
Children are first-rate critics, and y Fa rotate 
Crane’s illustrations, not Beha? in Carrots, -d’ euvre 
of the year, aby’s Opera, which is the’ yo neat 
prettiest, f; pode lly, sw est Christmas book 
that we've seen for a very long time. only mistake in it is, 
that, in some instances, the ancient land-marks of n readings 
have been sacrificed to a sense of modern requirements. how- 
ever, would be a subject for commentators ; as must 
be evident when we question the of the version as here 
i ST oe of “Mrs. Bond and the Ducks,” 

* Fr og tal others. Folios wouldn’t exhaust 
the subject. oat to those interested, aoa, & the 


Rh f th and to all those interested in 
of ee sement wins t’:> generation, we say, advisedly, "Get Wauren 
Cuan’ Baby's Oper Opera.” 


ALTER 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A GRNULNR SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,” “ Two Kicks,” §¢., Ge. 
Caarren VII.—** Settling the First Event.” 


Hall! They’ ovey of heath} 
wit thor 
ra baton 
Tarn Poaxer had uared the joc 
ere one, com; 
t was pais ‘moment 


y, ‘That was 
By order of 


“4 win Ifthe ages 


"thd 
<a by the a Se, contnare she 
working her wo 


ae 
“lie clever jockey Ca 


Bookmakers vere rants 
Cavasson winning on 


sat Sao 
! Back her 
er!” ort oa 
ih eum been 


ape, cn Se berse bas 


last | cf 
of from Cavassom, Moka, i 

ms oft ee A the whips of the jockeys, aa 
heavily, rear on her hind legs, and paws the ing a wide 


Wei 
that ought to be written with a sheep on a calf’s skin.” 
understood what he meant at the time, but experience has 
justice, as well as the wit, of the remark 
. In a firm hand Mars. Ascoop AZAMYLE traced the following 
ines :-— 


Gussy will not love you. She can’t. 


She may laugh if you 
tickle her under the chin, but it bd, the same old game. I have stooped 


to plot, because I love you so grandly, so madly. Same owen, 2 pe 
hands are to be tied at your marriage. 80, 
thering? The ring, indeed! Are you to give up the he eting ring ring 
Sor the wedding-ring? Bah! I’ve never blenched, and would not 
now. I scorn sentiment, Let them all havea mate but me, oe 
matters, or rather what maters? After this ——- 
you will not care to see me. To-morrow I Pony pet 2: 
Address me France. Pay ‘your eens o “‘-_ cuales comes 
heavy. I shall be ali there. Thine for ever, your 

A. Dora, 


P.S.—If Portman Carr can mar your Three Derbys he will. 


Lavy 1 Brrrecetem was looking over her shoulder and copying 
the letter word for word. “ 


Mrs. Ascoop AzAMYL, turning weidanly, eqvett her at it. This| f. 


turning suddenly had soured her. 


One moment and the bright steel flashed in the air— er, and 
it was in the inkstand, for Lapy D1 had screamed, and all eyes were 
on the barouche. 


Mrs. Ascoop Aeaurie tossed the letter to Srrm Tao then 
was carried ewer Be her feeli oe aes oat, -part of a the our. 
e 


Lavy D1, with of chlo 
the regalt of the race, w her emotion 80 sresined je bos 9 80 
 * ly interrupted. 
e mesma unable to effect a ile « ba start, the horses 
me going round and pound ¢ ot tall 
or advan- 
a ie tones of 


hinery, played 
tageous exercise each j dest e key bad id yn 
the old organ had a sal on the men and 


horses. 
Lawyer Ferner and the Hon’* Pottmax Care 


by, 

hem pacneer’y 80 ter seemed Seem, oe 
estate Hon hal tent is outage tile of the ‘ules, oo 
feos 
a A answered 


cheques to 

This oe wethis ce con toga 

wees and was it to be at 

a. .F, more the trumpets bell rang, and the gong 
“Th i!” “ » » « 

off!” "% No, all on!” noe No, I'm on! They ‘re all 


around 
“Two for ~ heels!” shouted Sramyenatt, P was in the 


of , a8 CAVASSON waved 

od the the air; while Writ 

the Pi box, shook a sheet of 
iron to 


her brougham, threw 
squibs in among the — he mass of hi 
Further attempts to hold them baek were ‘useless. Maddened by 
jockeys, loan at the ol mild of horses broke away, ._~ } 
0c. osing control, tum were picked up by the 
lice.” ** Keep your seats, Gentlemen ! ‘our seats!” shouted 
see taristad Starter. Thon } he grumbled ei eer “T’ve never 
seen such a start as this before!” 
** Don’t move on my account! ” shrieked Str Toomas to Cavassoy. 
The Dumb Jockey nodded to his employer, as Moka quietly — ~ 
against the startin while all the other horses tore — 
onward, in spite of Whe strenuous efforts of their igekeys onward 
onward. i in a whirlwind of Beg Fee Tottenham er, up 
the hill, down the through the Middle Park, amid the 
execrations of the furious ; Deckindinem, who were on the Moka colt 
to their last sheestring. 
The Boy in yellow won the day! Moka was last of all, still 
waltzing on her hind legs, a few y in adyanee of the starting- 
Gussy round the waist in silent gratitude. 


a, | Rost. Sir Tomas clasped 
first Derby had been lost! Thank Heaven for that! 


From the Editor to > Jaw ey SHarp. —Dear Major, of course you 
know the names of those places better than mysc’'; but isn’t it Tattenham 
Corner, not Tottenham. Ee Yours, Ep, 

Dear Eprror,—You’re thinking of Tarrensatt’s. Quite right of you 
to ask.—M. J. 8. 

From the Editor to Mason Jawtry Sxarr.—You will exeuse me, I am 
gure, but was there ever a Derby like this? Isn't it going just a trifle too 
far} 

From Mason Jaw ey Suarr to the Editor.—Was there ever . . 
a dear old Neddy as you are? A Derby like this, my boy? 


you remember olt in Sweet Alb 
office, and ask the Sub-Editor. 


- such 
Rather. Don’t 
# year? If not, look in at Bell's Life 

He ‘il te who's right. - = 9 going 
too far”’ an Oe See Se t’ll be far mough for you.— 
Yours, J 


P S.—By the way, my friend, Srm H. Waxer, will call on you. He is 
coming down here. So send on cheque by him. ee TS 
and you can follow on as soon as you like. 


Editor to Mason Jawiey Gnas. wire.) —Smr . 
took . cheque . says . your . address . oye a ay 
a? i h. he Editor.—(B Ahm 5a 
ason Jawtzy SHarp fo ¢ _ wire. ue 
after . to. Bogus . Park . Boshy . Snow . 
The Editor to the Public.—As the novel is to be finished at once, we shall 


certainly go down to Park, and if we can with the Major to 
give us another at some future time, why, be it so, oe 


- Fight . 
- out. 





How To REMOVE AN INcURABLE Tooru.— Punch it out! 


*[There! that’s the last straw that boca Pune Sack, though 
ho is the mast patient. of emncie. We Wo have hoes ob ty ae 
“wg LID SF 


PG a go 
Hatsham. “They tagant 
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LINES ON LATE HOURS. 
(A Carol by Mr. Krtxsoy.) 


T home from night 
till morning 


will carons 

carouses, 

Bat law paternal 
limits open hours 
ed public- 


the Castile’s 
house is not that 
landlord’s castle. 


All Sumptuary 
Laws are thi gs 
toraise a Briton’s 


eet on 
for goose 
were condiment 
Geaetteiiiie bs Hheereelebiicndtta nin’ 
_ orm- nation 
Be also put, by statute, on deteestio diesigation. 


New Year at its finish, and the Old Year at its start is 

with festivities entitled ‘‘ evening parties,” 

in con of Reason’s voice, and sanitary warning, 
Green Youth and y dance from ten at night till four next morning. 
With coffee, tea, or lemonade but few of them thirst slaking ; 
Host of en ane & ine perteag 

elaret-cu , making what is “ erry ” 

Wot to say PO” Sptcialiie” which bane Cee ean erty 
For six long hours too many a pair—unwise d maiden— 
Breathe atmosphere with he ? mace covbenie ei laden - on 
Combustion’s products from the jets which yield illumination, 
As well as action of the skin, and human respiration. 
They waltz in this foul «. , nor think of what afte 
Until, when supper-time — oe flirting, fun, and laughter,” 
They sit them \ to eat and drink, and, heedless of health’s question, 
Rise, dance again, shake up their meals ; whence bile and indigestion. 


Meanwhile what tengue cam tell what woes their 





5 


less seniors suffer, 
matron overblown, and corpulent old “ buffer,” ey 


In charge of irls, the daughters or the nieces 

They’ve brought to ; or, that o’er, how happy their release is! 
The elderlies, at would hail a measure of repression, 

To be, t in upon a Wednesday in next Session— 

A Parties Bili,”’ which penalty imposing, 


Shall upon private Hosts enforce the rule of arly Closing. 


ARTICLES DE PARIS. 


neighbours, the Parisians, are wont to feel affronted if a suggestion is 
can take nothing seriously. " 

¥ ld Rawetais’ time, and still is called the badaud ‘de 

Paris, exists in every class, nay, even dominates in the Assembly, as in th 

ree’ newspaper readers. One cannot help being struck with 





ing up 
who | bonbons for the 





Take a number at hazard of Le Rasoir. 
would naturally turn to drink 


Where an 
in the best oy abe thefleading topic of the 
day, what do ?—a sentimental srthle taking up 


feur or five columns of theSpaper, on the charm‘ot hang- 
i i or shoes in the chimney to be filled with 
children! Then a Gentleman, who per- 
haps signs himself Chauve-Souris, or Clodoche, treats /e 
publ ique le plus spirituel du monde, with a batch of spicy 
cede inning with an indecent Malapropism of 
Motxe. X., and ending with a dirty story attributed to 
Baron R... Between. these you may, per discover, 
Son, ‘cman wilt ¢ maa Ie Mbgas Pies, 
ique with a reference IDBAT Pasa, 
and the Conference, and in a series 
ae a that 4 harem, and th 
concerning 8 » and the 
somber ond characteristics ot the Indy slaves therein. 

Then the may commence what 
he takes for an but turns out to be a flowery 
advertisement of a new confiserie, or sweet-meat shop, 
with Oriental of sweets therein sold, 
or of a dépét for corsets, with elaborate variations on 
the beauties of the Venus de’ Medici and the charms 
of the femme du monde. 

We may be a “nation of keepers,” but we do not 
allow ally @ salivope 8 to monopolise the best 
part of our leading 

Fancy a ber of the Times with the 
following T of Contents ‘‘ under clock ” :— 


SumMARy, 
Leading Article.—The of Mistletoe ; to which 


is added an Analysis of b 

Echoes of extracts from Joe Miller, 
three jokes numbers of Punch, and an 
American fod wy pen & which Reynoips himself 
mi al pu » 

pk nem a .—Personal remarks on Op 
sition Members, intimate details of the family Fife 
of a Prime Minister. 

Letter from Mr. Rrwower in praise of his Perfumes. 

From Windsor to Balmorai.—A short satire on the 
il, made up of cracker 
mottoes extracted from their publi hes. 

Dramatic Notices, — Inelading a description of Mr. 
Cartes Maruews’s little an account of an ac- 
cident to Mrs, Bancrort’s hen-chimney, and an 
anecdote of a little su at Mr. Toorr’s. 

News of the Day.— Mr. Jowes, the well-known 
dentist, left his house this morning in the rain, and forgot 
his umbrella, &c., &., btain the desirable 

when the sun came out. 

,—How last two policemen, usually on duty 
at such and such a , were taken off. This remiss- 
ness on the part of the Superintendents at Scotland 
Yard, caused a confusion which, &c., &c. 

Really, there is much which is not ‘done better in 
France ;”’ and, amusing as all this may be in a weekly 

jodical, the daily Battle of Life (in England, at least) 
a more solid literary commissariat. 





WAITS AND MEASURES. 

Waar a pity it is that London should be so far 
behind Birmi where that energetic Chief of 
Police, Mason Bown, not satisfied with insisting on all 
sly drinkers “‘ toeing the line,” under pain of fine or 
imprisonment, has comm a crusade against the 


- | Waits, in the following grimly ascetic 


* CAUTION.—Numerous complaints are made of the dis- 
orderly conduct of Youths whogo around the suburbs of the town 
during the nights of 24th and 31st December, ‘ ing’ under 
area of saying ‘A Merry Christmas,’ and ‘ ppy New 

ear.’ 


“ All persons found so offending will be apprehended by the 


Police, and ci with ps disorderly characters. 
° Police Othen, “FE. Bown, Major, Chief of Police. 
“19th December, 1876.” 
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A MORNING CALL (IN 


none if ah) '" Y\) a 


PANTOMIME SEASON). 


Miss Lily (to Three unruly Brothers). “* Now, vou Boys, 1 YoU BEHAVE LIKE THAT, I'LL TURN YOU ALL oUr oF THE Room!” 
Three unruly Brothers. “Ha! Hal You can’t! For MamMs SznT Us HERE TO PLAY FPORERITS—YOU KNOW 8HE DID/” 











SNAKES AND THE SEX. 
(4 Protest from one who abominates both. ] 


“The Ladies patronise birds, haeette eee they not patronise snakes? If 
snake-skin dresses once became the extermination of snakes is 
inevitable. I hope shortly to see Ladies wonniog snakes in their hats d la 
gorgon. This fashion would look very pretty.”—Mnr. Franx BuckLanp in 
“ Land and Water.” 


On, fie, Me. Bocxtawp! How could you? Oh, shame, Mr. Sam- 
BOURNE!* I’m sure 

She-fashions sufficiently trying for pockets and nerves to endure, 

The Sex can, unaided, excogitate out of its own silly head, 

Without your superfluous suggestion of horrors that fill one with 


dre 


Snakes ? Bu h! Just imagine Society bh an Ophidian s 

Our Ladies like willing Laocoéas—crowned a /a gorgon as we 

Their tipped! oon constrictors, their trains with huge cle 
tip 

Each waist by a cobra encompassed, each wrist by an asp closely 
gripped ! 


Just fancy the wife of your bosom a python as far as her face! 
Your loye like an undisguised Lamia seeking your shrinking 


embrace ! 

Oh, a vixen in guise of a viper were surely a Nemesis fit 

For men who ean make such a use of their ill-employed fancy and 
wit ! 


“ Why fares Ladies not patronise Snakes?” Mr. Buckianp, you 
orget 

That little primeval affair whose results pena bother us yet! 

The — s fy patron, no doubt, would be prompt to play 


But Par pos “S em should suggest it! O Bucktawp 
snake on the brain ! seed 


® See “ A Caution to Snakes,” in last Number of Punch. 





There’ : too mash of the Serpent already about the she-creatures, 





say. 
({ could never regard Elsie Venner as anything out of the way.) 
But oe.  ~eade in the Sex, Sir, has surely sufficiently chastened our 


Without y you advising our Eves to assume with snakes’ slyness their 
skins ! 


“ The pe woe look very pretty”!!! Perhaps that is meant 
‘or a joke. 
Snakes charm and are charmed, but such charming what man nu: a 
muff would invoke ? 
Thode a ane patronised beetles, methinks she might there 
eo 
Not a serpentine one—and eschew the Ophidian’s sinister shine. 


No! Woman is Angu:s in herbd, and ophiomorphous in soul. 
But ot Ophidian fashions in dresses? O Frank, you’re a 


That rake 0 of Old Nile was a type,—she who died of the aspic at 


But she did not go cled in the sloughs that the serpents of Egypt 
had cast, 


You say did snake-skins grow the rage, the whole serpentine race 
’t would exterminate. 

I could half deem the game worth the candle, so much I the 
villanous vermin hate 

Oh, were they but both of both we’ve two 


The sex rand th the “ponte might play the old game of the Cats of 
enny 





Drury Lave Pantomime.—' Voxns et praterea nihil.” (If it 
isn’t new, it’s true. a 


Morro ror Rrvat Barrvg-Saoorers.— Murder most fowl !” 

















— 
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NEW LEAVES FOR THE NEW YEAR. 


Os \ MW 


/ ~ 





SS 


WM ///7 


/, 


= cal literature. To | they 





: give up post-cards. 
Fete rane 


the’ Works of JosErH 


= MILER, with a view 


=— to learning the na- 


= gl ‘up e 
= facts. To. give up 





= ture of a joke. To 
: keep as a rule of life 


the saying, “* that if 

speech is silver, si- 

lence is golden.” 
Lowe. — To 


pigrams. 
sure of his 


megs for patriotism. 
ajor OGor- 
fin .—To read > 
history. G) 
his speeches | ! 


intended for the House of Commons, for the duane of Punch. 

Mr. H. J. Byron.—To give up inverted conundrums. To read 
Scrrse. To learn the art of construction. To find out the meaning 
of the words “‘ Comedy,” ** Drama,” “‘ Wit,” and ‘‘ Repartee.” 


Mr. Hi Neville.—To u if the digni 
Dr. Slade-—To give ap hrtables pack up 
to America. 


of the Drama, 


clothes, and return 


The Middlesex Magistrates.—To diseoyer that no material dis- 
tinction exists between the sauce used for the goose and the sanee 


used for the 


Midhat Pasha.—To give up faney pictures of impossible consti- 


tutions. 
for ‘* No.” 


,To learn that the Turkish for ‘“‘ Yes” is not the European 


The Sultan of Turkey.—To be worthy of » place in in the Temple of 


F Bright, To read Anwwon’s Hietory af Be 
OP Milituss Asmoge Tneery of Be 


Professor Faweett.—To call a an 
The 


rope. To undergo 


To attend the Autumn 


agricultural instrument. 
Piesiove of all the Railwa ro .—To mind their 


sosten thale cormanta’ & ey 
loo ee ee 


raise their pay. To 


All Bachelors and Spinsters between the Ages of Twenty and 


—-To marry. 


All Bachelors and Spinsters over Forty.—To emigrate. 








Mr. Punch.—It is unn for obvious reasons, for this 
gentleman to turn over an new leaf. His readers, however, may 
turn over the new leaves his 2 new volumes. 

SSE 
AWN OLD CORRESPONDENT IN A NEW PLACE. 

Dear Ponca, 

Wuew the Prisge or was in India, I read with 
interest the letters of Correspondent, but towards 

close of the series the h they gave me was greatly 

marred by the cruel suspicions ' you cast on the good faith of 


our talented Representative that he had never gone to 
ndia at all, but od ae — at Gravesend, with the 


assistance 0: a 

I fear in your i i as Me: tn to diialiialline 
But true ; and my serrow at your 
array f "was turned into joy on 


reading Times of the account of the Vic - 
regal ion at Deli. ee but his could have penned 


“ Behind them came the of y Guard and @ squadron of 
nd each attendiad by ie Be the f ‘Coan, ‘he Beartearies 

eac i) retarics 

to the Gov: ‘ind the ‘Oilal Tuotices of Bengal and the North-Western 

Provinces; then Slah Topees, looking singularly out of place in their judicia! 


It is many years since a Member of the Henge af Commons spoke 


carried off the ap Fadia wil | be on, 


if not the | ney who made the 
rv | the time aware of the existence of those 
2 ‘ of = legal profession = bee saewn 90 — 
opees. must now our, rognet of at having, by your hasti 
allo r journal to shine with an ieamietal” glory that 
have exclusively yours. Ever yours, 
Ram Sra. 

ary Boy has yet returned Dictio which 
Mw "would! you look w So wo yee and 
theyPase which I have @ good one, 
es mth” and “ ” pow be a 

mistake. kee 





LESSONS LEARNED AT A PANTOMIME. 
(By an Intelligent Specliey. ) 


Tat Demons are > gra to bad puns, and have on 
their visiting lists beautiful of the Fairies. 

That the eae upon the Demons j(presumedly their victims) 
spend much of their time in break-downs. 

That the chief baw ng in Fairyland is to stand uponone toe for 


P That the Paine a 2 they speak, don’t hi Hi.’ 
airies, w seem to have more 8 
i . ie ie clothes to their Vy ole r 
t airies have particularly complexions considering 
they dance so much in the sunlight. 
That the dress of the Fairies must be faseaveniant in the showers 
thes ae be required to produce the gigantic and highly-coloured 


Thee the chief F udge from her allusions to current 
events) must take in the deity 
That uin is always his bat, but nothing seems to 
come of it, Gy pgp OM peepee age or, 
sat 


in short, 
That if Clown and Pan’ want to catch Columbine, itis hard to 
nat P Pantaloon ee meet nied heey aneitie ealectad ty hin chile 
must have is © en 
to be e to such ill-usage from _ 
That leads a . reclean and abandoned me Bs, between thefts, 


butter-slides, hot po! pols mm 9 La murdered babies, and on 
the whole is ioaieen 

That Policemen are made to be cuffed, chased, and knocked 
head-over-heels. 





WESTINGHOUSE TO THE RESCUE. 
4 nes nt fae ven Hm ease tot 
panies, don’t go to prove — 
That some da 1 us * brakes,” 
Intisad 9h teem Contianh Senden 


Pe rg! 2s Bishoe coma of «der dearth of Candidates 
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INNOCENTS AT HOME. 


CUE TIPS. 
| A Marker may mark, but he must not 


remark. : p 
A great gun makés many cannons if he is 


shot. 
illiard-balls are fragile. They are 
sometimes broken three or four times in a 


game. 
You always take your rest standing up. 

| As Homer says, ‘Too much rest becomes a 

| pain.” 

| The most sober player finds it occasion- 
ally to his advantage to indulge in a good 
screw. 

| Too much addiction to the three balls 

| sends a player to the other three. 

| Absent players are seldom on the spot. — 

| He is a poor player who does not miss his 


tip. 
If you play with a young Lady, let it 
be with a “judicious miss.” Kissing is 
ipnocuous. 

; need - Paying Parsons ought to cut the 
cloth. 

When your adversary gets in a hole, it is 
not infra dig. to 9 his pocket for him. 

Sherry and billiards are inseparable. 
You should always provide a i 

At 1, for obvious reasons, old maids 
are allowed nine lives. 

Hospitality is the g charac- 
teristic of expert pyramid-players. They 
are constantly giving balls. 

Players who are ambitious to make 
** jennies,” do sometimes succeed in making 
asses—of themselves. 

Smoking is only permissible when some 


friend is — u ‘ou. Then you may 
smoke your bac we 


Always lose your temper. You are far 
better without it. 


| a 





In a Good Cause. 

We are glad to learn that the Compton 
Benefit Committee receive subscriptions 
and donations, and have already received a 
handsome sum. Cheques may be sent to 


* Isw’r rv Nice, Maun, Jack's Gor AN APPOINTMENT AT Bombay, AND Tom's TO BE QUARTERED | Mr. C. W. Toompson, H Treasurer 
of the Compton Fund, Guildhall. 


In THE Puwsavs. Svucn A CoMFORT TO THINK THEY'LL BE 80 NEAR EACH OTHER!” 














WEALTH FOR THE SPIRIT-WORLD. 


Proeresstve Mr. Ponca, 
At.a time when festivity coincides with dearth of incident, 
Dr. ScHLIEMANN’s discoveries of buried i 


;to te accomplished 
nt on returning ‘‘ Earth to 
to resume the manners 


trements, conveniences, ornaments, eff 
Those ancients intuitively believed that 
uld be u to the deceased in the lower world. 
which indicate, if not prove, the truth of their intention. 
is strongly attested by the phenomena of Modern Spiritualism. If 
a Medium can at one and the same time be entranced behind 
curtain, and also i iali iri 


peepee eases See eg the 
Let us, then, imitate the faith and the generosity of an heroic 





d 
sovereigns of gold. Bank-notes might be added, 
advantage of Banks. Continue to — flowers on the bier b 
all means ; but likewise scatter small change. ioe with a Geneeal 
Officer his sword and boots; with an Admiral his ; fi 
with a Gentleman his watch, his walking-stick, cigar-case, and 
box of Vesuvians. Forget not useful little things, such as an 
old Gentleman’s spectacles, or a oung Lady’s chignon and bando- 
line. By the bodies of old friends and boon companions lay down 
some bottles of wine; also a corkscrew, with a few and 
pewter-pots. Should all these stores for —— ever be exhumed 
in after ages, they will, of course, excite the greatest interest ; and, 
being deposited in a Museum, serve to instruct Posterity, con- 
tinuing in the meantime to supply the wants of the happy spirits 
whose remains they were tatenred with. , 

Of course the proposal of sacrificing money or money's worth in 
funeral ments for the advantage of spirits will be un- 
mercifully ridiculed by utilitarian materialists; but, Mr. Punch, 
would this sacrifice be nearly so ridiculous as the prevalent ce 
of sacrificing property, b upholstery, wood-work, and 
to no purpose at all, ex t of enriching undertakers ? 
age Iam commanded to ask you by my controls, 

Isaac Newton, Groner Fox, and Mrcwagr Farapay, at whose 
dictation I am writing, with both my eyes bandaged, and my hands 
on a planchetie under the table—if you will only your 
humble Servant, and ever attentive constant 3 

A Trance Mepivm. 


P.S.—I enclose name and address, with terms for séances. 





Nor wortu Powper anp Ssor.—Si Slocum. 
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Articles de Paris, 299 
Ascent of the Ape (The), 109 
Athletes and Animals, 739 
At Lord's, 12 


Bap ‘or the 123 
ae Beososshada fh 258 
Bears All, 185 

Bean-Ideal Hotel (The), 245 


Bell Ringers (Pe 165 
Ben-Chiron's ~ 





95 
Objects of Interest in London 
duting A 5% 
from Advertisement Column, 
Chloe, o on Mr. Cowper-Temple’s 


ine 





























Cooling Inventions for the Hot Weather, 
71 


Cricketer’s Gravestone (The), 293 
Criticism, 234 
Cucurbits and Creams, 166 
Curious 176 
Cut, not Plucked, 184 
D-pa.us and his Donkey, 211 
Deedalus at Dover (A), 147 
Danicheff ), 33 
Day in the Kintra A 
Day of Small Things ), 289 
Diariee, Di ,- 1 187 
Diet in the -Daya, 50 
Dignity and Impudesce, 132 
m pu ; 
Directions for the Shortest Day, 282 
Direction to Cabdrivers, 11% 
terested Column (A), 258 
Administration, 243 
and Doctors, 40 

Don't, 228 
Double Event (The), 209 
Dramas of the Duy, 155 
Dream, and ite Fulfilment (A), 82 
Dream Poem a la Swinburne, 198 
Eart on a Woodman (An), 92 
Eastern Future (The), 68 


European Want, 110 


Everyday Farces, 156, 166, 219 
Exact Accoun 


t of the Sultan’s Health 















Great Step in 
Green- Beard’s 
Greenwich Dinner 


ane 
67 





Groan of the Com Wallah (The), 


292 
Grow! at Good Wishes (A), 204 
Guardians in Gaol, 18 
Hampers for Christmas, 
Happy-Thought Notes 
112, 124, &e. 

Happy Thoughts, 21, 31, 45, &. 
Hard Lines at Lord's, 54 
Hard Lines for H 
Hawarden and Keighley, 225 
Hawk v. Falcon, 269 
** Heads I win,” 183 
Her Proper School, 197 
Hindoos and Heroics, 23 
Hints for New School-Boards, 249 
Hints to Sportemen, 117 
Horse and Foot, 24 
Horticulture without ‘lumbug, 233 
Household Art, 246 
“ How to Dress on £15 a-Year,” 158 
How to. Keep 
Hundred Years Back (A), 154 
Hygiene in Hot Weather, 56 
Hymn to a Heathen Deity, 175 
Important Secu, 234 
Impromptu by Sir Wilfrid, 267 
In a Good Cause, 291 
Incredible Iatelligense, 08 

ble In’ 5 
In Explanation, 270 


Ingenuous Correspondence, 142 
“In that New Land which is the 
57 


Jous and 
Jobn Bull 100 
Joke for a Joker (A), 209 

ys, 163 


Last Tribute of y 
Latest Bags 10 
Latest from York, 
Latest News (The), 221 


Law, and certain of its Limbs, 86 
Law for 123 


(The), 202 
143 


, 264 
in Ireland, 102, 


Cool in Hot Weather, 49 


Old,” 





Maori-us amidst the Ruins of Rallway- 


dom, 184 

Marvels of Modern Travel, 114 
-Anner to the Rescue! 12 

ve "in Prussia, 245 

Mem. for the Month, 111 

Michaelmas Day, 1876, 153 

Milk and Water, 192 

Mind E. 239 


281 
Minstrel of the Mansion House (The), 187 
Miracle and No Mistake, 136 
Mixture of Turkish and Cavendish, 194 
Mobilisation, 49 
* —— " from a Low Point of 
Modern Cork ton (Poe » 207 
Modern Patriot's (The), 281 
Molebills for Mountains, 145 
Moral Butterman (The), 2/6 
More Conferences than 


ore One, 252 
— wd stags evr Got, 256 
A ties, 

Mortiswen’ Oot 7 
Most Im yet (The), 158 
Motto for our Training Ships, 287 
Mount bh, 208 
Mr. N ‘le’s Notions, 24 

) ‘a Opinions, 5 


279 
Mr, Punch’s Guide to the Army, 129, 134, 


146, &e. 
Mr. Punch’s hecy for 1877, 283 
Mrs. Gamp ye. Arctic Expedition, 199 
Mrs. Gamp on the Gush, 46 
Mre. Gingham on Civilisation and the 


Coming B-——, 148 
Mr. Tennyson on the Eastern Question, 


98 

Mumbo-Jumbo’s Latest Mufti, 259 
Nasa Reform, 102 
pt —) = 3. Nose,” 221 

at Enough, 142 
Navy of the Future (The), 248 
New Foot “ 
New Leaves for the New Year, 203 
New Music, 175 
New ot , 168 
New Regulations Protection of Sea- 


N Byam (A), 155 

ew 

Next icin is the * Goloe” (The), 198 
Noél, 282 


Not Roows’, 4 
Notes from Our Well-Informed Man, 256 
No, Thank You! 154 


Now 119 
N Beware ! 275 
Onsecr of (An), 91 
Old Woman's ion (An), 198 
Cae y ,” 268 
ps ar Haag 
On My 4s ‘ew Bonnet, 170 
On Seeing the Poor at Play in 
the Tempie Gardens, 22 
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Our Mayors, 11 

Our New Sporting Novel, 288 

** Our (Old) Boys,” 167 

Our Own Representative, 65 

Our Representative at the Chiswick 
Garden Party, 30 

Our Representative at the Great Wagner 
Pestival, Bayfeuth, 75, 85, 95 

Our Representative io the City, 2 

Our Representative Man. 133, 144, 161, &e, 

Our ‘Squire on Sport and Science, 

Out of Town, 67 

Pavpy’s Autonomy, 57 

Papers for Parsons, 169 

Paradise at the Pole (The), 19 

6, 136 

), 221 


Paterfamilias on Pigtails, 68 
Pat-riot-iam, 90 

Patron Saint of Railways (The), 123 
Pattern to Parliament (A), 273 


P and Post, 110 
Pen-slip or Land-slip? 209 


Physician 

Piaintive Appeal (A), 227 
lor Brotnpton (A), 125 

Phe for Political Prisoners, 66 
Poetical Licence, 199 
Point for Plimsoll fA), 87 
Poisons and vig. or 
Polities in the Pul at, 252 
Poor Britannia! 158 
Poor Prisoners! 35 
Poor Womankind, 165 
Posies for the Poor, 27 
Potatoes in — v2 e 
Precepts for venus, | 
Priestcra‘t and Prog, 91 
Princeps Secundus, 185 
Profession and Practice, 145 
Progress | 236 
Projected Bombardraent of the West Bad, 

246 


Promenade Concerts (The), 44 
Proverbs by an Exe 

Proverbs for Ball and ead | wl 
Public Orator ee en 

Puneh and Puff 


Punch’ Part 





taal Irish Pitaties, 27 
Railway idal (The), igi 
ve (The), 293 


E 


Situation a Stanbou (Te), 168 
Small Potatoes, 144 

Some Abstruse Calculations, 98 
Some Characteristics 

Some Christmas 








Spring Sports, 171 
Happ sorting pag 26 Wie, 0 | 


Ses EI ran 


for an Annual Boat-Race, 128 
im the Solent, 113 


Easy, 190 
about 152 
Over 283 
le (A), 130 
18 
, 196 
Blow (A), 197 





ee See Oe Br 
True, or Untrue, 
Turks and Teetotallers, 141 
Ww Old and the New, 177 
ler’s 192 
sOERTAIN Bird (An), 228 
Unfashi [ ce, 65 
“Uni Medium ” (An), 175 
Utopian Cab Com: (The), 222 
Utrum Mavis 161 
Ventioo of Wit (A 
Very Sham 50 
Waxrs of the Nation (The), 126 
War 
War 178 
War ( 
Wealth for the ‘a 34 
What it ay d 
=e forget, ta Crossing | 
What Old Grum Says, 280 
« What ’s the Odds? 250, 262, 274, &c. 
What Take Abroad, 113 
Wheels within Wheels, 1 
Where to Go, 80 
Who can Tell? 107 
Who is to Blame, 34 
Who 's Zoo in the City? 219 


illiam the Penman, 
** Wills of their " 201 . 
at uae Phenomenon, 
13 
Wonders of the World, 120 
vokedweea 
Words and W: 87 


Words without +. oe 
| eens a Spell. 294 
Man's Question (A), 239 
Wore than Atrocities, 291 
Wrong County e), 131 
Wrong Ead ¢ 75 
Wrong in Toto, 961 
Yea, or No? 291 
Young Medium's Catechism (The), 207 
Youth and Age, 23 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


| Ar the 
| Augurs at Fault, 63 
Break in the Game (A), 181 
Call for the Manager (A), 137 
| Cold Reception aad A Warm Welcome 
(A), 204, 205 
“ Counting her Chicks !” 7 
Dane Barvpt’s Ghristraas Pudding, 177 


Doubtfal iy. 193 
Drowsy Point«maa (The), 115 
Earl and the SS (The), 93 
Empress aud Earl, &e , 83 
Fresh “Kick Off” (A), 217 
Friends or Foes? 24! 


Neu 'y under Difficulties, 51 
“No Mistake !” 229 

Old Year's (The), 289 
One Bubble More, 301 

“ Pill in Time” (A), 171 

Psycho A la Rua(sje, 150 
Sphinx is Silent (The), 19 
Status Quo (The), 105 
Stupidity and Science, 41 
Turkish Bath (The), 149 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


Active the ‘‘ Sleeping Beauty,” 209 

Adam in the Zoological Gardens, 228 
Addition Sum in A 
Advantage of a rch 158 


| ae sod the War 
Word “ Relict,” 170 
Basnaid's ospital Subscription (A), 111 


Bathing Mastine without a Mirror, 168 
Beadle and the Missing Sovereign, ‘258 
Betting Man Cautions his Partner, 233 
Big Dog at the Bazaar (Tae, 141 
Boarding- School Girls out Walking, 50 
“ Broad” Man's phen Sy No gem tl 184 
| Brown and his Letter eg ha 
Browne's Second 
| Brown Mistaken for a whl 273 
| Cad and the Spécialité Sherry, 164 
Capital and Experience, 245 
Cause of Fish being Scarce (The), 187 
Children trying to is Parte, — 82 
Cloak Room, 
Clockwork Hunter orean leo 
| Coaching in Fine and Wet Weather, 44 
| Coachman and Departing Guest, 186 
Cumie Volunteer on Parade, 130 











Cook and*her)Dresemaker (A), 221 


© jp te Sore soos A), 213 

— Jima , iM 
on Stilts, 140 

eee = 7) reine, - 

Driving Lady and 


= at Trap Costume (An), 4 


“carying Weample Bar, 25 


mavions on 

Exquisite Siuletee fora yureter, 346 
Family Shooting Party (A), 101 
Farmer's After- bianer _— (A), 293 
Feathers versus Fur, 

Fish wives of Seathor ugh (The), 136 


Galloping Wey of ee Seaside, 118 

Gardener's W se: for Beer, 66 

Genteel 139 

Gentlemen's and Trousers, 77 

Giles’s , 167 
with Uncle Jack, 2 


Ice in a Wi Pan, 59 
Innocent Bonnet (An), 33 
Irish D: and Militiamen, 98 


Irish Way of Following a Gentleman, 145 
Jemima caged ery! 88 

Jenkins’s and the , 119 
Jocular “ Atrocity ” of a City Man, 174 
Jones’s Future Mother-in-Law, 175 


King Jobn the Pledge, 288 
Ladies’ Kid 38 

Lady Highj’nks and her Shoemaker, 126 
Lady's Groom and the 6), 4 
pow Aetio | and her 

Landscape Pain ter's Oomsestesion tay iss 
La of —_ Tons), 122 

Liberal Landlord ry 207 

Little Girl and her Unele’s Will (A), 128 
Lovers Bi and Horse- , 252 


ong oe eee a” 
Married Bachelor of ey Pree 
0 
McJoseph Beanty and Worth, 72 72 


Meditetions on 
Meeting of Blue 2 ovo, 25 Collectors, 40 
Momus's New-Year 


Nurse! (The), 214 
Old Naveu’e Wires View of the Sea, 15 


One Su for each Guest, 216 
Only Son and Illustrated (An), 272 
Mother's Portrai 


Philanthropist and -Sweeper, 152 
Phe the Fret Bay, _s 
i Despaten ¢ tes” 
Pneumatic- 

Pretending it isn’t 

Private Theatricale—the “te iets Guest, 6 












































